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CHARACTER BUILDING: 


PRIZE ESSAY, A SERIES OF TALKS BETWEEN A 
By EDWARD P. JACKSON, 
Master in the Boston Latin School. os MASTER AND His PUPILS. 


‘The author’s enthusiasm and his bright, incisive way of potine redeem a 
(the Talks) from the common fate of the didactic conversation.”? — The Nat 
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bas mame to any of the editors. 
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W. W. BAKER. J. R. MCVEY. 
J. H. SPRAGUE. 


R. L. CHIPMAN, Business Manager. 


EDITOR’S DESK. 


As the class of ’93 leaves the Latin School, 
and enters upon its college course, we, repre- 
senting our school, bid them farewell and 
wish them the highest success. Let us en- 
deavor to make a good impression on the 
minds of our successors, as well as on the 
minds of our instructors. There is work 
ahead for the first class, hard and steady, for 
nearly a year. Let us put into it all the 
earnestness and enthusiasm of which we are 
capable. If we do this we can feel that we 
have received the greatest possible benefit 
from our studies, and, besides, although per- 
haps it is rather early to speak of them yet, 
examinations will have no terrors for us. 
Not only by being faithful in our studies, but 
in many other ways, can we be loyal to our 
school. The drill must be made a success ; 
the foot-ball team, and later the base-ball 
team, should be well supported ; and last of 
all, there ought to be hearty codperation with 
us in making the Recisrer a model school 
paper. We hope to prove ourselves a suc- 
cessful and enthusiastic class, but without the 
help and encouragement of the rest of the 
school, we cannot do all that we would. 


In the May number of the last volume of 
the Recistrer the chief editor advised us to 
elect a board of four editors instead of seven. 
But as long as the members of the second 
class were at that time well under way in 
securing notes for the seven editorships, it 
was thought too late to make the change. 
The cause of this suggestion on the part of 
’93, was, that of their board of seven editors, 
three or four members had done the greater 
part of the work. If it is the intention of any 
of our editors to look on while certain ones 
do the writing, we may now apply to ’95_ the 
suggestion given us by ’933; but if we intend 
to profit by ’93’s mistakes, we shall prove that 
the old custom has not outlived its fitness. 


TureE cheers for the Boston Latin School 
and its renowned instructors! The following 
article from the 7razxscript of August 7 isa 
compliment worthy of the attention of all the 
members of the school. 

The Yournal spoke in equally compli- 
mentary terms of the work of the school. 
The worst of all these successes is that we 
must live up to them. 


BOSTON LATIN. 


(For the Boys to Keep.) 
THE OLD SCHOLASTIC INSTITUTION STILL 
PRE-EMINENT. 


‘¢ Tt cannot fail to please all who are inter- 
ested in the standing and efficiency of Boston’s 
public schools to learn that, as time rolls on, 
the Boston Latin School maintains its great 
prestige as one of the best preparatory insti- 
tutions in the country. 

‘‘ This year there were graduated from the 
Latin School thirty-six pupils. Of these one 
went to Amherst, one to Brown, one to busi- 
ness life, and thirty-three took the ‘‘ finals” 
at Harvard. Of this thirty-three there were 
twenty-six who passed the examinations 
without any conditions being imposed, and 
the remaining seven had an aggregate of but 
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twelve. 
the class. 
‘¢ Thirty-six Latin School pupils from the 
second class took the preliminaries. Twenty- 
eight passed them clear, while eight of the 
applicants each had one condition. Sixty- 
nine honors were awarded to those scholars. 
To summarize: Sixty-nine pupils from the 
Latin School were recommended for the 
Harvard examinations, and out of eight hun- 
dred and fifty-two hours’ work eight hundred 
and thirty were passed successfully. This 
was ninety-seven and a half per cent. Good 
scholars and poor scholars. were embraced 
in the sixty-nine applicants, which number 
represented every member of the first and 
second classes, except the three above men- 
tioned. ‘To those who understand fully the 
severe test embodied in a modern Harvard 
examination this record will seem one in 
which the Boston Latin School may take 
pride. To Head Master Dr. Merrill and his 
assistants is due great credit for such a show- 
ing, and all the many friends of the venerable 
school will feel a glow of enthusiasm to know 
that the nursery of so many brilliant scholars 
is still in the van of educational progress. — 


August 4,03. 


Kighty-two honors were given to 


How do you like our new cover? 
think it’s ‘* elequisite,” as alittle fellow said 
on seeing the World’s Fair buildings for the 
first time. It was drawn for us by W. J. 
Sinnott, ex-’94. We only hope you will feel 
as well pleased with it as we do. 


SHARKING. 


SHARKING is a pastime that probably not 
many people indulge in. Yet one may get a 
chance at it by making a short trip to the 
little hamlet of Wauwinet, on the north- east- 
ern coast of Nantucket Island, which is, I 
believe, the only place in the United States 
where one can go sharking. 

Nantucket, as you may know, is surrounded 
by numerous shoals, dangerous in the extreme 
to navigation in large vessels. It is on the 
warm sands of these shoals that sharks are to 
be found. 

Sharks are from four to seven or eight feet 
long, and have a beautiful pearly-gray skin, 
white underneath. Their mouth, though 
furnished with three rows of sharp, white 
teeth, are not large, but so situated that the 


We. 


fish has to turn on its back in order to seize 
its prey. 

The best time to fish for this rather large 
game is in the morning, and on a cloudy day. 
Sharkers use a large whale-boat, usually 
manned by two or three hardy * salts,” and 
row or sail about a mile off shore. 

The line with which a shark is caught is as 
thick as ordinary clothes-line; to the end of 
this is attached a chain two or three feet long, 
ending in an iron hook a foot in length. 

The hook is baited with bluefish heads or 
the like, and is let down to the shoals where 
the sharks lie. Soon, if you have good luck, 
you have a bite that almost puils you over- 
board, and then comes the tug-of-war, for a 
shark weighs from five hundred to seven hun- 
dred pounds. As sharks are not at all 
‘¢oamey,’ a man can usually pull one in 
without help. When the shark is drawn up 
to the edge of the boat, a blow on his brain 
with a club despatches him, and then he may 
be pulled on board. 

After catching a few of these monsters of 
the deep, people are ready to come ashore. 

A shark’s jaw is often cured and taken 
home by curiosity-seekers, and certainly pre- 
sents a unique appearance on the mantle of 


the city home. 


VALLENSIS. 
eS ees 


NOTES. 


What 
Say! remember me for 
a sergeancy, will you?” 


‘¢ HELLO, old man! how are you? 
are you running for? 


THE new instructor of the Sixth Class, Mr. 
Samuel W. Mendun,, is a B.L.S.’81 man and 
a graduate of Tufts College. After his col- 
lege career he was instructor in Dean Acad- 
emy, Franklin, Mass. In the years 1891-92 
Mr. Mendum was the principal and drill- 
master of the Woburn High School. Resign- 
ing his position there in June, ’92, he has 
studied law at the Boston University. When 
a member of the Boston Latin he was a lieu- 
tenant in the pony company and received a 
prize in declamation. 


How precious are those dear aunts and 
cousins living in Chicago! 
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THE reporters of the respective rooms have 
been chosen as follows: 


Room 1 oo 

- Room 2 Orquatt. 
Room 3 Bassity. 
Room 4 Clras. 
Room 5 Kneeland. 
Room 6 Downey. 
Room 7 Lincoln. 
Room 9 Rand. 
Room 11 Wheeler. 
Room 12 Shuebruk. 
Room 13 Fuller. 
Room 14 Bruns. 
Room 15 
Room 16 O’Gorman. 
Room 17 Locke. 
Room 18 Tilden.: 


In selecting these reporters we have en- 
deavored to pick out the boys who are likely 
to do more for the paper than simply to dis- 
tribute the copies as they are published. 
They should supply notes concerning their 
rooms, and articles written by the members 
of their respective classes. 


Room 12, so long occupied by the First 
Class, is now tenanted by a division of the 
Sixth Class. The First Class has gone to room 
18, which, in the past, has been used only as 
an occasional recitation-room. ‘This change 
was made for convenience in the study of 
‘physics. Room 9g is also used for the first 
time. ‘These changes were made necessary 
by the large number of scholars entering this 
year, there being at present in the school 
about five hundred and sixty boys, —at least 
seventy-five more than ever before. 


Instructor. — ‘‘ W., are you going to 
drill?” 

W.— ‘“*No, sir, I’m to be quarter-mas- 
tera 


WE would like to call the attention of the 
boys to the essay, a notice of which is on the 
second page, which was written by one of 
our instructors. 


Our prophet says that this is to be a good 
year for plums. 


Our instructors have spent the summer as 
follows: 


Dr. Merrill, Pigeon Cove, Mass., and 
Chicago. 
Mr. Capen, South and West, and Chicago. 


r. Fiske, Boston. 
Mr. Chadwick, Maine and New Hamp- 


r. Groce, Hingham and Chicago. 

Mr. Freeborn, White Mountains, Adiron- 
dacks, and Chicago. 

Mr. Rollins, Rhinebeck, N.Y. 

Mr. Jackson, Bridgewater, N.H., Chicago, 
and Dorchester. 

Mr. Richardson, Amherst and Wellesley 
Hills. 

Mr. Emery, Cambridge and Maine. 

Mr. Jones, Springfield and Vineyard 
Haven. 

Mr. Mullen, Boston and Cambridge. 
. Dunn, Needham and Chicago. 
*, Pennypacker, Nantucket, Mass. 
-, Campbell, Cambridge, Mass. 
Mr. Bateman, Charlestown. 
r. Morse, Cambridge and Chicago. 
*, Mendum, West and Chicago. 


We regret to say that Carl N. Jackson has 
resigned his position as chief editor of the 
thirteenth volume of the Recisrer. Accord- 
ingly this issue is the result of the labors of a 
staff without a chief. Jackson was almost 
unanimously elected, and we shall consider 
ourselves fortunate to find his equal. His 
successor will probably be chosen before the 
next issue. 


J. W. Epmunps has been elected Class Presi- 
dent. There has been a lively struggle for 
the position of Class Secretary, but up to the 
date of going to press no choice has been 
made. 


Mr. A. N. BroucutTon, B.L.S. ’89, Har- 
vard ’93, will enter Harvard Medical School 
this fall. 


E. E. Souruarpn, of last year’s REGISTER, 
has very kindly consented to keep us informed 
on Harvard matters. 


Ir’s never too late to—hand in your sub- 
scriptions. 
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Tue study of German, which was success- 
fully carried on last year, will not be continued 
this year, as not enough have wished to take 
German to make a class possible. This seems 
too bad, but it cannot be helped. | Then, too, 
the idea of having a class in Advanced 
French has been given up, for various reasons. 
However, it may be possible to have both of 
these classes next year. 


THE tennis tournament has been started 
under the auspices of the First Class. The 
result will be given in the next number. 


~o— 


EXCHANGES RECEIVED. 


LVormal News, Cortland, N.Y.; Young 
Mens Era, Chicago; Student, Portland, 
Ore.; High School Register, Hyde Park ; 
Phillipian, Phillips, Andover; Crescent, 
New Haven; Lynn High School Gazette, 
Lynn; Lzstitute Record, Towanda, Penn. ; 
£cho, .Stromsburg, Neb. ; fligh School 
Limes, Dayton, O.; Academic, St. Albans, 
Vt.; Alphian, Owatonna, Minn. ; fligh 
School Record, Woonsocket, R.I.; Zasel/ 
Leaves, Lasell Seminary. 


a 


A CAMPING TRIP. 


THis summer it was my good fortune to 
enjoy three weeks of camp life. After an 
all day’s journey, [reached a town in Northern 
Vermont, the home of those who, with the 
small addition of myself, were to comprise the 
party. The next day we started for our camp, 
on the shore of a lake about three miles dis- 
tant. There were nine of us. 
boys, including myself, went ahead with the 
wagon which carried our goods, while the 
ladies and children came next, in a carriage. 
The one man of our party was last, leading 
the cow, which obstinately refused to move, 
when tied behind a wagon. I think we must 
have been quite an interesting sight for an on- 
looker. 

We had hard work getting up a hill over 
which the road led; but we got over safely, 
and had nearly reached camp when something 
not on the programme happened, — the wagon 
broke down. It was piled high with house- 


The three. 


hold goods, and perhaps you can imagine 
what a wreck there was. Oil and milk ran 
out on to the ground and formed a miniature 
lake. Doughnuts and broken spokes were . 
scattered around very plentifully. In one 
barrel, filled with groceries, we found a mix- 
ture of peas, beans, cocoa, and soda. Three 
raspberry pies, freshly baked, and the pride 
of one of the ladies, came to a sad end. But 
after we had looked over our possessions, we 
found that there was not any great damage 
done. In a few minutes the others came up, 
and the carriage was utilized to take some of 
the things down to camp, which fortunately 
was only a short distance away. When the 
carriage had started on its first trip, one of 
the boys had a brilliant idea. It was this: 
to use the wagon-horse as a pack-animal, and 
have him carry a bundle of bedding down to 
camp. The rest of us all approved, and we 
proceeded to put the plan into execution. By 
hard work we got the bundle on the horse’s 
back and fastened it in place with a rope 
tied around his body. Then we started, but 
we had not taken the horse into consideration 
at all. After going a rod or two he began to 
jump and kick, as though possessed. Fora 
few minutes he made it lively for us. At 
last we got the bundle off, and immediately 
he became as quiet asalamb. Then, since 
we could not make a packing animal of him, 
we made some of ourselves. We divided the 
bundle, and, two of us, each taking a piece on 
our backs, we started off once more. You 
can imagine what sort of figure we cut, as we 
staggered into camp with loads nearly as 
large as ourselves. But all troubles have an 
end, I suppose. At last everything was 
safely put away, and we began to get settled. 

Now let me tell you a little about our 
camp. It was situated on a lake about five 


‘miles long and two wide, shaped in the form 


of a right-angle. The lake’s name was Sey- 
mour, and tliere is a rather laughable tradi- 
tion as to the way it received this appellation. 
A party of Indians had come down from 
Canada, and embarked at one end of the 
lake. Paddling along, they thought they had 
nearly reached the other end, when they 
came to the point where the lake turns. As 
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the foremost canoe rounded the bend, one of 
the Indians in it called out to those following, 
«¢ Come on, see more lake.” And ‘* Seemore 
Lake” it was after that. 

Well, to return to our camp, we had both 
a cottage anda tent. The cottage, which we 
used as dining-room and kitchen, was al- 
most on the shore, and a little farther back 
was the tent in.which we slept. In front of 
us was a sandy beach; on every other side 
were trees. A few rods away on the shore 
two springs bubbled up out of the sand. 
From one we got our drinking-water, while 
the other served us as a refrigerator; and a 
very good one it made, too, although once or 
twice we found the butter pail full of water. 

With all its advantages, our camp had one 
or two drawbacks. One was the crowded 
condition of the tent at night, for although it 
was a large one, when we were all in it there 
was no extra room, I can tell you. When 
bedtime came we divided the tent by means 
of sheets. Then we would sit on our cot- 
beds, undress, and put our clothes underneath 
on the floor, or in our closets, as we said. 
That was not true every night, however, for 
when all the extra chairs and tables were 
taken out, we sometimes had, each of us, as 
much as two square feet of floor space. As 
we lay in bed we used to watch the move- 
ments of a cosmopolitan crowd of insects 
which collected nightly tent. 
There were spiders, flies, and daddy-long-legs 
without number, besides numerous unknown 
creatures. A naturalist would have been de- 
lighted with them, but we were far from 
being so. 

Another thing that troubled us was the 
roof of the cottage, for although it had been 
patched till it very much resembled a checker- 
board, it leaked surprisingly. In hard rains 
a small brook ran down the stove-pipe, but 
that didn’t trouble us much, for we simply 
opened the reservoir at the back of the stove 
and let the water run in. The other leaks 
were not so easy to look after, and although 
we hung up pails and kettles on the rafters, 
the water would insist on getting down our 
necks or into some other equally unfitting 
place. But we did not mind little things like 


inside the 


these. They were more than offset by the 
good times we had. 

There was good hunting in the woods 
about the camp, and a large amount of game 
was brought in by the hunter of our party. 
He got a fair number of rabbits, squirrels, 
and woodchucks, and towards the last of our 
stay he capped the climax by shooting a mink 
Indeed, he had the record of hit- 
ting something every time he fired — perhaps 


and a fox. 


that could be turned into a rather doubtful 
compliment, but I mean it in its best sense — 
until one unlucky day. We were out in the 
boat and just getting our lines ready for fish- 
ing, when there started up from almost under 
our noses a flock of ducks. There were an 
old duck and about a dozen young ones, not 
quite large enough to fly. We had the gun 
in the boat, but they got out of range before 
we could fire. Nothing daunted, we gave 
we followed them more than three 
As they zig- 
zagged, while we went in nearly a straight 


chase ; 
miles to the end of the lake. 


line, we at last got them up close to the 
shore. Then our gunner fired at them three 
We .felt 
pretty glum as we rowed back; at least Iam 
But after all we did get 
something from that chase — very sore hands. 

Then there was the fishing in the lake; but 


that was of a peculiar sort. 


times and hit not a_ single one! 


certain of one of us. 


In all our three 
weeks’ stay in camp not one fish did we catch 
And, even more won- 
derful, we got not even a bite, though we 


from Seymour Lake. 


fished in all sorts of weather and used every 
kind of bait imaginable, from angle-worms 
and shiners to pieces of rabbit, which we 
were told were just the thing. Yet every 
evening about sunset hundreds of fish would 
jump out of water. I sometimes thought 
they did it to tease us. 

Even if we could not catch any fish, we 
enjoyed the lake in another way. Manya 
fine swim we had. <A few days before we 
left, we made a raft of two long logs. It 
carried three of us quite easily, and went, 
sometimes, at the rate of two miles an hour. 
It had one fault, that of tipping over rather 
suddenly, and several of us took unexpected 
plunges from it. 
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About every other day we rowed across the 
lake to the post-office, which was kept ina 
little country store. Ido not know whether 
this one would be a good example of country 
stores or not, but the principal articles of 
merchandise were a few pieces of calico, a 
good deal of patent medicine, a box of cheese, 
a barrel of kerosene, and another of crackers. 
If there was anything else I did not see it. 
We one day got some cheese there, which the 
storekeeper, not thinking, did up in a news- 
paper. We did not think about it either, and 
as aresult, when we got back to camp we 
found plainly stamped on the cheese in large 
letters the words ‘* Root Beer.” Still, the 
cheese was very good, although it had been 
thus misused. 

Nearly every evening we had a camp-fire 
in a fireplace of large stones, set up in front 
of the tent, and as the nights were generally 
Unfortu- 
nately these fires would not burn without fuel, 
so we had all the exercise we wished in cut- 
ting wood. However, rowing, wood-chop- 
ping, etc., and our out-door life generally, 
did not fail to produce some effect upon us, 
or rather upon our stomachs. We had won- 
derful appetites. It seems to me that my 
food has never tasted so good as at that time, 
when it was eaten at a rough pine table and 
from tin dishes. Then, too, the amount of 
food that was placed upon the table would 
have surprised or perhaps scared us anywhere 
else. ‘There were some cows in the pasture, 
and they seemed even to excel us in regard to 
appetite, for one day when the herd had 
come down near the camp, one of the more 
enterprising of them swallowed up: at one 
gulp a piece of soap! Luckily for ourselves, 
we had more soap left. 

Nearly every day of our stay we had brought 
brush and piled it up on the beach. On the 
last evening we were to be in camp we set 
fire to it, and had a bonfire that well repaid 
us for our work. We sat ata distance and 
watched, as stick after stick caught fire, 
until the whole was ablaze. Every now and 
then a branch of cedar would catch, and 
crackle merrily for a minute or two. The 
flames shot up fifteen feet, surely, while 


cool, we enjoyed the fire greatly. 


showers of sparks were sent high into the air, 
only to fall hissing into the lake. It was a 
fine sight, I can tell you; a sort of grand 
finale. ‘The next day we packed, and, hav- 
ing a good stout wagon, reached home safely, 
all agreeing that there is no place like camp, 
and no camp like ‘*‘ Camp Comfort.” 


B. ’94. 


— 


MILITARY. 


Last winter a board of officers, selected by 
the Adjutant-General, for the purpose of mak- 
ing new regulations for the militia of Massa- 
chusetts, recommended to the General Court 
that all those unauthorized persons who from 
that time appeared in public wearing the in- 
signia of the Massachusetts Volunteer Militia 
should be punished by a fine of not less than 
$1,000 for each offence. 

To soldiers and officers of tne Boston 
School Regiment this act seemed unjust 
and uncalled for. But the reasons for the 
act were these: 

An officer of the M.V.M. has for a number 
of years given time and trouble to earning for 
himself an ‘‘eagle.” He goes to camp for 
the first time as Colonel, and as a matter of 
course feels that he is a person of great im- 
portance. 

A day or two after returning he has the 
‘¢ pleasure” of witnessing a parade of some 
secret organization. He notices that there are 
a number of ‘* Colonels” in that organization, 
and begins to think that to gain an eagle is 
not very hard when a man who has never 
done a day’s military duty in his life has the 
same insignia of rank as he. 

It was for such a reason that the law for- 
bidding any unauthorized person to appear in 
public wearing the insignia of the army of the 
United States or of the M.V.M. was passed. 

It was not proper that the B.S.R. should 
be made an exception, when the United States 
will not allow its military students to wear 
the insignia of rank of the regular army. 

Therefore, General Moore, after giving the 
subject of a change of uniform a great deal of 
thought, decided to copy as closely as possible 
the insignia of rank as used at West Point. 
The uniform will probably be as follows: 
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The cap will be the same, except that for 


commissioned officers an additional strip of ° 


braid will be added. In place of the shoul- 
der-knot there will be a scroll on which the 
number of the battalion will be placed. To 
designate the rank, a number of gold braids a 
quarter of an inch wide will be placed on the 
arm in the shape of an upturned V. 

Two braids will designate the rank of 2d 
Lieutenant, three that of 1st Lieutenant, four 
that of Captain, five that of Major, six for 
Lieut.-Colonel, and seven for Colonel. In all 
other respects the uniform will be the same as 
last year. 

The question of the choice of officers has 
been settled by teachers and scholars con- 
jointly, and, we are sure, for the best interests 
of the battalion. 

As usual, there were not enough boys in 
the First Class who wished to drill to fill all 
the offices, so that a few commissions will be 
held by boys from the Second Class. 

This year Dr. Merrill has decided to have 
at least the first and second sergeants taken out 
of the Second Class. 

The roster is as follows: 


Lieut.- Colonel Waldron H. Rand. 


Major . Edward L. Logan. 

Adjutant Starr M. Pierce. 

Quartermaster Irving C. Watson. 
A ComMPAny. 

Capt. Samuel T’. Frost. 


Albert W. Davis. 
Henry C. Ring. 


B Company. 


Michael J. Cunnilf. 
James W. Spring. 
Hugh D. Montgomery. 


7st Lieut. 
2a Lieut. . 


Bani... 
Tst Lieut. 
ga Lieut. . 


C Company. 


Capt. ; John W. Edmunds. 
Ist Lieut. . Walter J. L. O’Brien. 
2d Lieut. — : 
D Company. 
Capt. Lawrence H. Parkhurst. 


Fst Leeut. . 
2d Lieut. . 


: Joseph E. Murphy. 


E Company. 


Calvin S. Tilden. 


Cantey 12a 
Edward J. Belt. 


rst Leeut. . 
PY Se Sy) a 


F Company. 
William W. Baker. 
Charles J. Flagg. 
Thomas F. Leen. 


Capt. 
PEE LeU is 
2 fo. teut:.)® 


G CoMPANY. 
Paul A. H. van Daell. 
Simon EI, Hecht. 


Capt. - 
iS (Lt Cle ba ees 
DUTCH e as 


H Company. 


Richmond L. Chipman. 
John R. McVey. 


Capt. 
TsteLzeut.. 
2d Lieut. 


Sergt.-Major 


George W. Fuller. 


There will probably be several changes in 
the roster, of which the school will be notified 
in the next issue, when the names of the rst 
Sergeants will also be printed. 

Epwarp LAWRENCE LoGaN. 
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A DAY. IN THE ‘* MIDWAY.” 


Tue Midway Plaisance is a wide passage- 
way, seven-eighths of a mile in length, and 
containing about eighty acres. It connects 
Jackson Park with Washington Park,:> This 
land was assigned by the park commissioners 
for the mercantile and amusement features of 
the Fair at Chicago; and here one may ob- 
serve the different modes of living and the 
habits of the people of other lands. The 
grounds can be entered from Cottage Grove 
avenue, or from the main Fair grounds, or 
from the parallel streets. Let us take a stroll 
through the Plaisance, entering from the 
Fair grounds. 

No buildings of interest are seen until we 
pass under the bridge of the Illinois Central 
Railroad, which crosses the Midway. Then, 


in truth, the interest begins. In the mass of 
humanity before you are seen Turks, Algeri- 
ans, Indians, Africans, Arabs, and represent- 
atives from nearly every nation of the earth. 
The first building on the right is that be- 
longing to the Libby Glass Company. This 
exhibit should not be passed by, as it is both 
interesting and instructive, showing glass 
moulding, blowing, and cutting in actual 
operation. The writer was much surprised 
to see how easily the red-hot glass was 
moulded into different curious shapes. The 
next important thing to see, on the same side, 


12 LATIN SCHOOL REGISTER. 


is the German village. ‘The most prominent 
structure of this exhibit is a feudal castle of 
the early sixteenth century, surrounded by a 
wide moat. The spacious halls of the castle 
are filled with military curiosities. To the 
east of the castle is the village itself, with its 
typical farm-houses, which are exact copies 
of the farm-houses of the rural districts of 
Germany. 

Opposite the German village is the Turkish 
village, which consists of a street in imitation 
of oneeof the old streets in Constantinople. 
There is a silver bed in this village, weighing 
two tons, which formerly belonged toa Turk- 
ish Sultans I did not buy this bed, as the 
keeper wanted a little more for it than I had 
to spare, money being an essential thing on 
the Midway, as every one knows who has 
been there for a couple of hours, not to men- 
tion a day. There are two hundred natives 
in this village, for whom religious exercises 
are conducted by one of the native priests. 

Farther up on the left is the Moorish pal- 
ace, an imposing structure, the interior of 
which can be seen by any one who desires to 
surrender his little quarter. The walls and 
ceilings are decorated with fine paintings. 
There are numerous fountains illuminated - by 

‘colored electric lights, and Arab attendants 
wait upon the charmed visitor. Many hand- 
some curios are for sale in the bazaar. 

As one leaves the Moorish palace, the next 
thing to attract his attention is the Ferris 
wheel. ‘This wheel is two hundred and sixty- 
four feet high and has thirty-six cars, each 
holding sixty passengers. The axle is the 
largest steel forging ever made, weighing 
fifiy- six tons. The wheel is certainly a won- 
derful structure, and well deserves the large 
patronage which it enjoys. 

The visitor could easily spend a whole day 
in the streets of Cairo. As soon as he enters 
the gate he is assailed by a dirty Arab, who 
shouts, **‘ Nica de bum-bum, nica de bum- 
bum, fiva centa.” The so-called ‘* bum- 
bum” is a sweetish mixture, something like 
our spun sugar, and is not at all unpleasant 
to the taste. The architecture of the streets 
of Cairo is decidedly Oriental, and gives one 
a good idea of the great Eastern country 
which is represented here in so small a space. 
It is a very comical sight to see some old 
country, who has come down to see the Fair, 
get on a camel’s back and take a ride through 
the narrow streets. 

Leaving Cairo, we pass by Algeria and 
take a look at China. The joss-house and 
the theatre are the principal objects of interest 
here, and they should be seen by every one. 
The Chinese attendants are very polite, and 


severally show the visitors all that is inter- 
esting. 

A most entertaining exhibit is the Dahomey 
village. Here one can see the ‘* best show 
on the Midway for only twenty-five cents.” 
The women can be seen cooking palatable ( ?) 
dishes and attending to other household duties, 
while the men go through a war-dance to the 
sweet music of six or eight drums. 

By the time the visitor has seen this last 
exhibit he feels pretty tired, and it is with no 
little pleasure that he once more walks out 
into a civilized country and wends his way 
towards the hotel, where he can rest his 
weary limbs. 

byl 6a Behe 


———_—_—_—_Qq————_—_ 


DERBY PRIZE. 


(Translation of Pliny’s Letters to Tacitus, Book VI., 
Letter X VI.) 


CAJUS PLINY TO HIS TACITUS: SALUTE ! 


You ask me to write to you the death of 
my uncle, in order that you may more truly 
transmit an account of it to posterity. _1 thank 
you: for I see that immortal glory has been 
offered to his death, if it shall be honored by 
you in your writings. For, although he per- 
ished in the destruction of a most beautiful 
region, by the same memorable misfortune 
as the populace and the cities, — a misfortune 
which seems as if it will live forever in the 
memory of man, — and although he himself 
has left behind him many great and durable 
works, yet the immortality of your writings 
wil! add much to the perpetual remembrance 
of him. 

Truly, I esteem those as happy to whom it 
has been granted by the will of the gods 
either to perform deeds worthy of being re- 
corded, or to write what is worth reading ; 
most fartumate: indeed, do I consider those t to 
whom both gifts are given. Among these 
latter my uncle will be both in his own works 
and in yours. Therefore, very willingly do 
I undertake the task you enjoin upon me, and 
I even demand it as my right. 

My uncle was at Misenum and was com- 
manding the fleet in person. On the 24th 
of August, at about the seventh hour, my 
mother pointed out to him the appearance of 
a cloud of unusual size and shape. My uncle 
had taken a sun-bath, then a cold bath, and 
had taken a light meal us he was lying down, 
and at that time was studying; he called for 
his sandals, and ascended to the place from 
which he could best observe that wonder. 
A cloud was rising; it was uncertain to those 
looking at it from a distance from what 
mountains (it was afterwards found to have 
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been Mt. Vesuvius), the likeness and shape 
of which no tree other than a pine could give 
you an idea of. For, rising into the air as if 
on a very lofty trunk, it was spread out into 
certain branches, so to speak, because, after 
it had been borne up on the fresh breeze, 
either the breeze died away and left it, or the 
cloud was borne down by its own weight and 
was passing from sight in width. Sometimes 
it was white ; at other times dirty and spotted, 
according as it bore up dirt or ashes. It 
seemed to my uncle, as a man most eager for 
learning, to be of great importance to regard 
it nearer. 
sailing-vessel to be fitted out and gave me 
permission to go with him, if I wished; but 
I replied that I preferred to study, and that 
he himself had by chance given me something 
to write for him. As he was going from the 
house he received a letter from Rectnia, the 
wife of Tascus, who, terrified at the danger 
which threatened (for her villa lay under the 
mountain and there was no escape for her 
except by flight on a ship), begged him to 
rescue her from so great a peril. My uncle 
changed his plan, and the design which he 
had undertaken with the mind of a student he 
then pursued with a most courageous inten- 
tion. 

He led out his quadrireues and got on board 
himself with the purpose of carrying aid not 
only to Rectnia but to many others, for the 
pleasantness of the coast caused it to be much 
frequented. He hastened towards the place 
from which the people were fleeing, and held 
his crusse and his rudder straight towards 
the peril, and so free from fear was he that 
he dictated and caused to be noted down all 
the movements and shapes of that terrible 
calamity. . 

Already ashes were falling on his ships, 
hotter and thicker the nearer they approached ; 
already pieces of pumice and even stones 
burnt black and cracked by the fire were 
falling on them ; besides, the sea had retreated 
and fragments from the mountain blocked the 
shore. My uncle hesitated whether he should 
turn back or not. ‘* But then,” he cries out 
to his helmsman, as he was advising him to 
do so, ‘‘ fortune aids the brave; direct your 
course to Pomponianus.” Pomponianus was 
at Stabiae, separated from him by the midst 
of the gulf—for the sea here washes upon 
shores gradually curved and indented. Here, 
although the danger had not yet reached him, 
yet as it was visibly very great, and since it 
was increasing, he had caused his baggage to 
he taken on shipboard, resolved on flight, if 
the wind, which blew against him, should 
cease.” . a 


Therefore he ordered a light - 


When, by the very same wind most favor- 
able to him, my uncle had been borne thither, 
he embraces his trembling friend, and en- 
courages and soothes him, and in order to 
lessen his fear by his own sense of security, 
he ordered them to carry him into the bath. 
After he had bathed he dined, either in good 
spirits or as if he were in good spirits, which 
is just as courageous. 

Meanwhile from Mt. Vesuvius broad flames 
and lofty fires were blazing in many places, 
the gleam and flash of which were augmented 
by the darkness of the night. My uncle kept 
asserting that they were fires left by the 
rustics on account of their fear, and that their 
deserted villas were burning through the 
solitude as a relief to their dread. Then he 
went to rest, and indeed he rested in a most 
unfeigned sleep; for his snoring, which was 
generally rather loud and heavy on account 
of his corpulency, was heard by those who 
flocked around the threshold of his room. 

But at length the passageway from which 
his room opened was so blocked up with 
ashes, mingled with pieces of pumice, that if 
he had delayed longer in his bed-chamber 
his escape would have been cut off. After he 
had been aroused he made his way out and 
joined Pomponianus and the rest who had 
watched through the night. They consulted 
together whether to remain in the house or 
go out into the open country. For the house 
shook with frequent great tremors, and as if 
moved from its foundations seemed, now this 
way and now that way, to sway and swing 
back again. On the other hand in the open 
country the fall of pieces of pumice, although 
they were light and eaten out by the flames, 
was to be feared. Nevertheless, a comparison 
of the danger chose their course for them. 
In the decision of my uncle it was a case of a 
better reason conquering a poorer, but in the 
case of the others one fear overcame the 
other. ’ 

They placed pillows on their heads and 
bound them on with linen cloth; these were 
a protection against the falling stones. Now, 
elsewhere it was day, but there it was night, 
blacker and darker than any night. Never- 
theless many torches and other lights relieved 
the darkness. 

It was decided to go down upon the shore and 
to see from the nearest point whether the sea 
would yet admit of their embarking ; but, as 
yet, it remained upheaved and unfavorable 
for their attempt. 

There my uncle, lying upon a pillow which 
had been stretched out for him, twice asked 
for cold water and drank it. But soon the 
flames and the odor of sulphur, the forerunner 


1a Sree LATIN .SCHOOL REGISTER. 


of the flames, urged the others to flight. 
They roused himup. He, struggling up with 
the aid of two young slaves, stood upright, 
but at once fell back dead, since, as I gather, 
his breathing was obstructed by the thicker 
fall of ashes, and his gullet, which was natu- 
rally weak and narrow and subject to frequent 
attacks of belching, was stopped up. When 
day returned, which was the third day from 
the one my uncle had last looked on, his body 
was found unmoved, and uninjured, and cov- 
ered just ashe had clothed himself. The atti- 
tude of his body was more like that of a sleep- 
ing man than that of a dead man. 

In the meantime my mother and myself at 
Misenum — _ But this has nothing to do with 
your history, nor did you wish to hear about 
anything except my uncle’s death. SoTI shall 
come to anend. One thing more I shall add, 
that everything I have told you I either took 
part in or else learned about immediately after 
their occurrence, when circumstances are 
most truly told. You may extract whatever 
you wish, for it is one thing to write a letter 
and another to.write a history, one thing to 
address one’s self to a friend, and another to 
address one’s self to all. Farewell! 


Rurus W. SPRAGUE, 93. 
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FOOT-BALL. 


MANAGER RAnp, of the foot-ball team, has 
arranged the following schedule of games: 


Sept. 28. — Roxbury Latin. 
Sept. 30. — Needham, A.A. 
Oct. 7.— Groton. 

Oct. 11.— Allston. 

Oct. 14. — Bridgewater. 
Nov. 11. — Dean Academy. 


ANDOVER, 36—'B.L.S., o. 


On Saturday, September 23, a crippled 


team went up to Andover to play our annual 
~ game with Phillips Academy. Cunniff’s ankle 
was hurt so that he could not play; Rand 
was unable to play, and Benshimol did not 
appear on account of sickness. Notwithstand- 
ing the size of the score, our team played 
a hard and plucky game. In the first half, 


McGillicuddy and O’Reilly, who had up to - 


this played very well, were injured and had 
to be taken out of the game. Their places 
were filled by Andover substitutes. Most of 
the scoring was done in this half. 

In the second half the fellows buckled down 
to work and played a fine game, Andover 
scoring only eight points. It would be hard 


to say who played the best game, as all did 
well, but probably Bail and Bunneman are 
entitled to the honors. Bail was in the game 
at every point, tackling and rushing in fine 
style. One rush nearly resulted in a touch- 
down. Bunneman lined up against the cap- 
tain of the team, who towered up above his 
head, but Bunneman broke through and 
tackled brilliantly. Thanks are due to the 
Andover men who helped us out. For An- 
dover, Letton, Tylor, Durand, and Manning 
did the best work. 
The teams lined up as follows: 


B.L.S. Pos 


Gilberts. 33: bie so AL Eas ie’. CallaGMyel: 
Bunnémané.< > «6.62. «lie T... Gould. 
Eaton, Edson ......u.G...-Murray. 
ee Ge eee ' » oeeC.e see Dennett. 

aton 
Nee [eis beteteteter ie -.-R.G..-.Uffenheimer. 
Gillespie... 3 te «Rit... shtodpers (oapia) 
O’Reilly, Weston...r.n.... Hazen. 


Maguire te en ots v'epere q.B....Glynn. 
( Tyler, 
Baile ildeniss stro H.B.. 4 Durand, 
Manning. 
; . Wormelsdorf, 
Hill (Capt.)..... FB. ! ett 


Time, 45 min. 


DORCHESTER HIGH SCHOOL, 12—B.L.S., o. 


On Wednesday, September 20, the foot- 
ball team played its first game with D.H.S., 
on the town field, Dorchester. Captain Cun- 
niff gave all the candidates a chance to show 
what they could do. The men tried in the 
second half played a fair game, but in the 
first half the Dorchester eleven scored twelve 
points. Captain Cunniff attributes the defeat 
to the entire absence of team play. Rand, 
for B.L.S., played brilliantly, and Hill showed 
up particularly well. Cunniff’s ankle was in- 
jured, and he will be unable to play for a 
week. For Dorchester High, Bartlett, for- 
merly B.L.S., ’95, and Goodwin did the best 
work. The teams lined up as follows: 


B.L.S. D.H.S. 


Ring, O’Reilly.....r.2....Gould. 
Cronin, O’Connell. .r.1T....Keene. 
White, Nagle......r.B....Rankin. 
McGillicuddy.......c.....-Goodwin (Capt. ) 
Eaton. ....-eeeeeesL.Gi-. ~Cavanagh. 
Davis, Tilden: s<:sccT Dele beans 
Bail, Gilbert. ......L.#....Naylor. 
Rand soo. . siege 0. Lae» 
Tilden, Hill }... SR. meee) Mair. 
Cunniff (Capt.)....F.B....Bartlett. 
Morris, Maguire. ..q.B....Jobbing. 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 


WE have now settled down to steady work. 
We look with pride upon the marked growth 
of the school in numbers. The present num- 
ber has never before been equalled in the 
history of the school, and has prevented the 
Sixth Class from enjoying the privileges of 
drill. 

The battalion certainly presents a fine ap- 
pearance, and gives great promise for the as 
yet dim future, when the review on the Com- 
mon and the prize drill take place, the thoughts 
of which cause visions of ‘ soda-tickets” to 
float before the private in his dreams. 


Tuts is intended to be a school paper, 
though edited by the graduating class, and 
should interest every boy in the school. 
Now, how is this interest to be obtained? 
Perhaps the lower-class boys imagine that 
contributions are expected from the gradu- 
ating class only; it does supply most of the 
material; but articles, school notes, infor- 
mation in regard to school matters, of a 
suitable nature, are most acceptable from any 
source. 


THANKS are Betended to those boys who 
have sent articles and notes to the editor. 
Reporters have now been selected in the va- 
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rious rooms; let them do something more than 


just give out the copies of THE REGISTER. 


Let them jot down anything of unusual oc- 
currence, anything instructive or amusing 
that may happen in their rooms. Surely we 
ought to be overwhelmed with jokes and 
amusing translations, if one were to judge by 
the frequent bursts of laughter that may be 
heard any day. Come, reporters! wake up, 
and take hearty interest in the paper! You 
may be on the staff some aed 


WE have had the first Public Declamation 
of the year. Two things were very notice- 
able: first, the interest taken in it by the 
younger classes; and, secondly, the apparent 
lack of interest of the upper classes. The 
program (to be found on a following page) 
was very well chosen, and received a favorable 
comment from one of the Boston papers. 
We wish to commend the younger classes for 


their evident interest and good declamations. 


WE desire to call attention to the address 
upon our school in the August number of the 
‘¢ New England Magazine.” It was delivered 
in 1885 by the late lamented Phillips Brooks, 
an old Latin School boy, on the occasion of 
the two hundred and fiftieth anniversary of 
the founding of the school. The illustrations 
are many of them new ones, evidently taken 
especially for the article, and give a splendid 
idea of the school, inside and out. The ar- 
ticle treats of the history of the school from 
the time of its foundation, and should be of 
interest to every boy. 

* 


SCHOOL EDITORS’ CLUB. 


Tue first meeting of the year of the Bos- 
ton School Editors’ Club was held on Friday, 
October 13, in the A. U. A. building, 25 


Beacon street. 
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Only fifteen members were present when 
President E. E. Southard, of last year’s REG- 
ISTER, called the meeting to order. Five 
papers were represented: Zhe Fabbernock, 
The Distaff, The E. H. S. Record, The 
Enterprise, and Tur Recister. Mr. E. A. 
Baldwin, of Tur ReEcisTEerR of ’90-91, was 
present. 

The meeting was wholly a social one, 
and everybody settled down to a pleasant, 
informal chat till dark, when the meeting was 
adjourned. 


~& 


TIME TO WAKE UP. 


For the past two or three years there has 
been a general lack of interest in the school 
in the matter of athletics. This is surprising 
ina school of such size and with so greata 
number of graduates prominent in college 
athletics. Why is it that, year after year, we 
come so near to the bottom of the column?» As 
some one graphically expressed it, ‘‘ We are 
always fighting for last place, and we usually 
win it.” Why is it that we have a reputation 
among the other schools in the Interscholastic 
League of being ‘‘ no good”? 

Let us take foot-ball, for example, since it is 
now so prominent. Jt is not because we have 
not large enough, strong enough, or old 
enough fellows in the school that we do not 
have winning foot-ball teams. It is not because 
the lessons are so hard. I think that it will 
be found, that, in the first class, anyway, the 
athletes stand well in their studies. An aver- 
age boy in the Latin School wastes, or uses 
with little advantage, the time which might 
be spent in educating his body and in bring- 
ing the school to the front. Of course, the 
parents of some boys object to having their 
sons play foot-ball, but the number of these is 
small. 

The real reason for our lack of success is 
that the fellows in the school do not, as a 
whole, take any interest in the foot-ball team 
or care for the honor of the school; and this 
*¢ don’t care” spirit influences the players to 
some extent as a consequence. If the fellows 
in the school who can play foot-ball would 
come out and try for the team, we should not 


find ourselves at the foot of the column at the 
end of every year. 

There are fellows enough in the first class 
alone to make a good foot-ball team. This 
lack of loyalty and this ‘‘ don’t care” spirit 
furnish a poor example for future classes. 
Sometimes the members of the team feel that 
after their positions are assured there is no 
need of any further practice. Some do not 
even see the necessity of playing games that 
have been scheduled. Again and again, this 
year and former years, our team has gone to 
play games with important teams, such as 
Andover or Tufts, with only eight or nine 
men. In this way the school has gained 
an unenviable reputation. From outside an 
athletic standpoint, this sort of thing is wrong, 
amounting to a broken agreement. In other 
schools this would not. be tolerated; three or 
four men are trying for the same position, and 
a man has to be on his good behavior to stay 
on the team. At our school, sometimes, we 
have two positions to be filled by one man, 
and some men play every position from centre 
rush to full-back. This is not conducive to 
good team-work. Some fellows in the school, 
who can play foot-ball, say, ‘¢‘ What is the use 
of coming out to play foot-ball? Nobody cares 
whether you play or not? Nobody says any- 
thing about foot-ball, and nobody cares 
whether we win or not. ‘What is the use 
of playing on the team under these circum- 
stances?” All this is very true; the fellows 
who play ought to get more credit for it, but 
they don’t get it until they go to college. 

Now, it is about time to wake up and try 
to regain the prestige we had in ’8S, ’89, and 
’90. Then the younger fellows in the sixth 
class were just as much interested as the 
players themselves, and all pulled together to 


win. We have nearly as good men now as 


we had then, and all we need is earnestness 
and willingness on the part of players and 
scholars together. Let all those who are able 
to play put on their foot-ball clothes and come 
out and help the team along, and put the 
school where it once was. Do not hesitate 
because you think you will not get on the 
team. You will get valuable knowledge of 
the game and practice, which will make the 
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teams of future years come out on top, besides 
helping out the school team by giving them 
much-needed practice. 

Let those who can’t play come to all the 
games played near Boston and encourage the 
team. Letus again feel the thrill of pride we 
once felt when Boston Latin was on top. 

M. J. CunniFF, ’94. 


~~ 


SETH’S CLOCK. 


SetH knew he could fix that clock. It 
was an ordinary alarm clock and merely 
needed cleaning. Besides, he was very de- 
sirous of seeing the little pins and screws and 
cogs and wheels that compose the mystifying 
entrails of clocks, for he had never seen them. 

It stopped Monday morning, four days 
before his first leisure day, Saturday ; for he, 
like some others, had home lessons neatly 
and accurately calculated to fill his afternoons. 

A bright idea struck him; but like many 
bright juvenile ideas, it did not strike his 
mother with the same vivid intensity. He 
wished to take the clock to school and work 
upon it at recess. His wily little mother, 
however, had heard of a stwedy hour in his 
long school day. 

Now, though she trusted Seth, she knew 
well the fascination of machinery would be 
very powerful toward the end of that irksome, 
though often very convenient, study-hour. 
Consequently she vetoed his proposal. 

Poor Seth was ordinarily a very good boy, 
as good as all boys who have illustrious men- 
tion in a good little story ; but even Seth was 
human. 

When he left for school, the cavernous and 
bottomless and liningless pocket, stretched 
by constant strain, instead of containing the 
usual fat apple, puffed itself out over a fat, 
hard, round object, with two little legs and a 
nub on its top, which bore a treacherous re- 
semblance to an alarm such as is usually at- 
tached to an alarm clock. Chinking against 
this strange object were some metal tools, 
pincers, tweezers, a screw-driver, oil-can, etc. 

Strangely enough after a twenty-minute re- 
cess, Seth had completed a forty-five-minute 
job, and the clock was put together again, 


was wound, and was ticking vigorously in his 
pocket. 

That afternoon Seth was to speak a most 
dramatic declamation. When he ascended 
the platform he perceived a number of elderly 
visitors, whom he took to be the parents of ° 
the scholars; but not till he had ‘arrived at 
the overpowering climax did he perceive a 
much-esteemed young lady friend. 

For obvious reasons he decided to throw 
his whole soul into one last, heroic attempt. 

He paused. His bosom swelled. He 
threw a manly and elegant gesture toward his 
imaginary opponent with his right hand, cast 
back his head, elevated his brow with an air 
worthy of an emperor and began. 

Tr-r-r-r-r-r-r-1r-r-ing ! 

Horrors! His heart left its proper sphere 
for a new location in his mouth, and he 
stopped. 

T-r-r-r-r-ing! It kept up its harsh, rever- 
berating ring. It was his own clock, which 
he had so nicely fixed. He could feel its 
weak frame tremble from the terrible up- 
heaval within. The class sat with eyes and 
mouths and ears wide open. The clock 
began to stutter! 

Tr-r-tr-r-r-tr-tr-t-t-tring ! 

Now, all who have never seen a tightly 
wound clock-spring suddenly released, can 
hardly appreciate the appalling results. Poor 
Seth’s nicely adjusted spring broke loose, 
tearing through the clock’s paper face, ex- 
panding with lightning rapidity, thereby caus- 
ing the once unnoticeable wart in the vicinity 
of his coat pocket to suddenly become a 
gigantic tumor on his side. 

As Mark Twain advises us, ‘‘ Let charity 
close upon the scene;” but let us add that 
Seth has since mended the clock, — not in 
school, however. 


S., 796. 


ANNUAL DINNER OF THE CLASS 
OF ’93. 


Tue first annual dinner of the class of ’93 
took place at the Thorndike Hotel, Satur- 
day, July 1, at 7.30 P.M. 

The members present were President D. 
D. Scannell, R. W. Sprague, G. B. Hast- 
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E. Collins, F. M. Stanwood, Jr., E. L. Gay, 
N. +H Litchfield,: E.(E. Southard, G.: B. 
Abbott, A. H. Wilde, ex-’93, A. C. Holway, 
T. J. McCormick, A. E. Sherburne, Wm. H. 
Vincent. 

Toasts, etc., were as follows: 

Introductory and congratulatory remarks 
by the President. Toast, ‘‘ B.L.S., ’93,” Mr. 
Southard; parody on ** B.L.S., ’93,” Mr. 
Litchfield ; toast, ‘* The Teachers,” Mr. Col- 
lins; toast, ‘‘ Harvard, ’97,” Mr. Vincent; 
Experiences in Europe, Mr. Wilde. 

After the dinner the members were called 
to order by the President, and the election 
of officers for the ensuing year resulted as 
follows: 

President, D. D. Scannell; Vice-President, 
C. D. Drew; Secretary and Treasurer, Wm. 
H. Vincent; Class Poet, E. E. Southard; 
Class Historian, N. H. Litchfield; Toast 
Master, R. W. Sprague; Harvard Class 
Committee, F. M. Stanwood, Jr., E. L. 
Gay, A. E. Sherburne. 

The meeting was then adjourned. 


W. H. VINcENT, ’93. 


=o 


Pp mOO LE HOO OO a nOOtm 
fiOO- HOOT HOON OO Ts. 
*“HOO - HOO-00-000-01” 

On a beautiful August day having equipped 
ourselves with light outfits, my friend ‘* Nick ”’ 
Newman and I started on a canoe trip. 
When we had paddled about nine miles 
over the clear blue waters of Lake Cobbos- 
seecontee, in the old Pine Tree State, we be- 
gan to look about for good camping-ground 
for the night, and soon headed our canoes 
towards the pebbly beach of one of the small 
islands which abound in the great south wing 
of that beautiful sheet of water. A few 
moments of exploring convinced us that we 
were the sole occupants. Leaving one canoe 
on the beach, we concealed the other in the 
woods. My companion was soon pitching 
our little 4 by 7 shanty tent, while I, having 
secured enough hemlock and cedar boughs 
for bedding, prepared our evening meal. An 
hour later, Nick had ‘* turned in”? and was 


sound asleep in the tent, while I lay stretched 
upon the ground near the camp-fire, gazing 
at the pictures in the dying embers. It was 
a fine, clear night, and the sky, dotted with 
its bright candles, hung protectingly over our 
island home. A full moon added to the 
beauty of the surroundings. The lake was 
noiseless and not a sound broke the stillness of 
the night, save the far-off cry of a loon whose 
wailing note aroused the distant echoes on the 
shores. Half dozing, I wondered if this 
weird note was not a signal from some 
swatthy Indian to a dusky companion on one 
of the neighboring islands. While musing 
thus, suddenly the light from a glowing em- 
ber cast a reflection upon a stone arrow-head 
which I had found upon the island and care- 
lessly dropped near our fire, and again the 
thought of Indians was suggested to my tired 
mind, and the extreme probability of their 
presence in the neighborhood. 

How long I had continued in this state of 
mind I cannot tell, but suddenly I fancied 
that I heard a slight splash in the water be- 
hind me, and, turning, I distinctly saw, under 
the moonlight, the black head of an Indian 
stealthily approaching the shore. In a twink- 
ling he had launched one of our canoes from 
the beach, and, kneeling in the bottom, was 
rapidly paddling towards the opposite shore. 
Again I heard the loon-call in the distance, 
and I was confident that a fellow-Indian was 
signalling this powerful creature, who was 
now holding his course towards the woods. 
Swiftly he flew along without lifting his pad- 
dle from the water, lest the slightest drip 
should awaken his enemies on the island. 
Rousing my companion and hastily explain- 
ing the situation, we launched our remaining 
canoe and were soon in hot pursuit. Nick, 
holding his rifle across his knees, paddled 
‘* bow,” while I, using all the energy I pos- 
sessed, steered directly for the dim outline of 
the Indian’s back. Having the lighter canoe, 
we soon gained upon the red-skin. ‘* Only 
ten yards more, Nick, and you can bury a 
ball in his leather hide,” I whispered, wild 
with excitement. A few strokes covered the 
distance, and Nick levelled his rifle at the 
black figure. Itseemed as if the very beat- 
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ing of my heart shook the canoe in spite of 
‘my efforts to keep it steady. I listened 
breathless, and soon the sharp crack of the 
rifle rang out on the midnight air, and, sure 
as fate, the black form fell inside the canoe, 
and, taking courage, we again rushed for our 
stolen property. When within about ten 
yards the dark form again appeared, and, 
although badly wounded, began a desperate 
‘effort to reach the shore, now but a few yards 
away. Again the loon-cry was heard, and I 
was led to suspect the presence of another 
red-skin on the shore, ahead. 

The fates are against us! The Indian’s 
canoe grates the sand, and with apparent ease 
the occupant steps lightly to the beach. In- 
stantly a second dark figure appeared and the 
two seized the canoe and ran for the woods. 
But no! Nick’s well-aimed bullet had not 
been sent on a useless mission, for the old 
thief, overcome by pain from his wound, re- 
luctantly stopped, set down the canoe, stag- 
gered about for an instant, and fell lifeless in- 
to the canoe. ‘* Now is our chance,” said 
Nick. ‘Here! Take my _ rifle, wade 
ashore and launch the canoe, and if the other 
old rascal tries to hinder you, let him suffer the 
bloody fate of his companion.” I did as he 
suggested, only to find the corpse in the bottom 
of my canoe and the other Indian standing at 
a respectful distance, terrified at sight of the 
weapon that had apparently killed his brother. 
Being somewhat anxious to get away from the 
spot I launched the canoe, dead Indian and 
all. I was soon alongside of Nick, who, after 
scolding me for not removing the Indian 
corpse, asked if I was sure that he was dead. 
To my great surprise and terror, upon a closer 
inspection, I found the old rogue bleeding pro- 
fusely, but still breathing. Again we started 
in hot haste for the island, feeling no sinall de- 
gree of confidence,'however, as the weapon be- 
fore me would quickly despatch our prisoner 
in case of emergency. But suddenly, in a 
spasm of pain, the wretch raised his right arm. 
I sprang forward, but only to see my rifle fall 
overboard into the dark waters of the lake. 
Oh what a feeling of terror ran through our 
trembling nerves as we realized that we had 
lost our last security against the recovering 
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Indian! What could be done? An attempt 
to throw the body overboard would upset the 
canoe. Our only hope was to reach the island 
before his strength should revive. Again the 
loon-call sounded, more mournful than before. 
Again the Indian stirred. If one of Jove’s 
thunderbolts had struck my terrified head it 
would not have been a greater shock. 

It is a race for life. The island grows 
larger; the Indian grows stronger. Now he 
turns his head, and, seeing his black eyes 
flash like a wild-cat’s as he looks about, I 
drop my paddle in terror; but, plucking up 
courage again, I drag the other out from 
under him, bringing forth a groan like a lion’s 
roar. It is the ‘* bow paddle,” and my favor- 
ite. How my canoe hums now! Only five 
rods between us and the island, where a thir- 
teen-calibre revolver will assist in controlling 
our prisoner. 
elbow. 


The old rebel rises upon his 
Staring wildly about him he sees 
the other canoe and utters a terrific ‘* Ugh!” 
which almost freezes my blood. May kind 
Providence carry us this distance, and we 
shall bein safety! But, look! He sits up, 
stares, kneels, and presently tries to stand up 
in the frail craft. Victory! The bow, 
grating on the beach, throws the old sinner 
forward over the cross-bar of the canoe. But, 
see! He again rallies, and stepping ashore 
staits for the woods; but his poor exhausted 
body is not fit for running, and he trips and 
falls again on the beach. Having secured 
my revolver we stand over him, expecting 
every moment to see him spring to his feet 
again, when suddenly, — 

‘¢ Foo!” ** foo!” ** Foo!” ** Hoo!” ** Hoo- 
floo ! Hoo ! Hoo!” ** Hoo-Hoo0-00-000-0!” 
‘s What’s that,” I cried; ‘* the other Indian ?”’ 
I looked up, and, sure enough, staring down 
upon me from the limb of an old _pine-tree 
were two of the largest and wildest-looking 
eyes that I had ever seen. Without a moment’s 
hesitation I aimed and fired. The eyes began 
to close slowly, and soon a dull thud upon the 
ground warned me that my aim had been 
true. 

Then there came a change. I was con- 
scious of a slight pain in my head and of 
stiffness in all my joints, and before me, upon 
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the ground, an object was rolling and tum- 
bling about and casting towards me those un- 
earthly looking eyes. I crawled to the spot 
and found, — what? A dead Indian? No. 
An enormous owl in the last agonies of death. 
At this moment Nick bounded out of the 
tent with staring eyes, wakened by the report 
of my revolver, just as I was holding up 
my trophy. ‘* What on earth are you shoot- 
ing at?” he fairly yelled at me. 

Explanations were now in order, and 
while resurrecting the camp-fire, I again 
heard the loon-call, but now I was awake, 
and was obliged to confess that my thrilling 
experience with the red-skins was alla dream. 

Nick and I soon turned in again together, 
and before long were wrapped up in our 
‘¢ blanket bags,” breathing the healthful odors 
from the hemlock boughs. 


Rs 04s 
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MORE INTEREST. 


To one fresh from the Latin School, the 
active loyalty that college men show toward 
their college papers seems strange, for we 
in the Latin School used to have a habit of 
running down our paper.and making it seem 
worse than it really was. And now, as I look 
back on our relations with the paper, I can- 
not help thinking that we were very illogical 
in our disregard. For we chose certain of our 
schoolmates to be editors;-and we chose 
them just after the second-class year, when 
we had begun to be a solid class and to gauge 
each other’s abilities pretty accurately. Now, 
if these editors (as was not to be expected) 
turned out unenterprising, we did not look at 
each other in blank surprise, and ask each 
other what was the matter with our judg- 
ment; no; we said merely that THr RucisTER 
always had been of no earthly use and always 
would be. But, in fact, the editors are usu- 
ally bright and enterprising, but are ham- 
pered outrageously by the lack of interest 
their schoolmates take in the paper. 

A GRADUATE. 
soe hig ee Sr ae 

A Worp or Apvice. — Always be prepared 
on that part of the lesson you don’t know. 


That’s what you always get called up on. 
A my f: te 


PUBLIC DECLAMATION. 
Tue first Public Declamation was held in 
the exhibition hall on Friday, October 13. 
The program was as follows: 


Webster’s Reply to Hayne........ Webster...... W. P. Sawyer. 
South Carolina and Massachusetts Webster........ F. W. Frye. 
Washington to the present Genera- 

TION Aid ctewinre ole vile le bie alele hie ninie’ss siete Webster...... E. D. Angell. 
EDribute to Webster ees c cn ioiel wissen Choate .....- H. S. Bennett. 
The Birthday of the Republic...... PAINE. vinci emis W. Shuebruk. 
The Garfield Statue......scossece Cleveland F. H. E. Somers.” 
Men Who Never Die..........-.. Everett.... H.A.Wadleigh, 
Slavery(Extract from ‘*The Task’’) Cowper.......- M. Freiman, 
An Old Man’s Story...:....0+..8. ANON ossccces A. R. Minard. 
Unveiling of Franklin’s Statue at 

BOSLOU set odianlare ankicte We etsse alee. ¢ Winthrop........T. H. Reid. 
The Burial March of Dundee...... AYtOUN ese G. S. Conness. 
The Captain’s (Wellin seavecuweons Whittier... H. H. Morse. 
Prompt Obedience.......-eeeceeee Brow verscacsees G. A.Ham. 
The Battle of Mission Ridge...... Taylor......F.J. Kneeland. 
The Armstrong Privateer.......... HOCKhE.o2 +0000. G. P. Morey. 
The Old Actor’s Story.....-...0e. SUMS 0 ccevee F. B. Granger. 
The New South.........seceeeee Grady. oereerese S. Robinson. 

-_——~ --@- 


HARVARD NOTES. 


Amonc the old Latin School men now 
playing foot-ball at Harvard are, on the ’var- 
sity: Captain Waters, ’90; Mackie, ex-’91, 
right guard ; —on the second eleven: Gould, 
’92, quarter-back, prominent candidate for 
the ’varsity; D. J. J. Shea, ex-’94, centre; 
Wilson, ’90, right guard; Teele, ’91, tackle ; 
Hartwell, ’91, end; Beale, ’93, half-back ; — 
trying for the Freshman eleven: Scannell, 
Gay, Warren, ’93; Hovey, ex-’94. Beale 
and Shea also will probably play on the Fresh- 
man eleven. 

D. W. Lane, ’90, is managing the ’varsity 
foot-ball team. : 

S. M. Merrill, ’90, is probably the best 
middle-distance runner in Harvard. 

P. W. Whittemore, ’91, is a prominent 
candidate for short-stop on ’94’s ’varsity nine. 

The following Latin School men were 
assigned scholarships for 1893-94: M. M. 
Skinner, ’90, Matthews; G. C. Fiske, ’go, 
class of 1856; J. M. Kagan, ’90, Sewall; 
J. Clement, ’90, Matthews; J. P. Fox, ’go, 
class of 1828; H. H. Yeames, ’91, Bowditch ; 
F. L. Gilman, ’91, Lady Mowlson; H. W. 
Prescott, 92, Price Greenleaf; J. P. Warren, 
*92,\. Price; (Greenleafag Fa E..Parkero2, 
Bigelow; W. I. O'Malley, ’92, Sales. 
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On the evening of October 13, ’93, Bertram 
Gordon Waters, B.L.S., ’90, was elected 
First Marshal of the class of ’94. 

The same evening, W. C. Mackie, B.L.S., 
ex-’91, was placed on the photographic com- 
mittee. 


The number of foot-ball men elected to 
high offices in the graduating class is as 
large as ever. 


Five of the eighteen Class Day officers are 
from Boston, fourteen from Massachusetts, 
all from as far east as Missouri. 


J. P. Warren, ’92, was first in last year’s 


Freshman class. 
Se ee 


PLYMOUTH. 


SEVERAL years ago I was spending the 
summer at one of the south-shore beaches. 
Our party was a jolly one, and so, when a 
coaching trip to Plymouth was proposed, we 
all agreed to it instantly. A tally-ho was se- 
cured, and on the appointed day it drove up 
to the door in great style. The sky looked 
rather dubious, but after some hesitation we 
decided to go. A clothes-basket, full of lunch, 
was fastened on behind; we all climbed 
aboard, the driver cracked his whip, and off 
- we went for Plymouth. Every one cheered 
(including ourselves, of course), and all 
together it was a glorious start. Little did we 
know what the fates had in store for us. 

There soon started in some way, I don’t 
know just how, a sort of feud between those 
of us on top of the coach and those inside. 
We were all well supplied with flags and tin: 
horns, but it was necessary to use them with 
great care; for if a flag was unwarily hung 
out by any one on top, up would come a hand 
from below, and the flag would suddenly dis- 
appear. If an ‘ insider” ventured to wave 
a flag out of the window, it was as good as 
lost. The flags suffered badly in this war- 
fare, and soon there were only three or four 
left, and those were rather the worse for use. 

About half-way to Plymouth we stopped 
at an old mill to water the horses. A little 
farther on we came to a girls’ boarding- 
school. Fifteen or twenty girls — perhaps I 
should say young ladies — were out around 


the house, and we exchanged compliments 
with them on the run. I think it was soon 
after that that we began to look at the sky, 
and remark sagely that it looked as though it 
was going to rain. Still, we kept on, and 
when we were a few miles from town it dd 
rain, or, rather, poured. All who could 
crowded inside. I was one of the unlucky 
ones who stayed on top. I had an umbrella, 
and so managed to keep my head dry; that 
was about all. However, I was not to be 
put. down by the weather, so I got a tin horn 
and began to blow. Immediately a policeman, 
who was standing on a corner, clad in a nice 
rubber coat, commanded me to ‘ keep still.” 
That quite broke my heart, so keep still I did 
all the rest of the way. 

Lacking better accommodations we went 
to the stable where the driver was to put up 
the horses. There we were put up too — 
into the loft. We opened the windows, and, 
as the loft was large and well lighted, were 
soon fairly comfortable. We unpacked our 
lunch-basket, and fell to with good appetites. 
One good man ventured out into the wet and 
got us some lemons and sugar, with which to 
make lemonade. After our lunch, we sat 
down on the bales of hay and began to sing, 
‘¢ Annie Rooney” had just made its appear- 
ance, and I remember we sang it quite 
heartily. At last music lost its charms and 
we took up the occupation of weather-prophet. 
‘Oh, it’s only going to rain a few minutes 
more. See that bright spot over there.” 
But in spite of our predictions, it continued 
to rain, not letting up in the least. So at 
four o’clock we had to start for home in the 
rain. When we were about half-way there, 
it cleared up, and we rode the rest of the way 
in comfort. The boarding-school girls came 
out and asked us if we got wet. And we 
said ** No.” Just think of it! From what I 
saw that day I formed an impression that 
Plymouth was a very wet place, and I haven’t 
got the idea quite out of my head yet. 

However, we hadn’t seen enough of Plym- 
outh, so a week later we went again. This 
time we got a fair day, and started in to do 
some sight-seeing. First we saw the monu- 
ment to the Pilgrims, which had, I think, 
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been completed only a short time. Then we 
went down to Plymouth Rock, and of course 
we all had to walk over it. The afternoon 
we spent in the old burying-ground, and in 
Pilgrim Hall, where we saw many interesting 
relics. 
B., 94. 
uae A "tpaners UREW. 
NOTES. 


S—u—B-—s—C-R-I-B-E. 


C. H. Cronin has been chosen class secre- 
tary, after much balloting. 


Tue thanks of the graduating class are due 
to Mr. Perkins, B.L.S., ’90, for the kind- 
ness and hospitality he displayed last June, 
at the time of the entrance examinations. 


ScHoor notes thankfully received. 


CANDIDATES for a foot-ball team in the 
first class were called out, but as a sufficient 
number did not appear, probably on account 
of the warm weather, the formation of an 
eleven has been deferred until cooler weather. 


A. H. Govutp, B.L.S., ’92, has success- 
fully passed the preliminary trial for admit- 
tance to the ‘‘ ’varsity ”’ glee club. 


S. Percy R. Cuapwick, of the class of ’88, 
Harvard, ’92, has recently accepted a_posi- 
tion as assistant instructor in Greek and 
Latin at the Brewster Free Academy, Wolfs- 
boro’, N.H. 


THE Latin School’s schedule of inter- 
scholastic games is as follows: 

October 26. Cambridge Manual Training 
School (place undecided). 

November 1. Cambridge High and Latin, 
on Jarvis field. 

November to. Newton High, on South 
End grounds. 

November 24. Hopkinson, on South End 
grounds. 

November 30. English High School, on 
South End grounds. 


W.S. DAnNKER and H. B. Pulsifer, both 
ex-’94 men, have entered Trinity College. 


THERE is a class of people who claim that 
athletics so interfere with one’s studies that 
one cannot be an athlete as well as a scholar. 
In the graduating class, recently, two of the 
most satisfactory English essays were written 
by members of the foot-ball team. 


THE following vacancies in the list of re- 
porters have been filled : 


Room 1 : Murray. 
FRLOOMI EFS te: : ; Reagan. 
The following changes have been made: 

Room 4 Lynch. 
Room 6 Crowell. 
Room 7 Cole. 


SoME jirst-class jokes : 
Triginta capitum fetus enixa — having an 
offspring with thirty heads. 


Instructor. — ‘* What is the first foot in 
the line —,Junxoni fer” — 
X. — ‘* Ju—no.” 


Original lines written expressly for TuE 
RecisTer by the class poet. 


Mr. SeLau Howe tt, A.M., our new in- 
structor, was for four years principal of the 
Watertown High School. Later he was for 
eight years master of an endowed school at 
Harvard, Mass. 


FLuNKO, flunkere, suspensi, bounsum. 


Davis & Howarp-have been elected class 
photographers. Especially low rates may be 
obtained by applying to members of the Com- 
mittee on Photographs, Sprague, Belt, and 
Van Daell. 


J. H. DEMING, ex-’94, has entered Colum- 
bia College. 


TENNIS. 

A TENNIS tournament was held in October, 
on the Latin School courts, and the finals 
were played Wednesday, October r1, between 
Chipman, ’94, and Montgomery, ’95; after 
the most exciting match in the tournament, 
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Chipman managed to win the match, 4-6, 
6-4, 6-4. 4-6, 6-4. 

The first prize was a seven-dollar racket ; 
the second was a racket cover. 


The scores of the different matches were as ~ 


follows: 
PRELIMINARY ROUND. 
Edwards beat Hills, 6-0, 8-6. 
Wheeler beat Foster, 6-1, 6-4. 
Sears beat Robinson, 6-3, 6-0. 
Cottle beat Ring, 8-6, 6-2. 
Hollings beat Hecht, 6-0, 6-1. 
Chipman beat Pierce, 6-5, 4-6, 6-0. 
J. W. Edmunds beat S. Robinson, 6-4, 6-3. 
Montgomery beat Appleton, 6-2, 6-4. 
Belt beat H. Robinson, 6-2, 6-1. 
Snow beat Spring, 6-2, 6-1. 
FIRST ROUND. 
Edwards beat Wheeler, 6-0, 5-7, 6-4. 
Sears beat Cottle, 6-3, 6-1. 
Chipman beat Hollings, 6-0, 6-2. 
Sweetzer beat Blake, 6-3, 6-4. 
Newton beat Edmunds, 10-8, 6-3. 
Morey beat Adams, 10-8, 7-9, 6-4. 
Montgomery beat J. W. Edmunds, 8-6, 6-4. 
Snow beat Belt, 6-4, 6-4. 
SECOND ROUND. 
Sears beat Edwards, 6-4, 10-8. 
Chipman beat Sweetzer, 6-1, 6-3. 
Morey beat Newton, 6-1, 6-4. 
Montgomery beat Snow, 3-6, 7-5, 6-3. 
SEMI-FINALS. 
Chipman beat Sears, 6-3, 6-4. 
Montgomery beat Morey, 6-1, 6-4. 
FINALS. 
Chipman beat Montgomery, 4-6, 6-4, 6-4, 4-6, 6-4. 
ges 


SENTENTIAE. 


Tuts is the season of the year when the 
foot-ball enthusiast dons his canvas jacket 
and his padded pants, puts on six pairs of 
stockings to make his calves look bigger, gets 
excused at 1.30 to play a game at 4, and re- 
pairs to the foot-ball field to assist in injur- 
ing and disabling as many fellow human 
beings as possible. The modern foot-ball 
game is as near an approach to the gladia- 
torial contests of ancient Rome as is pos- 
sible in these enlightened times. I believe, 
however, that the signal of mercy for the 
defeated combatant which the old Romans 
used to make with their thumbs has been 
abolished in foot-ball. No quarter is given 
or taken in foot-ball, except at the box-office. 


Later in the season, when the player goes 
around on crutches, with his leg in a plaster- 
of-paris corset, and contributes an odor of 
arnica to his immediate vicinity, he may 
murmur and repine, but he should remem- 
ber that when springtime comes, and _ his 
nose resumes its normal shape, he will have 
the satisfaction of knowing that the halo 
of glory surrounding his head is about five 
times as large as that of his less bloodthirsty 
comrade who has merely taken a prize for 
‘© exemplary conduct and punctuality.” 


The first public declamation of the year 
took place October 13, and was a commend- 
able one for the first of the season. 

There was the usual quota of Websterian 
orations in the first part of the programme, 
which were rendered in the usual sixth-class 
manner. 

The speaking of the masterpieces of Eng- 
lish oratory by boys twelve or thirteen years 
old is not to be encouraged. In the first 
place, if the boy could really do the piece 
justice, the whole performance would, never- 
theless, appear rather incongruous to the 
auditor. To hear a boy in knickerbockers 
talk of ‘‘buffeting the Tiber with lusty 
sinews,”’ is little short of ridiculous. 

Again, to do justice to a piece, a boy must 
thoroughly understand it, and enter into the 
spirit of it, and feel himself the original 
speaker. And no twelve-year old boy can 
wholly appreciate and adequately deliver the 
marvellous orations of Webster and Clay. 
It is ‘‘ vox et preterea nihil.” 

Let the younger speakers make more 
modest selections, which they can make 
thoroughly pleasing, and for which they will 
receive higher marks. 

IcONIUS. 


oe — — 


B.L.S. IN ATHLETICS. 


Tue Latin School has a national reputation 
as a preparatory school ; it also has an athletic 
reputation which is not local. 

At the present it is prominent as the school 
which turned out Mackie and Waters, 
Harvard’s star foot-ball players. Gould, 
Wilson, and Beale, who are promising candi- 
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dates for the Harvard ’varsity eleven, learned 
the rudiments of foot-ball while pupils at this 
school. McElwain, who is a candidate for 
the ‘‘ Tech” team, played one of the backs on 
our last year’s team. Bartlett, of Dorchester 
High, and Bosworth, of Chelsea High, re- 
ceived their early foot-ball training while 
pupils of this school. 

Although our team has never won the in- 
terscholastic foot-ball championship, it has 
always, until of late years, made a good 
showing. 

The Latin School has turned out a number 
of crack base-ball players. 

Gallivan and Campbell, who played on the 
Harvard nine a few years ago, were once 
scholars in this school. O’Malley, who 
played on the Harvard Freshman team last 
year, is a graduate of the Latin School. 


Wilson and Small, who were members of 


last year’s Princeton Freshman team, are 
graduates of this school. 

Among the athletes who came from this 
school are Merrill, Harvard’s crack quarter- 
mile runner; Nat Horton, Hopkinson’s pole 
vaulter, and Blake, the Harvard mile runner. 

Considering the time devoted to athletics 
by the members of this school, this is a good 
showing. 


J. R. McVEy, ’94. 
ye 


THE LAST OF THE ABORIGINES. 


* Look on its broken arch, its ruined wall, 
Its chambers desolate, its portals foul; 
Yes, this was once ambition’s airy hall, 
The dome of thought, the palace of the soul.” 
Byron. 


THE sun was fast disappearing behind the 
western hills. All nature seemed as quiet 
as the grave. A single beam of sunlight 
rested for a moment upon a lonely dwelling, 
high up on the cafion wall. It was of stone, 
and so low that one could scarcely see it from 
the bottom of the cliff. An old man, clad in 
a robe of feathers, lay upon his rude couch 


before the window. ‘The heavy beads and 
ornaments about his neck proclaimed him to 
bea priest or a person of noble rank. A large 
topaz pendant hung on his breast. The light 
was slowly waning, but he was too weak to 
strike his flint. Starvation tormented him; 
for food and water had given out. His eye 


wandered about the room, which had been 
his abode since infancy, the home of his 
father before him. There were the bows, 
the flint axes, the skins of animals, the mor- 
tars, all the household utensils. How vividly 
everything came back to his memory! the 
busy mothers weaving the yucca cloth; the 
boys fashioning arrow-heads; the girls plait- 
ing baskets; the fire crackling merrily in the 
low fireplace; the savory-odor of venison, 
cooking. 

Ah, how dark it was getting! Great 
shadows filled the room with impenetrable 
gloom. The sun! With great effort, the 
old man raised himself. The ray of light 
trembled for a moment on his face and then 
faded away., He fell back. The orb of day 
had gone, and with it went the departed 
spirit of the priest, the last of his race. 

Nations rose, flourished, fell, and were 
forgotton. Civilization progressed. Thou- 
sands of years rolled by. A new republic 
was established, and all the world came to 
pay homage at the shrine of Progress. 

Let us visit together the great Columbian 
Exposition. Let us make our way between 
white palaces and blue canals flashing in the 
sunlight. We pass the primitive caravels of 
Columbus, the dark convent of La Rabida, 
and the old-time whaling bark. We walk 
among the dwellings of American Indians 
and the strange huts of the Alaskans, with 
their hideous totem-poles. On the left are 
the ruins of Uxmal; on the right, across the 
pond, rises a forest of windmills; and before 
us is an exceedingly unique structure, re- 
sembling a rocky butte. We enter by a low 
doorway and find ourselves in a long cajion. 
High up along the walls are miniature re- 
productions of the cliff-dwellings of Colorado. 
There are many interesting things to be seen ; 
but let us pass along and enter the museum. 
A crowd is gathered about the lecturer, who 
is explaining the exhibits. He is speaking; 
let us listen. 

‘¢' This is the mummy of a man found in 
1$9o0 under three feet of the microscopic dust. 
It is very finely preserved and in the same 
condition as when found. The mummy was 
unburied, and the ornaments show fine work- 
manship in bead drilling.” 

The lecturer and the crowd move on to the 
next case. Let us approach nearer. The 
mummy lies on its back. The dried skin is 
drawn tightly over the bones, and the remains 
of a feather garment, together with several 
strings of beads, still cling to the shrunken 
body. Among the feathers, in the electric 
light, glitters a large topaz. 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 


NoveMBER, the month of Thanksgiving 
and of foot-ball. A third of the school year 
passed already, and winter and hard study (?) 
at hand. We hope that all have passed a 
pleasant Thanksgiving, and that no youth, in 
his endeavor to carry out his part in the day’s 
program, has necessitated the summons of 
that prescriber of boluses and pills. 


Wuat less can we do than congratulate the 
foot-ball team on its success, now that the 
season is over? It is true that it has won but 
two out of the five games played, but in 
achieving a single victory it accomplished 
what the elevens of the past two years have 
been unsuccessfully striving for. 

Now, to what is this success due? In the 
first place, to the interest which the school at 
large has taken in the welfare of the eleven. 
It may be fairly said that no such interest has 
been shown in the school for several years. 
In the second place, to coaching. Perhaps 
this is the most important factor in the success 
of an eleven. This year Captain Cunniff 
wisely secured the advice of several graduates, 
namely, F. P. Miller, R. L. Gay, and R. B. 
Stevens, and their aid has proved most bene- 
ficial to the team. But to Mr. C. S. Merrill, 


a former centre on the eleven of the Manhat- 
tan Athletic Club, the greatest thanks of the 
school are due. At the invitation of Captain 
Cunniff he kindly consented to coach the team, 
and under his able instruction the team de- 
veloped so rapidly that in two weeks after the 
game of *' tag’”’ played with Cambridge Man- 
ual, the team defeated the strong eleven of 
Newton High. 

This shows conclusively that efficient coach- 
ing is essential to the success of an eleven. 
Let the captain of next year’s team bear this 
in mind, and let the eleven of next year go 
into the field with the determination to bring 
the cup to the school. Zeve’s to its success! 


WHILE speaking of captains we would 
suggest the election of either Benshimol or 
Hill. These men have shown by their con- 
scientious and skilful playing that they could 
fill the position of captain in an able manner. 


THERE is one thing more about which we 
should like to speak, and that is class foot- 
ball. Last year elevens were- formed in the 
first, second, and third classes, and struggles 
of the most exciting order took place. This 
year no teams appear to have been formed. 
This is to be deplored, for it affotds an op- 
portunity to display class spirit, a thing most 
beneficial to the school in various ways. Last 
year’s interest brought out the material there 
was in those classes, and trained them for 
membership on the school eleven. Next year 
have elevens formed in a@// the classes. Let 
the three lower play one another, and let the 
three higher do the same; then the winner of 
the lower class series might play the winner 
in the upper classes, and thus decide the class 
championship. In this manner, as in college, 
interest and well-trained material would be 
developed for the school team. 
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TERA Ro ee 
THOMAS LAMBARD ROBINSON. 


Tuomas LAamMBARD RoBINSON was born in 
Augusta, Me., Aug. 24, 1875. His father 
and mother came to Boston to live in October, 
1883. 

Thomas at once entered the Prince School, 
where he was a pupil for six years, graduat- 
ing in 1889. He then entered the Latin 
School to prepare for college. He com- 
pleted the course of study in four years. In 
June, 1892, he successfully passed his ‘ pre- 
liminaries”’ at Harvard, and in June last he 
passed his ‘‘ finals” without condition and 
was credited with ‘* honors” in Elementary 
Greek and Latin, and in Physics. 

He stood high in the estimation of teachers 
and pupils alike, — performing his duties 
cheerfully and conscientiously. To most of 
the boys he was known as the colonel of the 
School Regiment. In this capacity he ful- 
filled the expectations of his friends and class- 
mates, proving to be one of the best colonels 
the regiment ever had, if not the best. 

He passed the greater part of his vacation 
in the woods of Maine, and struggled hard 
’ against the inroads of an insidious disease. 
His courage was good, and he determined to 
conquer. After returning home in Septem- 
ber, he selected a room in Cambridge, and 
began to furnish it for occupancy during his 
college course. When the college opened his 
physician requested him to defer entering 
upon his studies for awhile. He declined 
rapidly, and passed away Nov. 6. 

All of 6ur associations with Robinson are 
pleasant to dwell upon now that he has been 
taken away. He was firm in his loyalty to 
the school, observant of its rules, and respect- 
ful to his masters. He was a genial com- 
panion, and heartily entered into the fun and 
sports of school life. We feel that we have 
lost a good friend, and one whose memory is 
entitled to and will receive our enduring re- 
spect. 

His funeral services were held in Immanuel 
Church, Newbury street, and were conducted 
by his beloved pastor, the Rev. Leighton 
Parks, D.D. The same day the last rites were 


observed at the Norfolk House, Roxbury, in 
honor of Gen. Samuel James Bridge, who 
entered the Latin School in 1823. Thus on 
the same day the funerals of one of the oldest 
and one of the youngest graduates of our 
school occurred. 


SSeS) 
SENTENTIAE. 


How different are the aspects the same ob- 
ject has at different times! This thought 
struck me very forcibly as I glanced over my 
Greek ‘* sight-passage ’’ paper the other day. 
A most peculiar thing in a ‘‘ sight passage ” 
is the entirely different appearance a word 
has before and after writing the paper. 

Before writing, you see a word that you 
think, under no possible circumstances or 
conditions, you ever saw before, and you 
wonder, in an injured way, how you could be 
expected to know ¢hat word. But after the 
paper is handed back, the instructor points 
out how, by a skilful application of metathe- 
sis, syncope, synecdoche, and by a few other 
simple operations, the word may be converted 
into a marvellously easy English synonym, 
that, of course, you must remember, since 
you met it in a modified form, with a prefix 
and a suffix, and an annex and an augment, 
and some more bric-a-brac, six weeks ago. 

Verily, the ways of the wise surpass un- 
derstanding. 

The First-Class-Man was sitting in his 
room the other night, engaged in deep 
thought; an occupation not at all peculiar to 
a First-Class-Man, but sometimes considered 
by exasperated instructors as peculiar in a 
First-Class-Man. He was seated thus en- 
gaged, when he was interrupted by a knock at 
his door, which proved to have been given by 
a particular friend, a Second-Class-Man. 

*¢ Well,” began the First-Class-Man before 
his visitor was scarcely in the room, * I posi- 
tively can’t read that ‘Anabasis’ for you 
to-night. I am combating windy Achilles on 
the windy plains of Troy, and can’t be inter- 
rupted for two hours.” —‘* Oh, it isn’t that,” 
replied the Second-Class-Man ; ‘‘I just came 
over to ask a question or two, but I can 
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wait,’ and he slid into an easy-chair and 
drew from his bag which he had brought 
with him a copy of ‘*Cicero’s Orations,” 
and proceeded to study. 

A few moments of silence ensued, ernteh 
was finally broken by the Second-Class-Man 
with the question, ‘‘ Say, old man, how do 
you decline osculum?” 

‘¢ Oh, don’t ever decline osculum!” replied 
the other; ‘it is too unusual. 
be considered oz compos mentis. 


You would 
i suppose 


you know what that means—you_ had 
French last year.” 
*¢ Yes, I have heard the expression,” said 


Secundus, and he relapsed into silence again. 

After a few minutes Primus closed his 
book with a snap and remarked, ‘‘ Well, I 
am ready. Tell me why I have been hon- 
ored by this unlooked-for call.” 

‘¢ Well,” replied the Second-Class-Man, 
**the primary object of my visit is this: I 
have been called just five times in my Greek 
this month, and I have thirteen vacant spaces. 
Therefore Iam extremely anxious to get a 
good mark on my Greek ‘ sight-passage,’ 
which occurs to-morrow. Now, if you could 
recollect where some of the sight-passages you 
had last year were, and would impart the 
information to me, you would confer an 
everlasting favor on * yours truly.’ ” 

*¢ Boy, will you never learn anything !” ex- 
claimed the First-Class-Man, angrily. ‘* Don’t 
you see that the primary object of a sight- 
passage is defeated by that procedure? All 
you seem to think of isa high mark. Don’t 
you know that in the minds of our esteemed 
instructors it is better to get forty per cent. 
and learn from your own experience, than to 
get eighty per cent. and learn from somebody 
else’s experience? ” 

“Oh,” rejoined his companion, ‘it’s all 
very well for you to sit there and moralize. 
You haven’t got ‘ five hours or no preliminary 
examination recommendation’ staring you 
in the face. And _ besides, I told Grace 
that I would take her to the foot-ball game 
to-morrow, but if you will do this for me, P’Jl 
resign my position as escort in favor of you.” 
Grace, be it known, is the Second-Class- 


a Man’ s sister. 


** Oh, well,” said the First-Class-Man with 
seeming reluctance, ‘*I suppose —” But it 
would never do to say that a First-Class-Man 
was particeps crimints in such a nefarious 
scheme as the aforesaid. 

But several people saw Grace at the foot- 
ball game next day, and she wasn’t with her 
brother, either. 


ICONIUS. 
RATA cheiehall Gee MA 


LINES ON A SKULL. 


Tuovu poor deserted ruin, from whose lifeless 
dust 

Hath sprung the soul-to join th’ immortal 

host — : 

How sunken thy great orbs, where sparkling 
life held sway, 

Deserted now for worms and flitting shadows 
gray. 

O thou wide, grinning mouth — how ghastly 
now, — 

And thou great crack-lined dome, that once 
was brow. 

From love, joy, sorrow, thou long since didst 
part ; 

An empty, dreary mansion-house thou art. 

Grim death and slow decay, relentless time 

Hold ¢hee, but not thy former tenant, grand, 
sublime ; 

Duped, cheated, empty-handed creatures they, 


Who grasp the worthless cage; the bird 
‘has flown away ! 
Bt LES ah es 
PERSONALS. 


E. A. REEp, Jr., ’88, has been nominated 
by the Republicans of Brighton as one of their 
candidates for the Boston City Council. 


W. A. Leany, ’84, is now doing the book- 
reviewing for the Boston Traveller. His 
brother, G. V. Leahy, ’86, is at the Catholic 
University, Washington, and will be ordained 
to the priesthood at Christmas. 

W. W. Stover, ’89, has been reélected a 
member of the Republican Ward and City 
Committee of Boston. 

GALLIVAN, ’89, is taking a post-graduate 
course at Harvard, and has been appointed an 
assistant in the Boylston chemical laboratory. 
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Tue leader of the Democratic faction in the 
next Massachusetts Senate will be John F. 
Fitzgerald, B.L.S. ’84. . Senator Fitzgerald 
has been reélected by a handsome majority, 
and he is now generally spoken of as the next 
Congressman from the Ninth Massachusetts 
District. When at the Latin School Fitzgerald 
was captain of the foot-ball and base-ball 
teams. 

WoopwortTh, ’86, after spending several 
years on the west coast of Africa, has returned 
to Boston, and is now a member of the repor- 
torial staff of the Boston Post. 


DONNELLEY, who was major of the ’87 
battalion of the B.L.S., is now holding a 
very lucrative position in the office of the 
Boston Water Board. 


SHEA, ex-'92, has been elected to the 
*¢ Dickey” at Harvard on the fourth ten. 
He played on the champion sophomore team 
which carried off the foot-ball cups. 


Bates MITCHELL, the well-known sporting 
writer and authority on interscholastic athletic 
matters, died, after a short illness, of typhoid 
fever, in October. Early in the ’80’s he was 
student at the Latin School. 

H. H. Turner, ’$4, is a member of the 
city government of Walla Walla, Wash., while 
H. T. Pope, ’84, is one of the most influential 
citizens of Fort Payne, Ala. 


HERMAN Pace, ’$4, is now a Fall River 
pastor, while F. E. E. Hamilton, ’83, presides 
over a congregation at Orient Heights, East 
Boston. 


A BEAUTIFUL memorial of the late Rev. 
Samuel Foster McCleary, Jr., B.L.S. 84, 
has been prepared, for private circulation 
only, by Mr. S. F. McCleary, father of the 
deceased. It contains a short sketch of his 
life, a paternal tribute to his worth; an excel- 
lent contribution from Lloyd McKim Garri- 
son, his classmate at Harvard, reprinted from 
the Harvard Advocate on account of the 
various memorial services held by the several 
religious bodies of which he was a member; 
an interesting collection of letters written by 
the young clergyman during a trip through 
Europe in the summer of ’92, and the sermons 
delivered by him during his brief pastorate. 


Gavin, ’92, who has been studying phar- 
macy, will shortly enter the Harvard Medical 
School. 


Mr. MuLien, who recently resigned his 
position as instructor, made several speeches 
for Candidate Russell during the recent State 
campaign. Other B.L.S. men who were 
on the Democratic stump were Hon. J. F. 
Fitzgerald, 84; Hon. Harvey N. Collison, 
76; James A. Gallivan, 84; and Mr. Men- 
dum, 781. 


* 


THE BOSTON SCHOOL’ EDITORS?’ 
CLUB. 


Tue ‘second meeting of the year of the 
School Editors’ Club was held on Friday, 
Nov. 10. The meeting was somewhat more 
largely attended than the previous one, there 
being seventeen members present. 

There was some difficulty in securing offi- 
cers for the ensuing year, as nearly every- 
body that was nominated immediately re- 
signed. 

The election resulted as_ follows: Presi- 
dent, Mr. E. E. Southard, editor of last 
year’s ReGisTER ; Vice-Presidents, Miss Em- 
erson, of the Déstaf#7, and Mr. R.W. Sprague, 
also of last year’s REGISTER; Secretary, Miss 
Downs, of the Destaf; Treasurer, Mr. Nay- 
lor, of the Dorchester tem; Executive Com- | 
mittee, Miss Moulton, of the adbserwock, 
Mr. Morse, of the E.H.S. Record, and Mr. 
van Daell, of the REGISTER. 

The motion was adopted that a committee, 
consisting of the President and Vice-Presi- 
dents, draw up a constitution. This was 
deemed necessary to bind the club more 
closely together. 

Among those present were Mr. G. A. 
Baidwin and Mr. C. E. Noyes, both B.L.S. 
graduates and editors ’gr. 


ee eases 


NOTES. 


T—U-—R-K-E-Y. 
NoreEs are as scarce as flies in December. 
HAveE you seen the new class pins? We 


think they are very neat and pretty, although 
one member of the class called them @dépaxec. | 
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W. B. Wituiams, ’92; F. L. Gay, ’93; and 
R. B. Stevens, ex-’94, were among the visitors 
to the school during the past month. 


A coop (s)centre-piece for the table — 
Limburger cheese. 


Bove next room:*** 1!!! ‘But as 
for me, give me liberty or give me death.” 
Instructor in room to pupils: ‘‘ It’s a good 


thing his fate does not lie in our hands.” 


Teacuer. — * Decline the Latin word for 
God.” 

The boy declines the singular. 

T.— “* Are you going to give any plural?” 

Boy. — ‘* No, sir.” 

T. —‘** Why not?” 

B. — ‘‘ Because there is only one God. ed 

T.—‘‘In olden times there were many 
gods.” 

B. — ‘* Well, nowadays there is only one 
God.” 

THE first snow of the season fell on Novem- 
ber 20. 

THE average age of the graduating class is 


18.083 years. As the average age of the 
freshman class at Harvard this year is 19.1 


years, the graduating class just falls short of 
the average. 
~ Ranp, Logan, Baker, Robinson, and 


Watson have been elected as the committee 
on the Washington’s Birthday celebration. 
Rand is chairman. 


WILSsoN, our former pitcher, and pitcher on 
last year’s freshman nine at Princeton, re- 
cently paid us a short visit. 


TRANSLATE into Latin: ‘‘ They wished to 
present the general with a golden crown.” 
Pupil. — 7/7 volucrunt douare imperatoré 
_ aurea regina. 


H. B. Potsrirer is not at Trinity College, 
as was reported. but is taking a course in 
Fine Arts at Boston University. 


THE present number of the REeGisTER has 
been delayed in order to complete the foot- 
ball news with this number. . 


J. B. Groce, ’89, Tufts, ’93, is a reporter 
on the staff of the Zranscript. 


Vino soluti procubere. —‘** Accustomed to 
sleep in wine.” 


*“ AMOR FEMINAE.” 


‘¢Ou, come along, old fellow. There’s 
money in it. <All quiet, you know. Dark, 
stormy night, just like to-night. Can’t get 
caught. It’s much easier and cheaper than 
singin’ in a church choir.” And the rough 
sneered at the idea of a church. 

It was a little, old, tumble-down shanty — 
what was left of a burned dwelling, alone in a 
field. The fantastic shapes of the charred, 
soaking timbers were scarcely discernible in 
the dark confusion of rain and wind. The 
latter, fierce and loud, swept far o’er the de- 
serted field and howled about the old ruin. 
The drops were dashed from the projecting 
beams; and the roof, or remains of a roof, was 
white with the spray of the drops beating upon 
it. One would have to approach close to see 
the gleam of a lantern through the cracks of 
that sombre, dark, ruinous hut. 

If one were near enough, the tones of the 
person addressed might be heard: ** I know 
it, I know it. But it’s not right. I 
times think, when I sing at the village church, 
I haven’t any right to be there.” Then, des- 
perately, ‘‘ But she is starving. The boy is 
the same. Il bet you they are wandering 
round in the wind to-night. They haven’t 
any home. God pity ’em!”’ The other re- 
turned, slyly, ‘* Why don’t you help ’em, 
then, when you’ve got a chance? Money ’d 
fix ’em.”— ** I know it, God knows. They 
most likely haven’t even a lantern to warm 
their hands. She’d cover the boy with her 
clothing, if she froze. God pity’em!” And 
in a wild sort of frenzy he would call out, 
‘¢ God pity ’em! God pity ’em!” 

‘* Well, I guess He’ll have to, since you 
won’t. Why don’t you listen to reason? You 
can help them by my plan.” —‘* I’ll think of 
it,’ murmured the wretched man; and he 
crept out into the storm. 

He had struggled a little way against the 
wind and paused to sit on a rock and gain his 


some- 
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breath. No eye, however sharp, could have 
discerned, in that turmoil, a woman’s form 
disappearing behind the shanty. He saw it 
not. His head fell heavily in his hands. 
The winds howled round that lone figure in a 
frenzy of mad joy at finding an object on 
which to vent their wrath. Blow, ye wild 
winds, blow! and ye cold, drenching rain- 
drops soak him to the skin! Flash, light- 
ning! Your brilliant green glare brings out 
clearly the outline of the black ruin. But he 
sees it not. Let the thunder roll out its bel- 
lowing roar. He hears it not. In his soul 
is a greater storm than winds or rain, thunder 
or lightning, can raise. God pity him! God 
pity him! 
The white church on the hill smiled at 
doors, windows, aye, the very tower, 
though it couldn’t smile, laughed a peal of 
music. Inside, the ladies of the little con- 
gregation, in Sabbath holiness and millinery, 
were rustling into the boxy, stall-like pews. 
The men were lingering a little in the rear to 
talk over agricultural, rather than religious, 
crops. 
When the choir assembled, the tenor’s eyes 
were bloodshot, his cheeks sunken —a gen- 
eral look of depression, amounting to de- 
spair. When he opened the hymn-book, his 
eyes fell on a scrap of paper rudely torn into 
the shape of a cross. Over it was scribbled, 
‘¢ God pity you, for her sake!” There was a 
brief struggle — a decisive result. A strange 
light appeared in his eye and a strange smile 
on his lips. He would follow the right — 
the pitying God would care for her. 


When the church-goers sauntered home 
that afternoon, they said to each other, ‘‘ He 
never sang so well before.” 


S., 796. 
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HARVARD NOTES. 
P. W. WHITTEMORE, ’91, has been play- 
ing half-back on the ’95 class eleven. 
Teele and Hartwell, ’91, have also been 
playing tackle and end, respectively, on the 
same team. 


Scannell, ’93, has been playing tackle on 
the ’97 eleven. 

D. J. J. Shea, ex-’94, will probably play 
centre on the ’97 eleven at New Haven. 

Gould, ’92, has been substitute quarter- 
back on the ’varsity eleven. He is now, 
however, trying for tackle. 

The work of A. M. Beale, ’93, at quarter- 
back on the ’varsity eleven was a surprise to 
all. His development was very sudden but 
very satisfactory. 

G. B. Wilson, ’go, is substitute guard on 
the ’varsity eleven. 


——_o—__—_— 


PUBLIC DECLAMATION. 


THE second public declamation of the year 
was held on Friday, November 17. The pro- 
gram was as follows: 


Reply domisracliowedeusies tesa Gladstone....W.P. Sawyer. 
Sympathy withthe Northern States, Bright ...... E. D. Angell. 
The Silver Wil) wig ccscwislslsfe ~sie sere Evereté ..sv80cek. We Brye- 
The Washington Arch in New 

WOr Kops «ee werioncriniavatecuamielas CUrtisnn. css A. P. Crosby. 
Columbus to Ferdinand .......... ALGSO2 Te ale inie's W. Shuebruk. 
The Death of D’Assas.......... . Vandyne ..F. A. E.Somers. 
The Great Commoner ....... were GAG coves C.D. Reagan. 
TOMVACHIS Jaina aie niniainlels wielelsleleiciate'siale eiSLOFY osevcece A. P. Young. 
Future of America ....esesse- » oo PRIMGPS «040 svol. rit need 
The Watch by the Rhine.......... Zrvanslated....... B. Tower 
The Pretorian’s Tale ........000. IDA OP RAE CRISS G. A. Ham. 
Lee’s Miserables ....cseeseeseeesAOMse reves J. K. Kneeland. 
Barbara Frietchie .c....06 ws0ces Whittier ....G.S, Conness. 
* Romeo and Juliet” ...sccccec+ss AO covseeeseG. W. Fuller. 
The Unknown Speaker......... 0 ee ANON scores .F. B. Granger. 
A Georgia Volunteer ....... ooeee Lownsend ....J. W. Spring. 
Casey at The Batiee. cccessis sols CARO cscs «esos dM Pierce, 

ed 
MILITARY. 


Tue following notice has been sent to the 
field officers of the B.S.R., requesting them 
to state, through their respective papers, » 
their opinions in regard to the forming of a 
brigade composed of the First and Second 
School Regiments: 


Wuy Nor? — The First and Second Massachu- 
setts School Regiments are governed by the same 
tactics, and we modestly suggest that a brigade 
might now be organized with advantage. 

Field day, observed by the two regiments as one 
body, would appear more like a military field-day 
to the boys. It would prove twice as enjoyable as 
at present, because of the numerous acquaintances 
among the boys and friends of both regiments, and, 
advocating that sociability, good-feeling, increased 
impetus, and military standard would be amelio- 
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rated thereby, we fail to see any sensible reason for 
opposing or delaying action upon this suggestion. 


As for accommodations, there are sufficient places 
conveniently reached where the brigade might 
observe its annual field day; Boston, Lynn, and 
Framingham presenting good examples. So far 
as we can ascertain, the formation of a brigade 
would not materially interfere with the regimental 
elections which may by this time have taken place; 
it would tend rather to promote to still higher 
honors those now holding commissions, and to give 
to some who obtained no promotion another chance 
for an Office. 

We understand that the proper authorities for 
bringing this movement to a successful issue are 
the principals, instructors, colonels, and majors of 
the two regiments. 


We trust that our little suggestion will meet with 
their entire approbation, and also that the matter 
will be brought up for careful discussion at the next 
meetings of the Boards of Principals governing the 
two regiments. In the meantime, we shall be 
pleased to learn the opinions of our brother editors 
and the majors of their battalions through the 
columns of their school papers. 

Union is strength; therefore, should not the two 
regiments unite to form the First Massachusetts 
School Brigade? Again we ask, why not? 


In the first place, we wish to say that we 
do not believe in it, and do not want it; but 
being ever ready to yield to the rule of the 
majority, we would acquiesce if it were for 
the best interests of all. 

We do not agree with our friends in the 
Second Regiment that ‘‘ it would prove twice 
as enjoyable,” and do not think it would be as 
pleasant to go to outside towns and cities, 
when we feel perfectly contented at home. 

The expense, too, is something to be con- 
sidered. The cost of transportation for so 
great a number of boys would amount to a 
large sum, and the burden might fall upon 
those who, perhaps, would be unwilling or 
unable to bear it. 

Then, again, a brigadier-general and staff 
would have to be appointed who would be in 
active service for just one day. 

The benefits to be derived are few, facase 
the brigade could meet but once a year, while 
the brigade of the militia is assembled for five 
or six consecutive days. 

Therefore, we do not think that the forma- 


tion of a brigade is practicable, but we 
should be very willing to have some sort of 
organization among the officers of the regi- 
ments, for we think. that in this way ‘ so- 
ciability, good-feeling, and, possibly, military 
standard.” would be increased. 


The following vacancies have been filled 
in the roster. All the 2d lieutenants, and a 
few 1st lieutenants are members of the Sec- 


ond Class. 
Company A. 


Crs. rilerde 

G. H. Bragdon. 
Company Bb. 

F. O. White. 


2d Lieut. 
Ist Sergt. . 


Paibvenliss 


Ist Sergt. . H.M. Field. 
Company C. 

2d Lieut. HL) Montoutees 

Ist Sergt. J. W. Bail. 
Company D. 

2d Lieut. B. T. Creden. 


ist Sergts > H. C. ‘Temple. 
Company E. 
F. C. White. 


Ciwa iiardy: 


2d Lieut. 
Ist Sergt. . 


Company F. 


FSER LEUL ECP Cr, . ee ee Le eer ses 
BUTI EHE tet iu. a ea Ceres Ry oIE Le 
TSTO SOPOT Saxe, Soy ts Pens C. R. Lanison. 


ComPAny G. 


2d Lieut. . D. F. Urquhart. 

TSERIOR LE. C. C. Miller. 
Company H. 

Ft fof Oban SF ee eh ten) st hk ee ee Teen es 

ist Sergt. Pa te Y. M. Edwards. 


Sergt.- eee G. W. Fuller. 


NOTES. 

The battalion has improved rapidly, and 
promises to be one of the best the Boston 
Latin School has ever had. If there was a 
little more ‘‘ snap,” the battalion would be 
greatly improved. 

The dress-parade on Friday, under the com- 
mand of Lieut.-Col. Rand, was very good. 

The bayonet squad has been formed under 
the command of the major, and will meet 
every Monday. 

Judging from the good work done so far, 
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we may say the squad gives promise of being 
an excellent one. 

Interesting instruction was given to the 
officers of the regiment in the exhibition hall 
of the E.H.S. by Dr. Greene, the Chairman 
of the Committee on High Schools. 

General Moore is paying considerable at- 
tention to the setting-up exercises, and has 
aroused much interest in this branch by offer- 
ing prizes to the two boys who shall show the 
greatest proficiency. For these prizes cor- 
porals and privates, alone, are eligible. 

The sword squad will soon be formed, and 
then what wonderful fencers we shall be! 


THE School Regiment Band is to have a 
concert Jan. 13, 1894, in Union Hall. Every 
scholar of the B.L.S. should attend and make 
this concert a financial success. The proceeds 
of this entertainment are to be devoted to 
equipping the band with new instruments. 
Tickets may be obtained from any member of 
the band. 


EpWARD LAWRENCE LOGAN. 
4 


FOOT-BALL. 


CAMBRIDGE MANUAL, 44—B.L.S., o. 

On Thursday, October 26, our eleven 
played its first league game, on the South 
End grounds, with the Cambridge Manual 
eleven as opponents. About two hundred 
pupils of the school attended the game and 
witnessed the overwhelming defeat of our 
schoo] team. 

Our defeat may be ascribed to two serious 
faults in our team’s play, — poor interference 
and wretched tackling. Captain Cunniff made 
good gains when he ran with the ball, yet he 
missed several chances of stopping the runner 
at critical moments. 

The playing of the Cambridge team was 
full of life, while the Latin School played ina 
half-hearted and listless manner. 

Cambridge’s interference was grand and 
their tackling sure and hard. 

The only redeeming feature of the Latin 
School’s play was the revolving wedge, which 
it executed in a masterly manner. Cambridge 
used the criss-cross plays to good advantage, 
and made frequent gains by them, 


The Cambridge boys evidently thought a 
straight line the shortest distance between two 
points, as they usually went through the cen- 
tre instead of skirting around the ends. 

The Latin School boys failed to hold the 
Cambridge eleven for four downs, once, and 
the only way they got possession of the ball 
was by having a touchdown scored against 
them. 

Vaughan, the tackle of the Cambridge team, 
made big holes through the opposing rush-line 
and enabled his backs to make great gains. 
Jewell, Thompson, and Eldridge played well 
for Cambridge, as did Tilden and Hill for the 
Latin School. 

The Latin School contingent yelled itself 
hoarse and encouraged the team in every 
way, but it was of no use, as Cambridge was 
too scientific for our boys. 

While our team was striving to score a 
point, Cambridge rolled up 44 points, and thus 
the result stood at the end of the game, 44 to 
o, the worst beating a team from this school 
has ever suflered. 

The teams lined up as follows: 


M.T.S. B.L.S. 
Hopkins ...... svelte. « sho lLbents 
Murphy..... scoce els das +» Lilden. 


Sihrvrareael ook weed Gee atens 
Burnéti-ck «. vhiem berets sed CGliaennare 
Warren .....+.+.--+R.G..-- Nagle. 


Vaughan... = s.is0 »R.T... Cronin. 
BRidredge wnchn es Rane aie 
MOGTsé sapere, : +++ +eQ.B..-. Maguire. 
Sullivaritaerec ts aco ( Benshimol. 
Jewell skbv ee sae saree WEEE 
Thompson .......- F.B... «Cunniff. 


B.L.S., 16 —- NEWTON, 6. 

Our team met the Newton High eleven on 
the South End grounds, Friday, November 
ro, and, in an interesting game, defeated them 
by a score of 16 to 6. 

This was the first victory that an eleven 
from the Latin School had gained for two 
years, and naturally the pupils were very 
jubilant over the result. Newton was looked 
upon by the foot-ball enthusiasts as a sure 
winner, but to the surprise of all, our eleven 
played a strong game and won with ease. 


eo oe 


_ Nagle 


After the defeat at the hands of Cambridge 
Manual, Captain Cunniff made some radical 
changes in the make-up of the eleven, and of 
what benefit they were may be seen from the 
result. 
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Ce COATT clas protetate Nit GRILLE hres wl area Lee. 
Benshimols..% 0 35. &. R.E...e. «+Lingsmore. 
Maguire ........6. Gitscs vee eri pert 
Edmunds ( Brown. 
Cunniff \ PEN Spon: petite { Redpath. 
Randenciae oe oon A Ok a irae Bayer. 


The game began with the ball in Newton’s 
possession. Fifteen yards was all Newton 
could make on the flying wedge. Then by 
rushes of Brown and Redpath the ball was 
carried to Boston’s five-yard line. Here 
Newton was held for four downs. B.L.S. 
did not retain the ball long, as Rand fumbled, 
and Brown fell on the ball. With the ball on 
Latin’s three-yard line Newton tried to buck 
the centre, but was held for four downs. 

Then Latin School proceeded down the 
field. Cunniff took the ball around the right 
end for twelve yards; Edmunds went around 
the left end for fifteen more, and Rand 


‘plunged through the centre for five yards. 


After several good rushes by Rand, Edmunds, 
and Cunniff, Rand was pushed over the line 
for a touchdown. No goal. 

Newton made twenty yards on the opening 
wedge; Barnum, Bayer, and Brown followed 
with rushes of ten yards each, and Brown 
was pushed over for a touchdown. Brown 
kicked the goal. Score: Newton High, 6; 
B:1,.9.9 4. 

Then B.L.S. by good rushes made another 
touchdown after four minutes’ play. Cunniff 
kicked a goal. Time was called soon after 
with the ball on Latin’s twenty-yard line. 

Latin School had the ball at the opening 
of the second half, and soon increased its 
lead by scoring another touchdown. When 


_time was called the ball was well in Latin 


School’s territory. Rand, Edmunds, Cunniff, 
and McGillicuddy did the best work for us, 
while Brown and Redpath played well for 
Newton. 

The teams lined up as follows: 


BEE a 6'4'0,0 eels Bes ws 3 CODD. 
Hill 
Tilden 
DMG saves caeee -L..G.,--. Van Voorhis. 
McGillicuddy } ‘ | Springer. 


Peis es rster.s.--Senver, 


Eaton Barnum. 


\ eo veeeeeceeR.G.e eee Paul. 


Hill 


CAMBRIDGE HIGH AND LATIN, 6—B.L.S., 4. 
Tue Latin School team was defeated, 
Friday, November 17, by the Cambridge 
High and Latin eleven, in one of the most 
unsatisfactory games of the season. The game 
was unsatisfactory, inasmuch as Cambridge 
won, not on its merits, but on a ** fluke.” 

Both teams played well on the defensive, 
but Boston Latin excelled in this respect, and 
frequently held Cambridge for four downs. 
The work of both teams on the offensive was 
very good. 

B.L.S. had the ball at the start, and made 
ten yards on the flying wedge. Cunniff and 
Edmunds followed with gains of five yards 
each. At this point Rand fumbled, and 
Cambridge took the ball. Sanborn and Wat- 
son moved the ball ten yards nearer Boston 
Latin School’s goal, but Cambridge could 
advance no farther as Boston held them for 
four downs. After a few short rushes by 
Edmunds and Cunniff, Latin School lost pos- 
session of the ball on four downs. 

Cambridge, by good rushes, brought the 
ball to Boston’s twenty-yard line; here they 
fumbled and the ball was Boston Latin’s. 
Latin School then carried the ball almost the 
length of the field, and Edmunds was pushed 
over for a touchdown. The referee claims 
that Cunniff did not kick the goal; however, 
many spectators assert that the ball went 
between the goal posts. 

Cambridge made fifteen yards on the flying 
wedge, but lost the ball, on a fumble, soon 
after. With the ball in Cambridge’s territory, 
time was called for the first half. 

Cambridge made twenty yards on the flying 
wedge at the opening of the second half, and 
by short rushes, of five and ten yards each, 
brought the ball to Latin’s fifteen-yard line. 
Here Boston held them forfour downs. Bos- 
ton quickly carried the ball into Cambridge’s 
territory, and was about to score another 
touchdown when, on a fumble of Rand’s, the 
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ball was seized by a Cambridge man, who ran 
the length of the field for a touchdown. 

For Boston Latin, Gilbert, Cronin, Ed- 
munds, and Rand played well, while Sanborn 
and Watson did good work for Cambridge. 
The teams lined up as follows: 

Sal ccs e sictelw cvatwie eis ads it tts COILOETE, 
Grildidens ta aie enw tastiest wtih. 


StGA TNS tate leis aie oto wieGe. CLOW: 
Essterbrookis v4. e 6 abe AP oraae st Latonl: 
BYOUSO «soe eee ao oe RG.» » « Nagle. 
(Ghar leetinion © & eicteces Sees oe ite Taéet eorenin. 
Baldwintec cecum dee enieRmosnsbenshiniol: 
Goodridge. .....+.: --Q.B.... Maguire. 
Sanborn ) Edmunds. 
Aah patent cet fet. B es i Cunniff. 


RZATKEL so sicielss o-+ ol oe nek PeBriake oe Shang. 
B.L.S., 10.— HOPKINSON, 6. 

Our team lined up against Hopkinson, Fri- 
day, Nov. 24, on the South End grounds, and 
after a hard-fought battle gained a well-earned 
victory, by a score of to to 6. Our team 
played a fine game. 

*¢ FHoppy ” 
with the flying wedge, gaining ten yards. 
The ball was given to B.L.S. on four downs. 
Cunniff led off with a long run of 30 yards, 
but ‘* Hoppy” once more got possession of 
the ball on four downs. Again the ball went 
to the Latin School team’s hands, and this 
time our team made good use of it and sent 
Edmunds through the centre for a touchdown. 
Cunniff failed to kick a goal. Score: B.L.S., 
Me TLGDD Ys an0; 

Boston Latin opened the second half with 
flying wedge, gaining 12 yds., and by using 
wedges Boston Latin gained another touch- 
down. Cunniff kicked a goal. ‘* Hoppy” 
then took the ball, but gave it up to Boston 
Latin on four downs. ‘* Hoppy” regained 
the ball on a fumble, but immediately lost it 
again on four downs. On another fumble 
‘¢ Hoppy ” again took the ball, and succeeded 
in making a touchdown. Perkins kicked a 
goal. The ball was then given to Boston 
Latin, but was lost on Cunnifl’s fumble. 
‘¢ Hoppy ” rushed the ball to the centre of the 
field, where it remained till time was called. 

B.L.S. HOPKINSON. 
Benshimol.........R.E. «.W. Brooks. 
Groniitnes seis ain bite CR cee NV OGUG. 
Nagle .....++.+++-R.G. ..otone. 
FLALONs os 0's 04> wv els Cate os st LOAD UES 
Lowe... .+++++e0.L.G. »-Holden. 
ETM (Hcisorvnejeiains wejs'adsrk. (ors Ae Gants, 
Gilbettecios sichip« cor Tne 6 1. beard, 
Edmunds } ... +--+. H. Brooks. 
Cunniff ; reo bates 
Maguire.........--Q.B. -» Bradley. 
‘Rand ....+..-.++++K.B. «Perkins. 


won the toss, and started off 


B.L.S., o — E.H.S., 6. 


On Thanksgiving morning our team played 
the English High on the South End grounds. 
Both teams had many admirers, and there 
was plenty of excitement. 

The game started off with English High 
in possession of the ball. The flying wedge 
netted them twenty yards, Ward taking the 
pigskin. Then, by good defensive play, Latin 
School got possession of the ball. 

Rand, Cunniff, and Edmunds each made 
good gains, and the ball was soon on High’s 
twenty-yard line. Here Maguire fumbled, 
and an English High man fell on the ball. 
English High then took the ball, and, by the 
good rushing of Ward and Smith, soon had the 
ball well down towards Boston Latin’s goal. 
At this point Latin held High for four downs. 

Cunniff punted to the centre of the field, 
and Smith fell on the ball. High’s half- 
backs, aided by good interference, carried 
the ball down to Latin’s three-yard line, and 
Ward was pushed over for a touchdown. 
Adams kicked a fine goal. 

Then followed great cheering and yelling 
on High School’s part, but our school was 
remarkably quiet. After the Latin School 
had made a short gain into High’s territory, 
time was called for the first half. 

The Latin School boys came out for the 
second half, bound to do or to die. On the 
flying wedge twenty yards was gained. Rand 
bucked the centre twice in succession, and 
made ten yards in all. Edmunds qnd Cun- 
niff made runs of five yards each around the 
ends. Then Edmunds went around right end 
for a good gain, and the ball was on High’s 
three-yard line. Latin School focussed all its 
attacks on the centre, but they were unavail- 
ing, and High took the ball on four downs. 

High took the ball to the centre of the field, 
but here lost it ona fumble. Latin then started 
to make a touchdown, and was on High’s 
twenty-five yard line when time was called. 

Cunniff, Edmunds, Gilbert, and Rand all 
played excellently for Latin School, as did 
Ward and Smith for High. The teams lined 
up as follows: 


Balas EHS: 
Gilberty wot ee eee L..«..V/Cliford: 
Hill Macitesidie ct ee LAR utters 
L_LOWG Wo be a € 4cl cates SIEGE Ais 
Eatin Oa kre Ontewete COnen atLan - Warren. 
INGO1E Sse vce a veis' seine R.G. ----Halligan. 


Croninakice of 2680s Ri Tignsanhoee: 
Benshimol.........R.E. ..-.Moulton. 
Maguire ...+...206.Q.B. -+--Bush. 
Edmunds } , ee ee Adams. 


Cunniff Ward. 


Rand \2.<h4ae pees BeBe: ames 


Latin School Register. 


WoL.» SLIT. 


Sta of Cditors. 

P. A. H. VAN DAELL, Editor-in-Chief. 

S. ROBINSON. E. L. LOGAN. 

W. W. BAKER. J. R. MCVEy. 
J. H. SPRAGUE. 


R. L. CHIPMAN, Business Manager. 


EDITOR’S DESK. 

A MERRY Christmas and a happy New 
Year to all! Although it is rather late in the 
day to give this greeting, yet, as the saying 
runs, ** better late than never.” It has al- 
ways seemed to us that the New Year marked 
the turning-point of our school year. It is 
true that the greater half (if there can be such 
a thing) lies before us, yet it seems to pass 
more quickly, broken into as it is by numer- 
ous vacations. 


Now that the foot-ball season is over, the 
next thing in the way of athletics is the in- 
door ‘* meet.’ Last year, after the interscho- 
lastic games, THe RecisTeR congratulated 
the Latin School boys because cach of the 
two men who entered got a point. Not a 
word was said about the disgrace of having 
only two men enter. From a school of this 
size thirty entries should have been made. 
When we have made such an encouraging 
showing in fvot-ball, why cannot we do as 
well in the in-door sports? Let every boy 
who thinks he can run, jump, hurdle, or 
put the shot, come out and train. Don’t be 
bashful. Let us have three or four men en- 
tered in every event, and see whether or not 
we can raise our record of two points. 


BOSTON, JANUARY, 1894. 


NO? aa: 
To how many boys, as we sit in the exhi- 
bition hall on Monday mornings, has the 
question occurred, as they gaze at the pict- 
ures on the wall, ‘* Well, who are these peo- 
ple, anyway?’’ On some of the portraits 
are names and dates, but that is all we know. 
Now, here is a chance for some enterprising 
boy to win fame for himself forever by look- 
ing up something about these mysterious 
people, and letting us all know the result of 
his efforts through these columns. There is 
one picture in which we are especially inter- 
ested, and that is the picture where the indi- 
vidual has a turban-like structure upon his 
heads) Luwiiset. et ; it remains to be 
seen whether there was or not. 


THE examination in military tactics was 
held from 1.10 to 2.10 P.M., on Wednesday, 
the 20th of last month. The first thing that 
took the attention was that the questions 
were nearly the same ones that had been 
asked last year. However, nobody objected, 
and, in truth, the questions were such as 
almost any boy might pass, barring an acci- 
dent. The result will probably be known 
sometime this month. 


<a 2 = 


SCHOOL EDITORS’ CLUB. 


Tue third meeting of the Boston School 
Editors’ Club was held in A. U. A. building, 
on Friday, December S. 

When President Southard called the meet- 
ing to order there were twenty-two present. 
The papers represented were the Fabsernock, 
Distag, FE. H. S. Record, Dorchester Item, 
and THe REGISTER. 

The constitution, prepared by a committee 
elected at the previous meeting, was read and 
discussed, and adopted article by article. The 
meeting then adjourned. 


o4 


A LITTLE MORALIZING ON THE 
PAST FOOT-BALL SEASON. 


Now that the foot-ball season is over, and 
one can look calmly over the playing of our 
eleven, much is seen to compliment, — very 
much more than can be justly found to ceéh- 
sure. 

In the first place, the team began the season 
by suffering an overwhelming defeat, the blame 
of which was with great injustice laid upon 
Captain Cunniff. No one knew so well as he 
the weakness of the team, and no one felt the 
defeat more keenly. After that defeat the 
team seemed to awaken to a realization of its 
weakness, a fact which its captain had in vain 
endeavored to instil before into the minds of 
its members. Starting out with this defeat 
on its shoulders, a load which was not at all 
lightened by the sneers of the schoolmates, 
who, in their discouraged state, did their 
best, though, of course, unwittingly, to dis- 
courage the team, it settled down to its work 
with a dogged determination to do better. 

No one knows, except the captain and play- 
ers, the difficulties which were experienced in 
the two weeks intervening between the Cam- 
bridge Manual and the game with Newton. 
Only the greatest pluck kept the team from 
disbanding. If any of those classmates who 
so persistently tried to mortify and discourage 
the team had been on the team, and had been 
obliged to undergo the daily practice, enliv- 
ened by the remembrance of the taunts they 
had received during schooi hours, they would 
have realized what it is to have that greatest 
prop to any school team — the hearty encour- 
agement and genuine sympathy of fellow- 
students — taken away. 

When, in spite of such hindrances, the 
eleven won that glorious victcry over Newton, 
it felt richly repaid for all the hardships un- 
Victory was sweet. It seemed 
Even the most sanguine 


dergone. 
too good to be true. 
of the players had hoped only to score against 
their heavy adversaries. 

After that victory the team received the 
support from the school which was due it. 
But if the members of the team, especially the 
captain, had not shown the most admirable 
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‘Corit,” the eleven would have either dis- 
banded or else finished the season last, in 
either cuse bringing no credit upon itself or 
upon the school which it represented. 

The writer believes that there is a strong 
‘esprit de corps” inthe Boston Latin School. 
This feeling must be encouraged in sports, 
and he desires to emphasize the fact of the 
great dependence of the boys forming the 
school nine or eleven upon the support of 
their fellow-students, a fact which he knows 
from experience on both teams cannot be 
made too prominent. Give our teams cor- 
dial encouragement, and strengthen in every 
way a sentiment of ‘‘one for all and all for 
in our sports. Then will the dear old 
Latin School be recognized as a leader among 
our neighbors, in the proud position in ath- 
letics, which it has held in former years. 

We shall all fondly hope in future years to 
return to witness repeatedly the victories of 
our representative all classes of 
healthful outdoor sports. 


bf 


one’ 


team in 


W.. (HOE Rs 2045 
PS 

WuHeErEAS, We have learned of the sad 
death of our classmate, Thomas Lambard 
Robinson ; 

Leesolved, That we, the class of ’93, re- 
membering his earnestness and uprightness 
as a scholar in the old Latin School, and his 
rich promise of a life of usefulness to come, 
do hereby make this public testimony of our 
deep sorrow for his death. 

That, to show our sympathy in the bereave- 
ment of those who must have 
qualities far better than we could, a copy of 
these resolutions be sent to his family ; and 

That a copy of these resolutions be sent 
also to the Latin ScHoot REGISTER. 


known. his 


LINcOLN F. SIsE, 
Ermer E. SouTHarb, 
FREDERICK P. Gay, 
For the Class of ’93. 
[in ec HUI A aera 
Dr. GREENE, chairman of the Committee 
on High Schools, inspected our battalion on 
Friday, the fifteenth. As far as we could 
learn, the inspection was most satisfactory. 
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PERSONALS. 


Earty in December Ferdinand Shon- 
inger, a graduate of the B.L.S. in the class 
of ’84 and of Harvard ’8S, died very suddenly 
in Paris. 
Cambridge, Shoninger went abroad to learn 
the lace business, his brothers being largely 
After he had 


acquired a thorough knowledge of the manu- 


Shortly after his graduation at 


interested in that industry. 
facture of laces, he assumed charge of the 
Paris house of Shoninger Bros. and inte snded 


He will be 
his classmates as a genial, 


to reside there 
remembered by 
whole-souled companion, and by his teachers 


permanently. 


as an unusually bright boy. 


Mr. fT. A. Mutren, B.L.S. ’80, who 
recently resigned his position as teacher in 
this school to enter the Harvard Law School, 
has been elected president of the Catholic 
Club of Harvard University. 


E. A. Reep, ’8S. was successful in his 
candidacy for the Common Council of Boston 
He is the 
youngest member of the new city govern- 
ment. 


in the recent municipal election. 


Mackik, ex-’90, who played right guard 
on the ‘varsity eleven at Harvard in the fall, 
is recovering from a bad case of diphtheria, 
which tackled him immediately after the 
Thanksgiving-day game. He graduates in 
June, as does Captain Waters, but both men 
will be found in the professional schools at 
Harvard rext year. Waters will again lead 
the Cambridge hosts against Yale’s stalwarts, 
and it looks as if the old B.L.S. will be rep- 
than ever before 


resented more strongly 


among the Harvard giants. 


Kriry, ’87, has associated with him in the 
drug .business J. C. Gallivan, ex-’95, and 
Crowley, ’96, has left school to study phar- 
macy. 

Miuirary Epriror BrowneELr, of the 
Boston Herald, approves of Gen. Moore’s 
proposed offer of prizes for excellence in the 
setting-up exercises. He says that if the idea 
is carried out, round-shouldered and hollow- 
chested lads will disappear from the ranks of 
the School Regiment. | 


F. W. MAtey, 786, ie A. Brecene ’S6, 
and G. V. Leahy, ’86, all three Franklin 
medal scholars, were raised to the priesthood 
at’ the Cathedral of the Holy Cross, Boston, 
December 22. Several B.L S. teachers were 
present. 


Secretary F. C. Davis, of the class of 84, 
B.L.S., hopes to muster enough members of 
the class early in the new year to celebrate 
fittingly the tenth anniversary of the gradua- 
tion of the class. Twenty-nine fellows got 
diplomas in ’&4,and most of them went to 
Harvard, but since graduating from that in- 
stitution they have become widely separated. 
Among those located in Boston or within con- 
venient distance are: Aborn, Bateman, Ben- 
nett, Davis, Fitzgerald, J. A. Gallivan, W. J. 
Gallivan, Holder, Hayes, Josselyn, Leahy, 
Harwood, Paddock, Page, Stoddard, Stock- 
bridge, Savary, and Norton. When the re- 
union is held several former teachers of the 
class will be entertained. 


Tue Harvard B.L.S. Association has an in- 
creased membership and accordingly grows 
stronger. As usual, its members will look 
after the comfort of B.L.S. men who go to 
Cambridge in June to take preliminaaa or 
tinal examinations. 


——) 


THE B.L. St a THE FAIR. 


DousTrLeEss but very few of those Latin 
School boys whose good fortune it was to 
visit the Columbian Exposition managed to 
see the exhibit of their school. Those who 
had but a few days in which to *‘ take in” the 
“air could not very well afford to spend 
much time in hunting up the exhibit. 

In the official catalogue of the Manufac- 
tures and Liberal Arts Building we found the 
Massachusetts schools to be located in the 
south gallery, K, o-1. With this informa- 
tion it was comparatively easy to find the 
Massachusetts section. The walls of the 
pavilion were covered with art work, and 
in a prominent position were the photo- 
graphs of the Boston School Regiment by 
battalions. The 
faces. 


writer recognized 


On low shelves were the 


many 
familiar 
books of examination papers from various 
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schools, and the visitor could sit upon a stool 
while poring over the weighty volumes. 
Nearly all the books were bound in black, 
save the ones containing the B.L.S. papers; 
these blazed forth in a warm vermilion tint, 
and easily caught the eye. } 

Many believe that it was a useless waste of 
time and labor to prepare the papers, but it 
would have been inexcusable if the school 
Although it is 
true that but few people saw the exhibit, yet 
fully as many visited the Massachusetts edu- 


had not been represented. 


cational section as that of any other State. 
And it affords no little satisfaction to know 
that one had something in the great Colum- 
bian Exposition. 


CA VV ON, 


+ 


HEZEKIAH EZEKIEL. 


HEZEKIAH EzeKiEL Loncstreet! Could 
any one with that name help being a genius? 
Never ! 

By what deed or in what manner a genius, 
you may ask. Ah! for a reply to that ques- 
tion you had best go to Chicville Centre, for 
my poor wit and feeble vocabulary could not 
possibly inform you. 

Walk up Chicville Centre’s main street. 
Set far back, and overshadowed by vencrable 
elms, stands a neat little brown building with 
a slight look round its great door of publicity. 

The window curtains in the second story, 
spotless and staring, look like chamber cur- 
tains. 

They are, for this is the ‘* Chicville Centre 
Athletic Club House.” 

Its origin is with — Hezekiah Ezekiel. Its 
planning — with Hezekiah Ezekiel. Its car- 
rying out and its very life —again the illus- 


trious name. 

So you sce our hero is an athlete; aye, he 
is more, he is an acrobat. 

Put yourself for a moment in the little fam- 
ily circle gathered around the hearth of Chic- 
ville Centre’s leading mansion. At present, 
two is the number of the circle, for Judge 
Armstrong is at the county metropolis. A 
white, lace-frilled, ‘* old-timey” cap covers 
the head of the lady of the house, Madame 
Armstrong. 


Madame A.’s visitor is the demure little 
brown-haired creature in black bombazine, 
with a most witching concoction of lace and 
frills on her head. She is pretty, say vou? 
Hezekiah thought so. 

Let us bit of 


Eavesdroppers, here, at least, will hear no ill 


listen to a conversation. 
of themselves, for the all-absorbing topic is 
— Hezekiah Ezekiel. 

** An acrobat!” says the lady of the house. 
‘¢ Henrietta, if you'll believe me, he once 
turned a double back somersault and landed 
My brother, he, of course, was 
a Wright, and, like the rest of the family, a 
dear bright fellow, — my brother did it once, 


on his feet! 


but he landed on his head, and was sick and 
sore some weeks after.”’ 

‘¢ They asked me to the dinner at the club, 
but I thought I'd rather stay at home and 
beat you again at checkers,” said Miss Hen- 
rietta, wickedly. 

‘* And miss the said the other 
lady, raising her mitted hands in amazement. 
** Why, child, it is the event of the season! 
> Madame 
checkered 


1? 


dinner ! 


Oh, you will go, my dear, I know.’ 
A. thought best to forget her 


Waterloo of the previous night, and again — 


launched forth on the phosphorescent sea of 


-Ezekiel’s praises. 


Let us make use of a writer's privilege, 
and come to the night of the party at the 
club-house. The little windows are choked 
with the flood of light trying to get through 
them. The rays fairly strangle each other, 
crowding through the little diamond-shaped 
panes. But there were dozens upon dozens 
of candles in the dragon candelabra; and the 
silver and glass on the table, and the great 
pewter platters on the mantel, fairly radiated 
brilliancy. And the huge fire! It roared a 
most boisterous welcome to the assembling 
euests. Let us put the climax to this scene 
by beholding the dinner. Hezekiah, as 
president, was seated at the head of the 

Opposite, at the end of a vista of 
shining, smiling faces, sat Miss Henrietta, 
awarded this place of honor as being the 
guest of the judge, —a most satisfactory ar- 
rangement for Hezekiah, by the way. 

Let us take another view. Most of the 


table. 


: 


guests are gone. The little row of pattens, 
which kept the ‘* mouse-like” feet of the 
lasses of Chicville Centre from the damp 
ground, gradually diminished to a few strag- 
gling lingerers. Let us peep into the little 
upper chamber. Here are Miss Henrietta 
and the ever-attendant Hezekiah. They are 
admiring the moon, or the little lady is, 
anyway, — perhaps Hezekiah was admiring 
something else. Never mind. 

Below, alas! is a young stranger, a guest 
of the club. It is late now, and he is to be 
un early riser to-morrow. Naturally he 
would like to retire. Of this fact he has 
informed Hezekiah, but that poor, fascinated 
being is absolutely unable to attempt to send 
away Miss Henrietta. 

She is 


drinking 


very interesting, and Hezekiah is 
in every word, when, horror of 
horrors! waving its arms in the cool evening 
air stands a white vision, — a vision to strike 
terror to Hezekiah’s heart. 

The wind comes into the window by the in- 
nocent Henrietta, and the white ghost groans. 
A straw, providing it is the ‘* last straw,” will 
break a camel’s back. Hezekiah fled, basely 
and ignominiously fled. He, however, remem- 
bered that to retreat from a ghost was very 
foolish. His only method of reaching the door, 
without an actual retreat, was his old acro- 
batic accomplishment, the back somersault. 

Though ** age could not wither’’ the ‘ in- 
finite” beauty of Cleopatra, it could, never- 
theless, weaken Hezekiah’s acrobatic powers. 

The figure seemed to gather for a fell 
swoop, and Hezekiah, making a great exer- 
tion, launched himself into the air. But in- 
stead of lightly and quietly landing outside 
the door, he followed the less advisable ex- 
ample of Master Wright, and fell with a 
groan and a crash, in a confused heap of 
arms and legs, on the floor. His foot, catch- 
ing the white object, dragged down a shiect 
hung on a clothes-frame, which swayed and 
creaked in the wind. The sight of her com- 
panion leaping into the air in a somewhat 
erratic manner, and of the white object fol- 
lowing him, upset Miss Henrietta, and she 
rushed off, nor paused till she had gained the 
judge’s threshold. 
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Still another picture. In a low, dark, ill- 
smeliing room in an attic, chosen for conceal- 
ment, a poor, bruised, sore, sorry form is 
sitting by a little table, on which is a candle. 
By its light his one usable eye deciphers a 
thanks certain club, 
‘¢for faithfully and successfully freeing the 
room of the club’s guest from a disturbing in- 
truder.” 
a charming girl a 


resolution of from a 


But the reader by no means thought 
‘¢ disturbing intruder,” 
although he really did think he had ‘* success- 
freed the room of her 


> 


fully ’ company, if 
riddance of her company could in any way 
be successful. 

Upon the torn envelope on the floor, fol- 
lowed by a satirical ‘* esquire,” is the name of 
the injured (in a double sense) — 

Hezekiah Ezekiel. 


Sa Oe 


—?* 


CHIPS. 


Scene. — Exhibition Hall. 

Time. — Any Monday morning. 

Dramatis Persone. — Latin School boys. 

*¢ And then he said the fellows on the foot- 
ball team ought to get their hair” — ‘* vac- 
cinated; if they don’t they may get small- 
pox ” — ** which would be a good thing for 
athletics in this school.” — 
censures this year, and the head master said 
if I got another, I would” — 
the fidelity prize. 


**T have got two 


*¢ possibly get 
I ought to, anyway.” — 
‘*there’s only one pleasant prospect about 
the small-pox business: they may possibly 
‘¢T wouldn’t 
like that because I couldn’t get” —‘* more 
misdemeanor marks than any other fellow in 


have to close the schools” — 


the class.”’ 


PrincIPAL. — ‘‘I[ will read part of the 
third chapter of ” — ** Mr. Sidgwick’s Com- 
mentartes which’? — ‘‘are as dry as” — 


> 


‘*some of my Odservations.’ 
PRINCIPAL. — ‘Come to order! ! 
(General subsidence of voices. 


”? 


Scriptures 
are read, during which process sporadic con- 
versation is noticeable. At the conclusion of 
the reading, pronounced crescendo.) 
PRINCIPAL. — ‘+A boy was seen to” — 


‘open his AZomer and study intently for two 
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hours ’” — ‘if this offence is repeated, the 


culprit will be subjected to the severest 
‘*T hear the dance tickets are 
going to be” — *‘ green, with a purple and 
white” — ‘* lunch-room doughnut in the cor- 
ner. Dr. Merrill said not to throw away our 
lunch-room turn-overs, which are” — 


dried and have a specific gravity of eighty- 


penalty.’* — 


‘¢ kiln- 
two.” 

PrRINICPAL. —‘‘ If the officers do not wear 
their drill-pants, they must have a suitable” 
— ‘** barrel; how much will four ” — * tickets 
to the theatre cost,” — ‘‘ if you don’t go?” 


And so on ad libttum. 
IcONIUS. 


STRANDED. 
WE were out on Echo Lake ina flat-bot- 
We had 


grown tired of paddling around aimlessly, so 


tomed boat rowing, or trying to. 


we set out to circumnavigate the lake. It was, 
None of us had 
had much practice in rowing, so we ‘* caught 
Still, when two of 
us sat on one seat, and each took an oar, we 


perhaps, two miles around. 


> 


crabs” without number. 
went along pretty fast, although our stroke 
wasn't perfect, as you may believe. 

Well, we had gone nearly around the lake 
We hesitated 
some about entering, as it was so small, but 
at last, unfortunately, decided to do so in 
order to make the circuit complete. So in we 
went. Suddenly there was a grating noise ; 
then we came to a full stop. ‘* Back water!” 
Somehow the boat wouldn’t back. We 
looked over the side and found we had run 
up on the branch of an old pine-tree. The 
tree had fallen into the water and some of the 
branches had been broken off an inch or two 
under the surface; it had lain there no one 


when we came to a little cove. 


knows how long, like some great beast wait- 
ing for its prey, until at last we had been 
caught. 

We sat down, gritted our teeth, braced our 
feet, and pulled. Not an inch. Then we 
put an oar against the tree-trunk and pushed. 
The boat described a graceful circle on the 
We again. 
The oar slipped off the slimy wood 


We 


branch as a 
Swish! 


pivot. pushed 


and two of us nearly went overboard. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


sounded — couldn’t find bottom. Very en- 
couraging, as none of us could swim a stroke. 
Then we all got in one end of the boat, but 
straightway it began to ‘* wibble-wobble.” so 
that we moved post-haste. By this time 1 was 
beginning to get scared, but I didn’t say so. 
The next thing we did was to yell; we kept 
it up in good earnest for about five minutes. 
Then, as no,one came in response to our 
shouts, we sat down to think. The nearest 
house, which was the one where we were 
Be- 
It was 
If we were not 


stopping, was about half a mile away. 
tween it and us were thick woods. 
then about eleven o’clock. 
back. for dinner, the people would wonder 
By two o’clock they would 
get anxious, and by three perhaps would set 
out to look for us. 


where we were. 


The boat we were in was 
the only one on the pond. There were others 
To get one 
from there would take atleast two hours. So 
we reasoned we might get home in time for 
supper. 


on a lake about two miles away. 


We resigned ourselves to fate, every now 
and then uttering a despairing cry for help. 
Thus we sat for about fifteen minutes. At 
last along came a stray idea. It was a good 
one, and I was chosen to put it into execution. 
I slid over the side of the boat, down on the 
tree-trunk. It was ticklish work, as the tree 
was covered with green slime. Then I easily 
lifted the boat off the branch. . Then I crawled 
back into the boat, and we rowed off, wonder- 
ing why we had been so easily frightened. 
That is the only time I’ve ever been ship- 
wrecked. 

B., ’g4. 
EU Aas ek 
NOTES. 
Vauafoc oy — Sandwich. 


We hear that the following has been sug- 
gested as an appropriate motto for any young 
ladies’ institution, — Fudbet vicissim. 


By some oversight in the last number, the 
name of the author of ** Lines on a Skull” 
was omitted. The credit of these verses be- 
long to Seaver, ’96. 


Trabs valetudints. — Board of Health. 
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Tur following are some of the renderings 
recently given for the words une sine me 
turbare globum. The first rendering is the 
correct one. 

‘¢ Permit me to put this force to rout.” 

** Drive away without me this cloud.” 

‘¢ Allow me to trouble this spherical mass.” 

‘* Permit me to disturb this villain.” 

<¢ Allow me to rouse this earth.” 

‘¢ Permit me to hurl this ball.” 


Bernsuimot has been elected captain of our 
next foot-ball eleven. May he have a team 
worthy of the school. 


Tracuer. — ‘* Do you know the meaning 
of + vo’ ?” 

Puri. — ‘* No, sir.” 

Don’t ask whether this is intended to be 
funny or not. 


SomE conundrums, recently heard, that 
will bear repeating : 

Why is the moon like a pie? 

Because it zs up high. 


A coop advertisement for the manufactur- 
ers of soap — While there’s life there’s (s)oap. 


Tue following members of the first class 
have been elected as the committee for the 
dance to be held on Washington’s birthday ; 
Hecht, chairman; Chesley, Grant, McVey, 
and O’Brien. 


O wiERE, O where are the little school 
notes, O where, O where can they be? 


Kd0axrov — touchdown. 


Tue ‘*tonsorial artists’? must have done a 
thriving business after the foot-ball season was 
over. 


We are sorry to note that our classmate 
Robinson has been obliged to leave school on 
account of ill-health. We all wish him a 
speedy return both to good health and _ to 
school. 


Tue foot-ball eleven has had its picture 
taken. We think the likenesses are excellent. 
A copy will be framed and hung in the cor- 
ridor in a short time. 


a 
> 


Tue School Regiment Band is to have a 
concert Jan. 13, 1894, in Union Hall. 
scholar of the B.L.S. should attend and make 
this concert a The pro- 
ceeds of this entertainment are to be devoted 
to equipping the band with new instruments. 
Tickets may be obtained from any member of 
the band. 


Every 


financial success. 


TuERE was some talk of forming an ice- 
polo team, but the project has fallen through, 
as the schedule of the league has already been 
formed. 


A. H. Wixpr, of Malden, ex-major of the 
Boston Latin School battalion, was elected on 
Friday evening, November 17, gymnasium 
captain of the Freshman class. — Amherst 
Student. 


Iv appears that the school at large is igno- 
rant of what excellent work at extremely low 
rates they can obtain in the photographic line. 
The class photographers, Davis & Howard, 
allow any member of our school, or his 
friends, the following rates; 1 doz.» cabinets, 
$3.00; 2 doz., $4.50; 3 doz., $6.00; 50 
photos from two negatives, $7.00. 


THE new catalogues have been out now 
almost a month. They contain the names of 


five hundred and ninety pupils. 


o> 


PUBLIC DECLAMATION. 


Tue third public declamation of the year 
took place Friday, December 15, in the exhi- 


bition hall. The program was as follows: 


Speech at Gettysburg.....-- Broce Din colts ase W. F. Murray. 
Address at Trenton.......... «+. Gov. Russell ...F. W. Frye. 
The Black Regiment ......+...-.- BORE ina da wa eivs'ss R. S. Carr. 
The True Greatness of our Country, Seward... F. A. E. Somers. 
‘The Death-bed of Arnold .......- Leppard ....- W. Shuebruk. 
Address to the American Troops . Washington. H. S. Bennett. 
Famaticisit <5 .ecscsscecccesccsss CUTlIS..c+.es. Tr HiKeed: 
John Darryll’s Dream....-+++ +++ Rexford sevveee M. Freimar. 
Character of Napoleon .....+.-.++. Lamartine...C. D. Reagan, 
National Monument to Washing- 

LOW < kites eg nia wt aiharae semis ign nese Winthrop....+++ G. A. Ham, 
Scrooge and Marley ....++++se+es- DICKENS vosvsveseves B. Tower. 
The Engineer’s Story ..--.++---.+- ANON... +2000 G.S.Conness. 
A Mustard Plaster...see.--seesee: Fielding... .J. Kneeland. 
Spartacus with Modern Improve- 

MENS, 20 ces sedccercecevepeassmss ANON secceree G. W. Fuller. 
Glorious New England..... gaveve Prentiss..... F. B. Granger. 
Military Insubordination .....-..- CLAY . 2+ ccevece M. J. Cunniff. 
The Amateur Carpenter ......+-4+ NYC svscresvase I. C. Watson. 


Internal Improvement..... eoonee Calhottneseeee- J. W. Spring. 
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SUMMER AND WINTER. 


‘* An, a grand sight it is!” your companion 
remarks. It is certainly a grand sight. We 
are riding on the Grand Trunk Line in Can- 
ada, in the month of August, and as we sit in 
the car, carelessly watching the fleeting land- 
scape through the windows, we cannot keep 
from having a feeling of delight and wonder. 
It is early morning. The sun has just risen 
beyond a line of hills, and the dew is still glis- 
tening in the grass, and all nature seems fresh 
and smiling. 

We are flying along towards the west, and 
now we pass through a large meadow where 
a herd of cattle is grazing. 
healthy-looking animals, and seem to be per- 


They are large, 


fectly contented with their pleasant surround- 
ings. We next see-a large herd of horses. 
Their sleek coats shine in the clear morning 
sun, and some are running and some lying 
down. 

Now we pass around the base of a high hill 
and cross a small river. In the distance we 
catch a glimpse of a sparkling waterfall. We 
stop at a village, where we have ten minutes 
to ‘* stretch our legs.” We get out of the car 
and walk up and down the platform. The air 
is cool and bracing, and seems like our Boston 
air on a pleasant summer morning. Although 
it is only half-past six o’clock, the whole town 
is stirring. Here, several men, with hoes and 
rakes, are going off into the fields for their 
day’s work. Farther up the road are some 
young girls who, singing in time with their 
swinging milk-pails, are going to perform their 
morning chores. The village store is open, 
and the pleasant-faced country women are 
making purchases for the day. 

The bell rings, and we get into the car and 
sit down again by the window. We fly 
through fields, miles in length, where the 
yellow wheat is ready to be harvested. A 
cornfield comes next, with its long straight 
stalks, looking like an army of soldiers. Soon 
we pass through a flourishing young city, with 
its mills and factories, schools and churches, 
stores and houses. 
ous, and we think that it is a great and beauti- 


Everything looks prosper- 


ful country. 


Let us take the trip again. This time it is 
winter — cold, cruel winter. It has been snow- 
ing hard, and a few drops of rain falling on 
top of the snow makes the snow very solid. 
We do not pass through beautiful green fields, 
but we now see snow; nothing but snow. We 
pass by a hill. 
of snow, built up for the amusement of some 
We pass over a river, and as 
we look beneath us we see huge cakes of ice 


It looks like an immense pile 
giant children. 


dishing against each other, each striving to 
get in the way of the other, and none of them 
making much progress. 

We stop at the same village we stopped 
Everything is quiet. No- 
body seems to be stirring, and it does not 


at in summer. 


scem like the same place that we stopped at 
a few months before. 
s)on pass through some woods. 


We again start and 
The whole 
forest has a weird and beautiful appearance. 
Every tree and branch is bowed down as 
though doing homage to some mighty king. 
They glisten with diamonds, rubies, and emer- 
alds, and the scene is one of grandeur. Now 
the whistles are blowing, the bells are ring- 
ing, and the train suddenly stops. We go 
out to investigate the trouble, when we meet 
the conductor, who says, ‘* The train is 
blocked by the snow, and we shali probably 
have to remain here for six or eight hours.” 
Phew! It is cold, and we want to reach our 
destination. But it can’t be helped, so we 
must make the best of it. We pass away the 
time with reading and story-telling, until a 
snow-plough comes and helps us out of our dif- 
ficulty. We proceed slowly amid high snow- 
drifts, sculptured into strange forms. Soon 
we become tired of watching the snow, and 
we join a small party at the other end of the 
car. They are telling stories. The drum- 
mer from Montreal is telling a pretty good 
one, which keeps the listeners in a state of 
continual Then the nervous 
little man who stutters makes an attempt at 
a story, but'completely fails. Each one has 
his turn, the clerical gentleman from Boston, 
the schoolmaster from New York, the big 
gruff man who is returning to his home in 
Chicago, after visiting his wife’s relatives in 
the East. 


merriment. 


Then we order George Washington Mul- 
berry Jones to make up our berths, and soon 
we retire for the night. We wake up once 
or twice in the night, and hear the whistles 
blowing and the bells ringing, as the train 
slowly pushes its way through the great snow- 
banks. Next day we reach the end of our 
journey. It has been an interesting trip, and 
we have been greatly impressed by the great 
change that las taken place since our summer 
trip over the same road. 


BB re 254495: 


oo 


AN ASCENT OF MT. MANSFIELD. 


Mr. MANSFIELD is the highest point in the 
beautiful Green Mountain chain, and lies in 
the northern part of Vermont. It is about 
four thousand five hundred feet in height, and 
commands a magnificent view. The moun- 
tain received its name on account of its re- 
markable resemblance to a man lying on his 
back. 

The top of the mountain may be reached 
from either the eastern or the western side. 
The ascent on the eastern side may be made 
in carriages, as the slope from the plain is 
very gradual; but on the western side, only 
half the ascent can be made in carriages. 

As we were a jolly party of twelve persons, 
bent on having a good time, and not afraid of 
a climb, we decided to ascend on the western 
side. So we bargained with a guide, and in 
the early afternoon were speeding on our way 
in two roomy Carriages. 

The slope at first was quite gradual, as we 
passed through a gently undulating country, 
dotted here and there with white farm-houses. 
In front of us loomed the mountain in all its 
grandeur, appearing at no time more than a 
mile or so distant; but appearances are 
deceptive, as we soon found, for it was two 
hours before we reached the base of the 
mountain. 

The way now began to grow steeper, and 
the road stonier, and the horses had to pull 
hard. About half-way up the mountain we 
descried a barn which our guide told us was 
honored by the name of ‘* The Half-way 


House ;” that was as far as the wagon-road 
Yan. 
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The barn had indeed been honored, as we 
soon made up our minds, for it disgraced the 
barn family, and looked as though the next 
putf of wind would scatter it in bits. Here 
we left our equipage in charge of a hostler. 
He informed us that he did 
during the winter. 

Now for the climb! 


not live there 


We all provided our- 
selves with stout walking-sticks and started 
off in single file. The path was a rugged 
one, full of stones. Probably in winter it was 
the bed of a mountain torrent. he side of 
the mountain was well wooded with pines, 
and the fragrance shed by them and the 
numercus wild flowers and ferns growing by 
the path, was extremely pleasant. But, un- 
luckily, we had no time to stop and enjoy all 
this, so we pressed on, eager to reach the 
top. The way wound this way, and now 
that, and we soon found our sticks of good 
service. As we went on the party gradually 
separated; as some, being ‘more vigorous 
than others, did not need to stop to rest. The 
route, however, was plain, and there was no 
danger of losing one’s way. 

Once in a while we came out upon an open 
spot whence we could look back upon the 
plain beneath, and also look ahead and see 
how near we were to the goal of our ambi- 
tion. 

The vegetation grew scantier, and the trees 
more stunted, 


where the hotel was. 


until we reached the top, 

We arrived just in 
time tosee the sun set; of the 
grandest sights of my life. We stood wrapt 
in admiration, until the sun sank behind the 
dark ranges of the Adirondacks, standing out 
clearly against the red sky across the shining 
expanse of the lake. 


it was one 


Our thoughts were now turned to another 
matter by the gnawing in our stomachs. I 
think I may say with all truth, that nothing 
creates a better appetite than a mountain 
climb. The rest of the party had now come 
up, and together we approached the hotel. 
The landlord, who had been informed of our 
coming, welcomed us kindly, and announced 
that supper was waiting for us. Welcome 
news ! 

If I had not witnessed it, and been one of 
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the offenders 
lieved that a party of twelve could make 
away with such a quantity of food. The 
landlord, however, did not appear astonished. 
He must have become hardened to the sight. 
We all agreed to ** turn in” 
so as to get up in time to see the sun rise. 
But, alas! when we arose to see the szz arise, 
— three A. M. was the hour, — no sun was to 
be seen, fora bank of clouds hung over the 
mountain, so we went to bed again. At ten 
o'clock the clouds had blown away, and left 
The 
air was so clear that the spires on the churches 


myself, I should never have be- 


Poor man! early 


us in possession of a magnificent view. 


at Montreal could be seen, though one hun- 

dred miles distant, while f 

the summit of Mt. Washington appeared. 
However, the time of our departure was at 


far to the south-east 


hand, and with many regrets at such a short 


stay, we started down. 

We had been told that the descent was 
more tiresome than the ascent, and much to 
our surprise we found this to betrue. Never- 


theless, we arrived at the ‘* Half-way 
House” in about a quarter of the time it took 


us to goup. We found it still standing, and 
our horses all harnessed ready to start. We 
jumped in, and with a crack of the whip were 
off, brakes down, making the woods resound 
7 am) ae c > 
with our laughter and songs. 04. 
a4 


A TRIP UNDER NIAGARA FALLS. 


ON my return from the ‘* White City,” this 
summer, I determined to stop at Niagara 
Falls ‘* to see the sights.” The conductor on 
the train was a very ’ good- -natured fellow and 
gave me some * pointers,” especially urging 
me to go under the falls, saying that it was 
the most novel and exciting aaah that 
he had ever had. 

We reached Niagara about oon and [| im- 
mediately repaired to a hotel, deeming it 
necessary to look out for my inner man before 
proceeding any farther. After this duty was 
attended to, I, together with two friends, 
started out to find some sort of vehicle to con- 
vey us to the falls. We had no sooner come 
out from the hotel than a cabby approached 
and asked us if we wanted a carriage. We 
immediately closed a bargain with pana: and 
were soon dashing along the road at the rate 
of five miles an hour. 

I asked the driver which was the safer side 
to go under the falls, —the American or the 
Canadian? ‘+ Well,” said he, ‘* Oi prefer 
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the Canadian soide, becaze it’s fifty cints 
cheaper.” I admired his preference, and 
therefore decided to take the Canadian side. 
We crossed the Suspension bridge, and 
stopped in front of a bazaar, in the rear of 
which was a room where we were to prepare 
for the coming ordeal. A man was in attend- 
ance, and he fitted us out with rubber suits. 
When I got mine on, my friends burst out 
laughing, and I asked what the matter was. 
‘*Just look in the glass,” said W I 
looked, and kept looking, and only awoke 
from my revery when the boys said that they 
were all ready. Well, I looked more like a 
sick Esquimau than anything else, and cer- 
tainly felt like one. Nevertheless, I had one 


consolation, and that was that the boys looked 


as droll as I did. 

We got into an elevator which carried us to 
the bottom of the falls. We looked around 
for a guide, but could not see one, so we 
started off alone. 

We were obliged to pass through a long 
cave, called the *‘ Cave of the Winds.” On 
coming out on the other side I saw a sight 
that I shall never forget. There, not twenty 
feet in front of us, were the falls, dashing 
down and making such a noise that we were 
obliged to halloo to make each other hear. 

Truly it was a grand sight, and I stood for 
a moment as if spellbound. 

My companions had proceeded a short dis- 
tance, and I followed, soon coming up with 
them. The path was very rocky, and it was 
with some difficulty that we got along. The 
path led right under the falls, where the spray 
was so thick that we could hardly keep our 
eyes open. The rock on which we stood was 
about ten feet above the river, and was very 
slippery, so that we had to be very careful, or 
we would have seen more water than we bar- 
gained for. The collar of my rubber suit was 
not very tight, and soon I felt the cold water 
running in little streams down my back. I 
discovered this with dismay, as I remembered 
that I was wearing the only clean collar that 
I had with me; and [ also thought of 3 
new red necktie. 

We turned back and soon reached the clay 

vator, which carried us tothe top. I immedi- 

ately took off my rubber suit. Alas ! my 
white collar was but a limp rag, and my 
necktie and white shirt had become fast 
friends. Sadly I journeyed back to the hotel. 
But one of my friends loaned me a collar, 
and I at once felt better. In no way doI re- 
gret my little trip, and heartily advise all 
readers of the ReEGIsTER to take the same, 
if they are ever fortunate enough to go to 
Niagara. Ey By Fs are 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 


Upon a following page of this issue, our 
readers will notice two short essays on 
** Noses ” and ** Ears.” As it may excite 
some curiosity as to why these short bits are 
printed, we will proceed to relieve this curi- 
osity. 

These articles are two out of a great num- 
ber that have been written in the graduating 
class during the past two or three months. 
They are the following-out of an idea that is 
carried out at Harvard with no little success, 
we believe. In the Sophomore class the 
students in one course in English are required 
to write every day, in ten minutes, a short 
essay on something that they have observed 
within the past twenty-four hours. This sub- 
ject is to be thought over before recitation, so 
that no time will be lost in finding a subject. 

By this means facility in writing is gained, 
and one learns to express his thoughts in a 
brief but extertaining form, since one of the 
_ requirements is that the perusal of these efforts 
shall not bore the teacher who reads them. 

As we hinted before, this plan has been 
carried out in the graduating class with suc- 
cessful results. We believe that the idea is 
_ not only employed in the first class, but also 
___ in one or two of the lower classes. We hope 


to print some of the essays from other classes, 
although ‘** comparisons @re odious.” 


WE believe we have hit upon a pian that 
might do much to further general athletics in 
our school. Why not have a ‘ field day” 
in the Latin School, just as other schools 
have? We suppose —and is it an unreason- 
able supposition ? — that there are scholars in 
this school who can do better than come in 
last in a good many events. Does not the 
past prove it? Why is it that so many men 
turn out well in college? They never did 
anything here. So much the worse. There 
are many benefits to be derived from these 
general athletics. In the first place, who 
does not think that the ordinary boy is 
benefited by the ‘‘ training”? We heard a 
boy remark the other day that he went into 
athletics for the enjoyment he received from 
the ‘‘training;” he said it made him feel 
well. A boy prepares himself thus fora good 
standing in athletics in college, and makes 
himself better able to cope with his studies. 

To come back to our subject, we believe 
that a ‘‘ field day” would bring forward boys 
who are too modest, and might induce them 
to enter in events outside of their school. 
However, it is too late in the ete to employ 
this idea for the winter ‘* meet;” yet when 
spring comes, something of this sort might 
be done. 


>—- = 


SCHOOL EDITORS’ CLUB. 


Tue fourth meeting for the year of the 
Boston School Editors’ Club was called to 
order by President Southard on Friday, the 
12th of January. 

The business of the day was to make the 
arrangements for the banquet that is held 
every year. In former years it has been held 
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in the latter part of the school term: this 
year, however, it is to be held some time in 
February. 

The members present decided to leave the 
arrangements entirely in the hands of a com- 
mittee to be appointed by the Chair. 

After discussing various matters, the meet- 
ing adjourned. The following papers were 
represented: Zhe fabberwock, Distaff, 
Item, Enterprise, and the Register. 

wh Be 
INTERESTING AND FUNNY THINGS 
AT THE FAIR. 


So much has already been written about 
the World’s Fair that nearly the whole story 
has been told; yet I believe that this article, 
which I have compiled from my notebooks 
of twenty-nine days, will prove interesting, 
because most of it will be new to the reader. 

The people who went to the Fair went 
with a definite object in view — namely, to 
‘¢ do” it as thoroughly. as possible in the time 
they had. ‘Therefore, everybody 
grounds seemed to be endeavoring to catch 
something. Whole families would pass at 
breakneck gait, gazing hurriedly right and left 
through colored glasses. If you saw a per- 
son sitting down, you might safely surmise 
that he or she was completely exhausted. 
Sometimes the exhaustion reached an extent 
that called for the ambulance. 

One of the most surprising things was the 
absence of drunkenness. During the five 
weeks that the writer spent at the Fair, but 
one case was seen by him, and even in this 
case the person was perfectly able to avoid 
contact with the surroundings. Nearly every- 
body drank beer; but the beer supplied in 
the grounds resembled sweetened water, and 
had about as much effect. However, the 
writer does not make this statement from per- 
sonal knowledge; for he preferred the Wau- 
kesha mineral-spring water, retailed at little 
stands all over the grounds, at one cent per 
glass, by young ladies who wanted to get 
souvenir friendship-rings, and who blandly 
asked customers for extra coppers to help 
them along. 

It was very amusing to watch the crowd in 


in the 


the evening throng about the electric foun- 
tains, in order to have a good position when 
the illumination should begin; but it was es- 
pecially amusing to those who had been there 
before and had received a cool wetting when 
the fountains began to play. 

In the Machinery Building a large travel- 
ling crane ran up and down the central hall 
between two galleries. The transportation 
facilities offered were utilized by a band, 
which discoursed harmony above the exhibits 
at the rate of three miles an hour. 

Among the curiosities in the Virginia State 
Building was a chair formerly belonging to 
George Washington. A sign announced that 
visitors ** must not touch;” but my com- 
panion attracted the attendant’s 
while I sat down in the chair. Then I inter- 
viewed the attendant while my friend tried it. 

At the Indian Schools Exhibit, which oc- 
cupied a special building, a number of the 
pupils were engaged in playing *‘ Tic-tac-too ” 
on a blackboard, just as the writer has seen 
it played many a time in the Boston Latin 
School. The Indians are progressing rapidly. 

At the Joliore Pavilion, in the Agricult- 
ural Building, the commissioner wrote in my 
notebook, ‘in the language of Singapoor, 
‘¢ Very fine weather to-day,” the pronuncia- 
tion of which is Kalimagshalokakowishilski. 
In the Agricultural Building everything was 
given away, from miniature flour-barrels and 
crackers, to soups, teas, oatmeal, soap, etc. 

In the Transportation Building, a large in- 
ducement for dying was offered by the lux- 
urious hearses in which one might ride. 
Lovers of Roman history and antiquities 
would have been interested to see remains of 
a military road laid by Domitius in the year 
5 A.D. We can imagine the excruciating 
agony of travelling, not many years ago, from 
a sight of the old vehicles and trains exhibited, 
which seemed to have been designed more for 
torture than pleasure. 

In the Manufactures Building are the pho- 
tographs of a Japanese university regiment. 
Military drill in schools has reached even 
Japan. 

In the United States Government Building 
the articles from the Dead Letter Office would 


attention 


aan 
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have gladdened the heart and made the fort- 
une of any junk-dealer. On seeing the first 
shots fired at and by Fort Sumter, and the 
guns that fired the first and last shots in the 
Civil War, one would naturally wonder how 
they were procured. 

In the private museum inthe French Build- 
ing, to enter which a pass from the French 
Commissioner was required, I brushed up 
my French by translating a letter from Gen- 
eral Lafayette to his wife, in which he got 
down on his knees and most humbly begged 
her forgiveness for some recent fault. 

At the Old Times Distillery, prizes were 
offered for the nearest guesses as to the at- 
tendance at the Fair. 
ten, and five barrels of whiskey. .Those who 
didn’t care to wait for the whiskey could par- 
take of a glass of wine in the Horticultural 
Building, at the expense of a firm that intro- 
duced this novel and pleasing way of adver- 
tising its goods. The imbiber should then 
have visited the reproduction of Mammoth 
Cave, where petrified snakes were for sale. 

In the Woman’s Building was a clumsily 
built loom, at which sat a Welsh girl with a 
tall hat, and above her head the sign ‘* Hands 
Off.” 

In the Massachusetts State Building was a 
cradle used for five generations in the Adams 
family, and used in that time by two presi- 
dents. It was made by the village under- 
taker. 

Tea was served in the Japanese Tea Gar- 
den by young men in green clinging skirts 
and big-sleeved coats. Several also supported 
spectacles, which produced an astonishing 
effect. 

The Tunisians and Algerians at the Fair 
were a study in themselves. Most of them 
were brought with great care.from their native 
place— Chicago. They all wore red fez- 
caps and winning smiles. It was a very de- 
termined individual who managed to escape 
their alluring petitions to ‘* buy, cheap, ver’ 
cheap.” ‘They would ask a dollar for some 
article, but would reduce the price to fifty 
cents rather than let you go. 

Many people experienced sickness while 
making the revolution of the Ferris Wheel, 


The prizes were fifteen, 


and they looked forward longingly for the end 
of the trip. But the generous owners of the 
wheel provided that each passenger should 
have two revolutions for fifty cents. There- 
fore one can imagine the mental and physical 
anguish of the unfortunate persons afflicted 
with dizziness, when the wheel bore them 
along past the landing and started on another 
round. 

In the Javanese Village a little baby amused 
an inquisitive audience by washing its face 
and hands in a cup of water and then drinking 
the water. 

In the Street in Cairo probably the most 
amusing feature was furnished by the camels. 
It was very funny indeed to see the frantic 
endeavors of would-be riders to retain their 
seats and dignity, as the huge beasts got up 
or sat down with three lurches at angles of 
45°. The donkeys were sober little animals, 
and philosophically underwent any amount of 
hard treatment. The cries of the donkey 
boys, ** Look out for Ta-ra-ra!” or ‘* Look 
out for Moses!” were mingled with the ex- 
hortations of the side-show men and the fat 
woman, who announced her wares in a 
rhythmical chant: 


*¢ Candy, candy, bum-bum, 
Nicey, nicey, bum-bum, 
Five centa, bum-bum, 
Bum-bum, de candy.” 


The Marriage Procession tended to convince 
a person that marriage is not absolutely a 
failure in Egypt, if noise and ceremony count 
for anything. 

In front of the California Ostrich Farm an 
individual with a huge mouth encouraged 
visitors to enter, thus: 

‘* Now we don’t have onE ostrich or TWo 
ostriches, but THREE-AND—TWENTY  full- 
grown birds. Where does the ostrich come 
from? He comes from where Afric’s sunny 
fountains roll down in bright cascades,” etc. 

A gentleman in green trousers and a red fez 
declaimed in broken English from the balcony 
of the Turkish Concert Hall. He would get 
so excited in his honest endeavors to expound 
the merits of the show that he would lose 
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what little English he knew and hang over 
the railing in despair, now and then crying 
out ** He-e-e-ah, he-e-e-ah,” then losing his 
composure again. 

Further on a pancake merchant frequently 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Ily-ily-ily-il-y-il-y-il-y! | Goot, 
goot, goot, hawt, hawt, hawt, hawt!” The 
pancakes closely resembled stamped leather, 
except that one could chew the leather more 
easily. : 

In front of Old Vienna stood a man arrayed 
in a military uniform of the middle ages, with 
an immense lance in his hand. He would 
stand for ten minutes without moving, and with 
a fixed gaze. People would come up to him 
and touch him ‘‘ to see if it was wax,” and 
one person even stuck a pin into his arm. 
The movements of the figure became at once 
wonderfully lifelike, and it could no longer 
be doubted that it was not wax. 

At the top of ‘‘ Blarney Castle,” in Lady 
Aberdeen’s Irish Village, was a small stone, 
professedly a part of the original Blarney 
Stone, which visitors might kiss at the rate 
of ten cents per kiss. How awkward and 
embarrassed the kissers looked when they 
got down on their knees before the crowd! 

A rustic cabin, near the head of the Plai- 
sance, bore this sign: 


‘NEw ENGLAND FARMER’S DINNER. 


‘¢ This is the only place in the 
grounds where you can geta 
square meal and all you want 
fatespern. 


With this appetizer we draw the curtain. 
GW agse 


> 


MR. JARKINS’ BURGLAR. 


Mr. JARKINS is a portly old gentleman, 
well supplied with this world’s goods, a 
pleasing conversationalist, and, furthermore, 
a great lover of a good time. He is a mem- 
ber of the Parque Club, and although he has 
reached his threescore mark, he is still a 
great favorite with the ‘‘ boys,” and spends 
a good deal of time in their society. The 
young dudelets of twenty address him as 


‘¢deah boy,” and he addresses one of them 
as ‘old man.” 

Accordingly it was with no little pleas- 
ure that I found myself sitting with Jarkins, 
in a corner of the smoking-room at the club, 
the other evening. 

‘¢ Hear about the robbery over at Jen- 
kins’?” I asked. 

‘Sess, whe replied 3.1 ** it) was too Mpade 
Speaking about robberies reminds me of a 
little experience of my own. 

‘¢Tt was a number of years ago, when we 
were living on C street. My wife’s sis- 
ter had been suddenly taken ill, and my wife 
and the girls had gone to see her, intending 
to stop for two or three days. They left on 
the 2 P.M. train, and before starting my wife 
said to me: 

‘¢¢ Now, Henry, you be sure and see that 
the house is locked up every night, and get 
your meals at the club. We will come home 
as soon as possible.’ 

‘*T had supper at the club that night, and 
afterwards played billiards with some friends 
until eleven o’clock. As I went out of the 
clubhouse I saw that it was raining, and 
jumping into a cab I soon reached home. 
The house was pitch dark, and as I went up 
the steps I confess that I felt a little gloomy 
and lonesome. I went to bed and was soon 
asleep, but I was awakened about two o’clock 
by aloud clap of thunder. A flash of light- 
ning followed, when — horror of horrors !—I 
saw a human form standing in the middle of 
the room. In an instant it was dark again. 

* During the next half-minute every sin of 
my life flashed through my mind. I thought 
that my time had come, and I prayed, for the 
first time in years. I thought that the man 
might be a burglar, and that by surrendering 
all my valuables my precious life might possi- 
bly be saved. I could almost feel the cold 
steel of his pistol pressed against my head. 

*¢ The cold sweat was oozing out all over 
my body. Ithought that he might be an 
escaped madman; I could almost see his 
face, with its demoniacal grin, and a piece of 
glittering steel in his hand. My hair was 
standing on end, and my eyes were bulging 
out of my head. 


SO 
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‘*T was seized with a half-insane idea to 
get up and attack him. I grasped a pillow- 
case, intending to throw it over his head, 
was upon him with one bound, and — nearly 
broke my wrist on my clothes-pole, which I 
had carelessly left in the middle of the floor.” 

Tees 2) en Os: 


* 


A TRIP THROUGH A * SMELTER.”’ 


Tue Omaha Smelting Works are the 
largest in America, if not in the world. 
The first thing that, attracted our attention 
on entering the main building was a giant 
furnace, with a gallery built around the top. 
We went up on this gallery, and found that 
the top part of the furnace contained a great 
tank full of molten silver. This is kept con- 
stantly in motion by having air forced into 
it below the surface. This is done to purify 
it, as the impurities being light rise to the 
surface and float. I thought how fine it would 
be to own some of this if it were only a few 
hundred degrees cooler. 

Next to the silver pool was a fountain of 
molten lead, rising to about seven feet in 
height, and giving one a most vivid idea of 
what the waters of the lower regions are said 
to be. . 

Passing on, we came to some immense 
furnaces, about forty feet in length and fifteen 
in diameter. These were filled with gold ore 
in which there was a great deal of sulphur. 
The sulphur is gotten out of the way simply 
by lighting it, and letting it burn out of itself. 
Looking through a small door, you can al- 
most see tortured spirits in the shower of 
sparks and sulphurous fumes, and it is very 
easy to imagine you are having a peep at 
some torture chamber in Hades. 

Leaving this building, we came out into 
a yard about half an acre in extent. All 
around there were heaps of gold and silver 
ore. I immediately filled my pockets with 
the best-looking specimens I could find. I 
secured, as I was afterwards told, about as 
much gold as would buy a square meal for a 
mosquito, if he wasn’t particularly hungry. 

We next went to the ‘strong room.” 
Here a man was seated, weighing great 


gold was worth about $7,000. Visions of 
wealth floated before my eyes, and, picking 
up two of the blocks, I was unconsciously 
but quickly moving toward the door, when I 
saw that the man’s eye was on me, and I put 
them back. 

In another room the refined silver was 
being ladled into moulds.. This work is so 
exhausting that only the strongest men are 
employed at it, and they work only a _ half- 
hour at a time. 

We were next shown what is called ‘‘ blue 
stone.” This comes in great crystals, and 
is the most beautiful blue imaginable. I was 
about to add one of the crystals to my gold 
and silver collection, when a man told me 
that it was a deadly poison if any of it get in 
the mouth. I immediately dropped it, and 
gave my hands a thorough bath. 


S. M. P., ’94. 


MY FIRST VISIT TO A LOGGING- 
CAMP. 


A FEw days in cleaning up guns and rifles, 
getting together plenty of warm woollen and 
fur clothing, being fitted to moccasins and 
snowshoes, and, one morning early in Decem- 
ber, we find ourselves speeding along over 
the Boston & Maine Railroad towards ‘‘ The 
Old Pine Tree State.” A day’s journey 
brought us to the quiet little village of Bing- 
ham. The next day, after a twenty-three- 
mile drive along the banks of the Kennebec 
river, passing the spot where Benedict Ar- 
nold crossed when on his memorable tour 
through the Maine woods to Canada, we 
reached the Forks, the junction of the east 
branch of the Kennebec with Dead river. 
Thirteen miles farther up the old Canada 
road, leading over the east side of Johnson 
mountain, we diverge, and plunge abruptly 
into the ‘* forest primeval,” and into one of 
the wildest and most picturesque regions to 
be found anywhere within the grand old 
State. A short, but steep and rough, descent 
down the side of the mountain, over the Cold- 
stream ‘* tote”’ road, and we become conscious 
of nearing something, and soon discover 
through the dark and sombre trees the ever- 
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welcome sign of human habitation, the blue 
curling smoke of a lumberman’s camp. 

Our jaded horses are soon stabled in the 
‘* hovel,” and we approach what is to become 
our home for many cold and_blustering 
weeks. If it were not for the blackened end 
of a stove-funnel sticking up through the top, 
and two small square windows in the side, 
one would scarcely recognize it as anything 
more than a huge drift, so completely is it 
buried in the snow. But let us enter. We 
pass through a low-browed porch called 
the ‘‘ Dingle,” and, ducking our heads, — for 
the door is not more than four feet high, — we 
enter the camp. Once inside, we see that the 
structure is built entirely of spruce logs, laid 
one above the other, and chinked with moss, 
and covered with cedar ‘‘ splits,” or hand- 
made shingles. On each side are rows of 
double bunks raised about two feet from the 
ground and filled with fir boughs, and in 
front of them the long hewn log called the 
‘¢ deacon’s seat.” The place is warmed bya 
large wood-stove. Formerly camps were 
warmed by an enormous fire of logs in the 


middle of the interior, the smoke passing out’ 


through a square hole in the roof; but the 
stove was found to require less time in pre- 
paring fuel. 

Adjoining this is another camp like the 
first, in which are long tables and a large 
cook-stove, which serves for dining and cook 
room. 

Time and space will not permit a detailed 
account of the rude furnishings or manner of 
life; but at night, when its thirty or more 
occupants come pouring in, covered with 
frost and snow, but warm, radiant, and 
hungry, and with clothing saturated with 
odors of the evergreen trees upon which they 
have worked all day, the scene becomes a 
very lively one and long to be remembered. 

Supper over and pipes lighted, axes are to 
be ground, handles made, clothing mended, 
and stories, songs, games, and general brag- 
gadocioare in order. At half-past eight lights 
are put out, and a sleep falls upon the place 
such as is known only to men who spend an 
active life in these ozone-laden, health-giving 
latitudes. 


-In the morning, long before daylight, the 

cook pokes his head through the door and 
shouts, ‘* Turn out! Turn out! Turn out!” 
and in an incredibly short time — for the 
morning toilet is extremely brief — breakfast 
of baked beans, bread, and coffee (beans al- 
ways baked in a hole in the ground) is under 
way. 
After this, socks, leggings, moccasins, 
frocks, ear-caps, and mittens are quickly 
donned, and, at a sign from the ‘‘ boss,” away 
they go, with whoops and yells, out into the 
dark and crisp morning air, and are off for a 
walk of a mile anda half to the ‘* choppings.”’ 
But let us bundle up and follow them, and wit- 
ness the operation of ‘* logging,” as the pro- 
cess of felling and hauling is called. 

Here is a pair of lusty, broad-shouldered 
‘¢choppers.” Seizing their long-handled axes 
and fastening on their snow-shoes, they stride 
up to a gigantic pine, and, with a few skilful 
clips, remove the underbrush, and then, set- 
tling themselves firmly, ‘‘ sailin” with a ven- 
geance. Whack, whack, go their axes ; whack 
whack, whack, with sturdy, alternating blows, 
and the chips fly in all direction; whack, 
whack, and enormous gashes appear in the 
old giant’s sides; and so, never stopping to 
breathe or rest, the attack is prolonged until at 
last the towering monarch, who has faced the 
fierce blasts of centuries of northern winters, 
shows signs of yielding. Then there isa pause, 
and the warning call of the chopper rings out, 
‘¢ Stand from under, under!” A few more 
well-directed blows, and the old landmark 
reels, stoops, and falls with a mighty crash, 
carrying numberless smaller trees with it. The 
top and branches are soon “ lopped” off, and 
our stately tree becomes a log, scaling perhaps 
fifteen hundred feet (board measure). This is 
a large specimen, pine logs scaling on the av- 
erage only about five hundred feet. Soon the 
big fellow is on its way to the landing on 
the ice some three miles away, being hauled 
thither by four stout horses, on a double-run- 
ner sled called a ‘* wagon sled,” where it re- 
ceives the owner’s private mark cut into its 
sides with the landing-man’s axe. 

In the spring, when the snows melt and the 
streams are swollen, our log, with thousands 


: 
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of others from the same landing, is floated 
down to the mills below, and is sawed into 
boards and lumber as the market demands; or, 
perhaps, its tall form is raised aloft once more, 
to become the mast of some great merchant- 
ship. 

And so the work goeson. Tlie boss is boss- 
ing, the ** cheppers” are felling, ‘* swampers ” 
are clearing roads, and ‘‘sled-tenders,” ‘‘yards- 
men,” ‘‘roadmen,” ‘‘scalers,’? cook and 
** cookee,” all cheerfully working for the com- 
mon cause. 


S. R., 94. 


————-(@q— ——-“— 


PUBLIC DECLAMATION. 


THE fourth declamation of the year was 
held in the exhibition hall on Friday, January 
19. The programme was as follows: 


ane Dandy Bifthso...200. 2586s se AM OF Dae sles sles J. R. Davis. 
An Anecdote of Napoleon........ D Abrantes....D. Williams. 
La Tour D’Auvergne ............ PUOR velelsiacs sheinle ss R. S. Carr. 
Reply of Pitt to Walpole......... Chatham .....+ W. Shuebruk. 
On the Shores of Tennessee...... PRECTS s waisie\siessie H.S. Bennett. 
The Scouts of the Shenandoah....Richardson,F.A.E. Somers. 
SME SIE Tele Saisie Dnig ein sisc'c wWioie sk 00:6 Lazarus. ....- A. P. Young. 
‘The Landing of the Pilgrim Fath- 

Ea ptnikie ss cians Seawind s vine se,c'e\s Hemans....+- G.S. Conness. 
mearthern TaboOrers. oo. s.e.s0ccnace WViGWL OF ee ate'a) see T.H. Reed. 
The Ride of Collins Graves...... O’ Retlly...... H. H. Morse. 
Foot-ball not Dangerous..... Das ARONT Os awe sie a.csis's B. Tower. 
Reminiscences of Exhibition Day, Anon......+..+.. G. A. Ham, 
M@he tero’s Return 2.65 2.36.0. Braddock .....++ W. J. Keyes. 
The Fall of Pemberton Mill...... PRELPS iste seite F. J. Kneeland. 
Petting’ Up the. Stoves... ..cccssss AWOM swe anie'an's G. W. Fuller. 
Wendell Phillips at Faneuil Hall, Curizs......... E. L. Logan. 
Arab’s Farewell to his Steed.... Norton........ S.M. Pierce. 
The South in the Revolution ..... SEDVRES wwclele\es J. W. Spring. 
Mates Os AN 1765s ssisscnlecscipe'e ss CUB as si aes eoveesS. LT. Frost, 

: =— 
NOTES. 


Pendentia colla —turn-over collar. 


A LONG-NEEDED Wadilion has been made to 
the comfort of the officers. Lockers have 
been built in the officers’ room. They are 
very commodious, and to our mind improve 
the looks of the room greatly, being nicely 
varnished and numbered. In former years 
the officers have been obliged to use one of 
the unoccupied school-rooms. 


Any boy who learns anything about any 
Latin School graduate, and will transfer his 
information to a piece of paper, and hand it 
to any of the editors in Room 18, will confer 


7 a favor on all our readers. 


Afpibus quanta experentia —how much 
experience with a few apes. 


Who 


OnLy three more class declamations. 
said ‘* hurrah ” ? 


Howrianp Twomsry, the former captain 
of both our base-ball and foot-ball teams, 
recently dropped in on us. He*witnessed the 
drill of the battalion of which he was Beales 
when at the school. 


We have also enjoyed a visit from W. S. 
Danker, ex-’94, who is president of the fresh- 
man class at Trinity. He promised to write 
an article for us. 


Dr. GREENE, whose term on the Commit- 
tee on High Schools has just expired, sent to 
the regiment an expression of his approval of 
its endeavor to raise the standard of the regi- 
ment, and also said that he would always be 
our well-wisher, and an interested observer 
of the progress of the regiment. 


A MEETING of the Massachusetts School 
Press Association was held in December. 
Unfortunately no member of the /eg7ster 
was able to be present. 


WeE must remind all contributors to write 
on only one side of the sheet. 


WHERE are the poets in our school? 


Does every boy know the meaning of the 
inscription over the entrance in the centre of 
the building? 


WILLIs HArTSHORN, ex-’94, recently visited 
the school. In ’go, on account of his broth- 
er’s poor health, he left the Latin School and 
went out West. He is now taking a scien- 
tific course at the Hopkins Grammar School 
in New Haven, and will enter Yale next year. 


W. W. WorRMELLE, 
entered Brown this fall, received the third 
Hartshorn Premium. ‘These premiums are 
awarded to those members of the Freshman 
class who are found upon examination to 
excel in the Preparatory mathematical studies. 


B.L.S. ’90, who 


KE. P. Hervey, BLS. ‘9 


date for the Harvard ** ’varsity ” 


is a candi- 
crew. 
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Tue’ School Regiment Band has had its 
*¢ picture took.” -A copy was placed in the 


corridor for a short time. 


Caprain CunnIFF has posted on the bulle- 
tin-board a call for members of the school to 
come out and train for the athletic team. 
We hear that in a school not far from us 
eighty men have turned out. Let’s not be 
behind in numbers. 


Ture Dance Committee desire the school 
to take an interest in the dance to be held on 
Washington’s birthday; they have offered a 
prize of a fountain-pen to the member of the 
school selling the most tickets. The price of 
these is one dollar. 


GrorGre APPLETON, of the first class, has 
been obliged to leave school for a month or 
more on account of his eyes. 


Mr. O. F. Lewis, B.L.S.’g1, has kindly 
called our attention to an article in the Christ- 
mas issue of the 7xftonzan. 

The article entitled ‘‘If I were in Tufts 
College now ” was written by our instructor, 
Mr. Byron Groce, Tufts, 67. If we were to 
pass our judgment on it, we should say it was 
exceedingly bright and entertaining, and would 
amply repay any boy who should read it. 


WE are always glad to hear from a former 
‘pupil of the school. The following letter, 
which we take the liberty to print, was 
written to one of our instructors, and speaks 
for itself: 


FROM THE LATIN SCHOOL TO SWAN, CARBON 
co., WYO. 


You will see by my heading that I have 
changed my address considerably. I left 
Boston rather suddenly on July 14. I went 
to Chicago and spent several days at the Fair. 
It was a magnificent exhibition of what Amer- 
icans can do. I was alone, and after getting 
a general idea of the grounds, and after seeing 
several exhibits in which I was interested, I 
got tired of the immensity of it all. The 
buildings were pretty rusty to a critical eye, 
and looked crumbly and unsafe. I saw the 
burning of the Cold Storage Building. It 
was a terrible sight, and exposed the general 
frailty of the buildings. The only wall left 
standing was inscribed in great letters, ‘* This 
building is strictly fireproof.” 


I left Chicago that night at6 P.M. I then 
went down to Kansas City. After taking in 
the town for a few hours, I left for Rawlins, 
Wyo., my present railroad station. I am living 
about sixty miles from Rawlins, twenty from 
Saratoga, a ‘* hand-cart town,” one might say. 
*¢ One-horse” would be too complimentary. 
We live in the Platte valley, eight thousand 
feet above the sea. The clouds often get lost 
and come up the valley. Once when I was 
out hunting deer on about the fourteen-hun- 
dred-feet level, on Bald mountain, the clouds 
got so thick in the spruce forest that I had 
to camp —in broad daylight, too. We have 
pretty ‘* high”? winds here sometimes. 

This autumn four men have been lost and 
found. One was lost, without food, coat, or 
gun, for eight days. The ‘* round-ups” from 
Horse, Jack, and Big Creeks, also one from 
Whiskey Gap, turned out after him. A party 
followed his trail, and found him sixty miles 
from where he started. He was the nephew 
of our nearest neighbor. He was crazy, and 
it took a whole day to catch him after he was 
located. The other lost men were out for 
over two weeks. They got on to the Savory 
river in Colorado at last. All started from 
our vicinity. 

By the way, the people here and in Colorado 
pronounce Colorado, giving the ‘‘a” sound 
as in *¢ way.” The same is true in Nevada. 
I think the Eastern pronunciation is as in 
Caney 

Our post-office is seven miles off, and we 
haven’t free delivery yet. 

I hope that you will drop in and see us 
soon. Come and stay a while, and if you 
want to climb mountains, this is the place 
for you. The Sierra Nevadas are at our back 
door, and the Continental Divide at our front. 
The Medicine Bow mountains are waiting, 
and peaks covered with snow all the year 
round are in plenty. The snow is from six 
to eight feet deep just now in the mountains. 
I hope and believe that you are still a stanch 
upholder of the Boston Latin foot-ball team. 

W. C. Conngss, 
BES. 95: 


aoe ee, 


MILITARY. 


‘¢Muirirary drill in schools” is a sub- 
ject which has been under a great deal of dis- 
cussion during the past two or three years. 
The opinions of distinguished military gentle- 
men have been published in our newspapers, 
in which they say that military drill as taught 
in the schools is not only of no practical ben- 
efit in a military point of view, but that it is 
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detrimental to the scholars physically. They 
also state that the officers soon begin to think 
that they are the equals of the militia. officers 
in ability and rank, and that, because of this, 
the State loses persons who would be excel- 
lent soldiers. 

In answer to the first of these complaints, 
that military drill is detrimental physically to 
the boys, Gen. Harrison, Ex-President of 
the United States, in an articlein Zhe Cen- 
tury, has said of ‘+ military drill in schools :” 
‘‘Tt is good in every respect of it — good 
for the boys, good for the schools, good for 
the country. <A free, erect, graceful carriage 
of the body is an acquisition and a delight. 
It has a value in commerce, as well as in 
war.” . . . ‘Military drill develops the 
whole man, head, chest, arms, and legs, 
proportionately ; and so promotes symmetry, 
and corrects the excesses of other forms of 
exercise. It teaches quickness of eye and ear, 
hand and foot; qualifies men to step and act 
in unison; teaches subordination; and, best 


~ of all, qualifies a man to serve his country.” 
‘¢ Tf all the school-boys of the North 


had, from 1830 on, been instructed in the 
schools of the soldier and of the company, 
and in the manual of arms, how much pre- 
cious time would have been saved in organiz- 
ing the Union army in 1861. What the man 
and citizen ought to know in order to accom- 
plish the full discharge of his duty to his 
country should be imparted to the boy.” 

At the beginning of the present school-year 
Gen. Moore obtained from the military au- 
thorities of the B.S.R. permission to offer 
prizes in the ‘‘ setting-up” exercises, as an 
inducement to the members of the regiment 
to perfect as far as possible their ‘* set-up.” 
These prizes are to be given at Mechanics 
Building in May, and are to be in value equal 
to those given for individual competition in 
the manual of arms. 

The results of the recent examinations in 
military tactics should be sufficient to prove 
that the boys of the School Regiment do know 
something about military tactics. In answer 
to the charge that it makes them unfit for 
military duty on account of the offices they 
hold, we shall admit that it does make some 


\ 


‘¢ self-opinionated.” But for those who 
would become so elated with themselves for 
the simple reason that they are officers, the 
militia of this State has no use. To quote 
Gen. Harrison again: ‘‘ Nothing will so 
much aid to enlarge our State militia, and to 
give to it efficiency and character, as the 
plan proposed — military drill’ in schools. 
The military taste and training acquired in 
the school will carry our best young men 
into the militia organizations, and make those 
organizations reliable conservators of pub- 
lic order, and ready and competent defenders 
of the national honor.”, 

It is the duty of every member of the B.L.S. 
instructor, who is so 
the School Regiment a 


to unite with our 


desirous of making 


model organization ; and whenever the School 


Regiment shall have attained that position, 
then the officers of the militia will be justly 
proud of it ; for the school-boys and the School 
Regiment hold a high place in the affections 
of Boston’s citizens, and it will be with pride 
that they will see them march through the 
city on their annual parade. 
NOTES. 

The concert given by the Boston School 
Regiment Band Saturday evening, January | 
13, was a very good one. The playing of 
the band was excellent. Mr. Grilley greatly~ 
entertained the audience by his humorous” 
readings, and the playing of the Eabhieot 
Banjo Club was exceptionally fine. Among 
the officers present were Colonel Hill, Major 
Fisher, Major Dyer, Captain Miller, Captain 
Clapp, Captain Logan, and Lieutenant Chip- 
man, of the E.H.S., and Captain Parkhurst, 
Captain Frost, and Major Logan, of the 
B.L.S. 

The annual officers’ party of the Latin 
School will take place on Washington’s birth- 
day. Already many tickets have been sold, 
and the committee feel assured that the party 
will be a great success. 

The bayonet squad has improved wonder- 
fully. Some new movements in extended 
order have been tried, and these will make 
the drill more entertaining -to the spectators. 

The dress-parade Friday, January 19, was 
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not up to the usual standard. The align- 
ments were very poor, so much so that Gen- 
eral Moore made the companies form line a 
second time. With the exception of the two 
companies on the left, whose front-rank men 
were very slow, the manual of arms was ex- 
cellent. Battalion drill under the command of 
Major Logan followed, and what movements 
were executed were very well done. 

The result of the recent military examina- 
tions was so excellent in our school that we 
cannot refrain from saying a few words about 
it. The Latin School surpassed all other 
schools, we understand, and was _ compli- 
mented by General Moore. Captain Park- 
hurst, of Company D, received the highest 
mark in the School Regiment. 


EDWARD LAWRENCE LOGAN. 


Tue selection of a military committee 
was made last Thursday. Lieutenant-Colonel 
Rand was placed upon the committee, ex 
officio. The remainder of the committee was 
elected. They are Captains Frost, Baker, 
Parkhurst, and Edmunds, and First Lieuten- 
ants Davis and O’Brien. 
fae: en 


NOSES. 


Ir has been said that people’s characters 
can be told by their noses. Coming to school 
this morning I thought I would try to analyze 
some people’s characters by their noses. 

On first looking round in the car I saw all 


kinds of noses, from the as yet undeveloped 
nose of the small boy just going to school, to 
the strongly outlined noses of elderly’ people. 

The gentleman opposite me had a fine, firm, 
Roman nose, with its curve resembling an 
eagle’s beak, in every line of which I read 
indomitable resolution. Such noses did the 
Romans, the conquerors of the world, have. 

Next this gentleman was a man with the 
typical Irish nose, a pronounced stub. Noth- 
ing could be more directly opposite in char- 
acter than this nose and the Roman nose. In 
place of the firmness of the Roman, there was 
the good-natured, dare-devil recklessness of 
temperament. 

The stub nose was slightly red on the tip, 
thus telling things about the jovial character 
of its owner which were in keeping with his 
other characteristics. 


R., ’94. 


EARS. 

InspEcTor Byrnes, of the New York po- 
lice, said that he could read a man’s character 
and disposition by studying the man’s ears, 
and he laid down several rules for so doing. 

In the ‘ electric” this morning I tried his 
method. The man opposite me had large, 
well-defined ears, standing well out from his 
head. ‘Their size showed the man to be of 
a firm character, while by standing out from 
his head they showed him to be frank and 
confiding, and not secretive. Beside him was 
a man of a directly opposite character, with 
small ears, so close to the head as to seem to 
have flattened there. The only redeeming 
trait about his ears was that they were set 
high up on his head, thus showing that, while 
he had vicious propensities, he did not have 
the brain to indulge in them undiscovered. 
If those small ears had been set low down on 
his head he would have been a man to be 
feared. Next to him was a pair of the pret- 
tiest ears I ever saw, but I cannot think of 


them with a calm mind, being so influenced 
by the rest of the face. 


R854 


The Columbia’ 


Standard Bicycle 
of the World, 


graceful, light, and strong, this product 
of the oldest bicycle establishment in 
America still retains its place at the 
head. Always well up to the times or 
a little in advance, its well-deserved and 
ever increasing popularity isa source of 
pride and gratification to its makers. 
To ride a bicycle and not to ride a 
Columbia is to fall short of the fullest 
enjoyment of a noble sport. 


Pope Mfg. Co., 


Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Hartford. 


A beautiful illustrated catalogue free 
at any Columbia agency, or mailed for 
two two-cent stamps, 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 


NinEty-Four’s Class-day has come and 
gone. Although ‘Jupiter Omnipotent” did 
not send us a particularly pleasant day, he 
could not keep away the friends of B.L.S. 
They came. in platoons, in companies, in reg- 
iments, and filled our school to overflowing. 
The thirty-four ushers from the first class, all 
of them gayly decked with purple and white 
ribbons, were decidedly ‘‘ pressed for time.” 
But we think our guests were well repaid for 
their visit. What say you? 


ORDER OF EXERCISES. 


PART I. 

I. PIANO SOLO. 5 Ge National Airs 
Mr. C. J. CAPEN. 

. Washington’s Farewell Address 


Ti, Eh: COrrer: 


2. READING. 


3. MEDLEY — 
W. J. L. O'BRIEN. 


4. COLLEGE SONG, “ Faint Heart ne’er won Fair Lady ” 
J. W. EpmuNpbs AND CLAss OF ’94. 
5. CLAss ORATION — 
E. L. LOGAN. 


a. Largo 
b. Melodie , 
S. E. HEcuHT, 


Handel 


6. ’CELLO SOLO. 
. Massenet 


ARCH Ye S1894- 


PART Il. 
I. CORNETL SOLO . : ‘ Selected 
C. E. WINSLOw. 
2, CLASS POEM — 
C. H. CRONIN. 
f Music, W. H. Rand, Jr. 
" (Words . A. M. Gilbert 
H. E. CorrLE AND CLASS OF ’94. 
I. C. Watson 
G.j.) Flagg 
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fo CGASS) PROPHECY. ste) yeh olin { 
I. C. WATSON. 
5. ADDRESS — 


Cuas. W. Exior, LL.D., President of Harvard University. 


Mr. Capen was received with vigorous and 
well-deserved applause, and as the well- 
known pieces were played over, one could 
feel a thriil of patriotism. |Washington’s 
Farewell Address was read with skill and 
spirit, so that this number, often a tiresome 
one in our Latin School celebrations, was 
even interesting. 
jokes and awful, awful puns (that is, awfed 
good ones). 
for anything, 


The medley was full of 


If energy and enthusiasm count 

surely the two songs by the 
class were good. We hope that every mem- 
ber of the class felt that his words had some 
meaning when he sang of ‘‘ dear ninety- 
four.” The class oration went even beyond 
our highest expectations, and was, we think, 
one of the best numbers on the programme. 
It was full of originality and was well deliv- 
ered. The class poem was very good, too, 
prophesying glory and honor for ’94. Hecht 
and Winslow filled their parts with credit, 
their solos adding most decidedly to the day’s 
pleasure. And then, that prophecy, we can 
hardly find words good enough to describe it. 
There were a good many sly little ‘* digs” in 
it, every one receiving a fair share of them, 
but of course no one felt hurt. The person 
is yet to be heard of who didn’t laugh at 
least once during its recital. 
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Last on the programme, as you know, 
came the address of President Eliot, whom 
the first class think they were very fortunate 
in securing. In the first place, taking up the 
thread of Mr. Merrill’s introductory remarks, 
Dr. Eliot alluded to the strength and lasting 
character of friendships formed during school 
life. He then spoke of Washington and his 
courage, and of two ways in which we might 
serve our country. As an illustration of one 
way, he took the life of Robert G. Shaw, 
who so nobly died for his country in the 
assault on Fort Wagner. To_ illustrate 
another kind of loyalty to country, he spoke 
of the life of another man, Theodore Roose- 
velt, who is now making so determined a 
fight against the ‘spoils system,” which 
President Eliot declared was the worst evil 
threatening our country at the present day. 


— 


CLASS SONG. 


THE years with wingéd speed have flown 
Since first we entered here; 

Our saddened hearts now tell us all 
The time is drawing near 

When we must leave the dear school 
That’s fostered us so well ; 

For which we feel affection 
More deep than words can tell. 


Our talents we have exercised 
In scanning classic lore ; 
We’re versed in modern poetry, 
And languages of yore. 
We’ve learned the deadly quarrel 
*Twixt Greeks and Trojans bold. 
For us has stately Clio 
Her scroll of fame unrolled. 


The mists of mathematics hard 
We've often cleared away ; 
Quadratics we have triumphed o’er, 
And conquered Chauvenet. 
We’ve dealt with natural sciences, 
And found successfully 
Th’ expansive force of gases 
And specific gravity. 


Though we in after years must part 
And far away may be, 


| 


| 


| 


We'll always feel affection, 
Dear Latin School, for thee ! 
And when thy dear alumni 
Thou lookest fondly o’er, 
We know thou’lt think most kindly 
Of our class, dear Ninety-four. 


CHORUS. 
Though from here we part, 
And tread these halls no more, 
We know the school can ne’er forget 
The Class of Ninety-four. 
-* 


CLASS ORATION. 


SCHOOLMATES AND ALUMNI, LADIES 
AND GENTLEMEN: In behalf of the Boston 
Latin School, in behalf of the Class of ’94, 
I greet you, and welcome you here to-day. 
This is our Class-day. . A few short weeks 
and we shall have left forever these classic 
halls, and shall have bidden farewell to this 
our dear old school. Looking back to the 
day when first we crossed the threshold of 
this temple of Jearning, and realizing the 


great change for the better which has taken 


place in ourselves, the thought that soon we 
are to leave our Alma Mater, that we are to 
cease to be students of this illustrious school, 
and that the instructions of our teachers are 
to become memories and influences, evokes 
regret from our hearts, and we almost wish 
those six short years could be spent anew. 
What promises would we not make to our- 
selves to improve the great opportunities 
placed before us! 

But regret is tempered with joy as we re- 
member that our graduation from this school 
gives us the right to have our names enrolled 
in that list of illustrious men to whom the 
Boston Latin School can point with pride as 
her graduates. 

To be associated, even in the records, with 
such distinguished men as John Hancock and 
Samuel Adams, Charles Sumner and Wen- 
dell Phillips, Ralph Waldo Emerson and 
Phillips Brooks, is certainly no empty honor. 

Our humble names are now the newest ad- 
dition to that remarkable scroll; it is for us, 
encouraged by their patriotism, by their fear- 


———— 
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less regard for the rights of the oppressed, by 
their devotion to public duty, to make our- 
selves worthy of the position we have at- 
tained. 

To our teachers, whom we have often un- 
wittingly vexed, but who, nevertheless, have 
remained faithful and true to us, leading us 
along the higher paths of knowledge, we re- 
turn our sincerest thanks and bid an affection- 
ate farewell. 

To you, my classmates, who soon will part, 
never all to meet again as fellow-students, 
our heartiest good wishes are given. As we 
leave these hallowed walls, some to pursue 
studies in broader fields, others to enter im- 
mediately the arena of life, we feel the truth 
of the poet’s words, — 


‘¢ We start together, yet how far diverging 
Our individual paths of life may be! 

Each his own scheme will be intently urging, 
Each working out his separate destiny. 


‘¢ As some fair landscape stretching in the dis- 
tance, 

We look at Life through eyes unused to 
tears, 7 

And yet not knowing whether our existence 

Shall cease in youth, or be prolonged through 
years.” 


It is most fitting that this our Class-day 
should fall upon the anniversary of the birth- 
day of George Washington, the first great 
American who publicly proclaimed the great 
value of education. Others may have known 


and recognizd its value, but he was the first. 


publicly to proclaim it: In his ‘* Farewell 
Address”? to the people of the United States 
he says: 

‘¢ Promote, then, as an object of primary 
importance, institutions for the general diffu- 
sion of knowledge. 

‘‘In proportion as the structure of a gov- 
ernment gives force to public opinion, it is 
essential that the public oes should be 
enlightened.’’ 

And, then, what remarkable examples may 
we not draw from his life! As all biogra- 
7 phers admit, his education was but slight, yet 


he says it strengthened him in mind and 
body, and taught him the valuable lessons of 
honesty, wisdom, and self-reliance. 

Classmates, let us draw from his life the 
many valuable lessons which it teaches ; study 
it carefully, it will bear studying; follow as 
closely as possible in his footsteps, emulating 
his example; and always display that upright- 
ness of character which was the key-note of 
Washington’s greatness. 

Let us, then, engraft upon our lives that 
determination which he displayed at Tren- 
ton; the perseverance which he exhibited 
amid the wintry blasts at Valley Forge}; that 
love for truth which he showed in the myth- 
ical story of the hatchet; that wprighiness 
of purpose which he manifested in his entire 
public career ; and that onzesty, wisdom, and 
self-reliance which characterized his every 
act. Let us press upward and onward, always 
keeping in mind him of. whom it can truly be 
said that he surpassed the most of mankind in 
this respect, that while they could govern 
others only, he could govern himself. 

Admiring his shining qualities, if we 
earnestly strive to imitate his example, we 
need not fear for the future, and we shall be 
an honor to our school, to our country, and to 
ourselves. 


‘¢ Yet without fear, without one dark mis- 
giving, 

Let us press onward with integrity, 

Hoping and trusting, only this remember- 
ing, 


That as our purpose, our reward shall be.” 
Epwarp LAWRENCE LOGAN. 


am ci 


One of the pupils tells us that he had the 
pleasure of visiting the venerable Robert C. 
Winthrop, Massachusetts’ renowned citizen. 
It is seventy years since Mr. Winthrop at- 
tended the Latin School. While here he 
received a Franklin medal. 


Ir has been requested by one from the 
younger classes that we show more of our 
witty talent in English, and not so much in 
Latin and Greek. We hope they feel more 
satisfied with the present number. 
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YE MODERN JOURNALIST. 


A COMEDIETTA IN ONE ACT. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


R. H. UsTLer. .Reporter for The Daly Scandal. 
Lorp GALWay WHISKERS, of a quarrelsome nature. 


WADYeGALWAY. WHISKERS peel melte cts ra nae CILLOs 
SERVANT. 
TIME — PRESENT. 

[ Sceze — Parlor of Lord Whiskers’ 
Manor House. Table with writing materials 
and bell. Lady G. W. discovered seated at 
table. | 


Lapy G. W. — My heart bursts with in- 
dignation to think how our feeble sex is 
trampled upon by that tyrant, man. Oh, ac- 
cursed be the day I wed that reprobate! But 
here he comes, out of temper as usual. If 
men were but gifted with the sweet disposi- 
tion of woman. 

Enter Lord G. W. excitedly. 

Lorp G. W.— Who the — . Ah, you, 
Maria — I was saying who the person is that 
put my hammock up without tying it is a 
mystery which I propose to sift to the very 
bottom. I—I—I— 

Lapy G. W.— You look warm, my dear. 
Sit down and — 

Lorp G. W. —Sit down! Never, woman, 
never! I just sat down on a flower-pot with 
a stick in it. 

Lapy G. W.-—- You didn’t object to the 
stick in it, I warrant. I’ve noticed that 
quality in you ever since we were married. 
I have to keep the wines under lock and key 
all the time. 

Lorp G.W.—That’s right, that’s right. Add 
your insults to my injuries. I am ordinarily 
patient; but there is a limit to patience, and 
I have passed that limit. Can you tell me, 
madam, who smashed my new meerschaum? 
I have questioned the servants. 

Lavy G. W. — And they naturally denied 
any knowledge of the deed. 

Lorp G. W.— They affirmed that they 
didn’t even know I smoked. “+ 

Lavy G. W.— And you believed that. 
Oh, it is too funny for anything. I advise 
medical aid at once. There is a specialist of 
brain troubles in the town now. 


Lorp G. W. — It is undoubtedly comic, 
humorous, ludicrous, laughable, farcical, 
jocose, facetious, droll, fazny, MIRTHFUL. 
But the specialist will have two cases under 
one roof, if you attend “any more of those 
Woman’s Rights’ meetings. 

Lavy G. W. — (Crescendo.) I will not 
permit abuse to be offered to the society of 
which Zam the President. The time has 
gone, base coward, when man was despot 
and women slaves. We have freed ourselves 
from servitude ; we have liberated our sisters ; 
we have wrenched the sceptre from our 
sovereign, and now we rule! 

Lorp G. W. — ( With supreme contempt.) 
Oh, tush; oh, tush! 

Lavy G. W.— (furioso, and pounding 
the table.) 1 abhor you—you—ugh! I 
shall never speak to you again. 

Lorp G. W.—O joy! inexpressible joy! 
(Singing.) Tra-la-la-la, tra-la-la — 

Lapy G. W.— (forgetting herself.) 
sir! ; 

Lorp G. W. — You spoke. 


Lapy G. W. — (Dramatically.) *Twas 
for the last time, the very last. 
Lorp G. W.— (fervently.) Amen! 


And I will agree not to tempt you to words. 
We shall see, madam, who has the more self- 
control, you or I. 

[Exit Lord G.W., with dignity. 

VOICE FROM WITHOUT. — Let me by, I tell 
you. Ill go right up; why, they’re just 
dying to see me! 

Enter A. H. Ustler. 

A. H. U.— Ah, Lady Whiskers, I believe. 
Delighted to meet you; your husband has so 
often spoken of you to me. 

Lapy G. W. — (Aszde.) Who can this 
presumptive individual be? Some dissolute 
friend of my husband, probably. Can he 
have invited this person here? (Aloud.) 
Sir, Iam always glad to meet my husband’s 
friends. You are welcome. Here is Lord 
Whiskers now ; you will excuse me. 

[Exit Lady G. W. 

A. H. U.—I see my way clearly now. 
Those words I caught just before I came in 
solved the whole problem. It cost me two 


| dollars to bribe the flunkey. Ill charge that 


~~. — aaa are) 


onions. > wha 


to the paper. (Writestn note-book.) These 

people are not on speaking terms; so [’ll 

camp right down and write the place up 

without any trouble. Now for me Lud. 
Reénter Lord G. W. 

Ah, Lord Galway Whiskers, I surmise. 
This is indeed a pleasure. The Lady 
Whiskers assured me that I would like you. 

Lorp G. W.—(Aséde.) Oh, heavens! 
My wife has been inviting some of her 
friends. I wonder how long he intends to 
stay. (Aloud.) Sir, whom have I the 
honor of addressing? 

A. H. U.—My card. 
card.) 

Lorp G. W. — (feading.) ‘A. H. 
Ustler, R. D. S., London.” What does the 
ane 1); >. stand for? 

A. H. U. — (lmfresstvely.) Reporter for 
*¢ The Daily Scandal.” 

Lorp G. W.—Hum! You are the guest 
of my wife, I suppose? 

A. H. U.—(With an injured air.) 
Your Lordship does not think for a moment 
that I would intrude? I had hoped to be re- 
ceived into the hospitality of your Lordship, 
as well as of my Lady Whiskers. 

Lorp G. W. — Certainly, certainly, it’s all 
right. But come (rings bell) — lunch will 
soon be served. I will give you a room. 

Enter servant. 
Show this gentleman to the pink room. 
[Exeunt A. H. U. and servant. 
Reénter Lady G. W. 

(Lord and Lady G. W. steal furtive looks 
at each other ; evidently are anxious to speak ; 
painful silence. Finally, Lord G. W., with 
a sudden inspiration, rushes to table, seizes 
pen, and writes ; hands paper to Lady G. W.) 

Lavy G. W.— (Reading aloud.) ** Get 
rid of your guest at once. We can’t have 
him here; he will notice our silence towards 
each other. Please answer soon.” (Writes 
and hands note to Lord G. W.) 

Lorp G. W. — (Reading aloud.) I don’t 
understand you. My guest? Why, I never 


(Presents his 


_ Saw him before to-day. I should feel relieved 


_ if you would send him away at once, instead 
of trying to dissemble.’ (Writes and hands 
paper to Lord G. W.) 
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Lavy G. W. — (Reading aloud.) ‘+I did 
not write him, and if you didn’t, he is an im- 
postor, perhaps a burglar. Let us put an end 
to this silence. Go ahead! speak, say some- 
thing!” (Writes and hands paper to Lord G. 
W.) 

Lorp G. W. — (reading aloud.) ‘* No; 
you speak first.” (Writes and hands paper 
to Lady G. W.) 

Lavy G. W.— (Reading aloud.) * Let 
us speak together. Say. anything when I ring 
the bell.” 

(Lord G. W. goes to table, pauses a 
moment, and then rings bell.) 

Lorp G. W.—* Into the valley 
of death rode the Six Hundred.” Together. 

Lapy G. W. — Anything. 

Reénter servant. 

SERVANT. — Did you ring, my Lord? 

Lorp G. W. — Yes; tell Mr. Ustler that we 
would like to see him at once. 

Réénter Ay Ee. U: 

A. H. U.—Ah, I believe I heard your 
Lordship say you wished to see me. 

Lorp G. W. — Yes, man, we have dis- 
covered your little trick. You wil! leave 
here at once. 

Lapy G. W. — Your cheek, sir, is incom- 
parable. The idea! My guest! 

A. H. U.— (Oratorically.) Believe me, 
my Lord and Lady, I came not with underhand 
intent. No, no, you misjudge me. I am a 
reporter for the Dazly Scandal. ’Tis true 
I’m poor, but I am honest. Once, many 
years ago, a man dared to doubt my honesty ; 
his name is not in the directory now. But to 
resume. Very much have I enjoyed my 
brief stay, and I regret that I must go; but I 
go, I go, of mine own free will. I beg of you 
to look in to-morrow’s Scandal. You will 
find there a full description of this beautiful 
residence and its courteous residents under 
the heading, ‘ A Day at Whiskers Manor,’ to 
secure which article I was deputed by my 
chief. ( Waves voluminous notes in the air.) 
Adieu, my Lord; Adieu, my Lady; to both, 
Adieu. 

Lapy G. W. — On, this is scandalous! 

Lorp G. W. — (70 servant.) Show that 
fellow the door! 
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A. H. U. —No, thanks; I am not blind. I 
go directly ; but be sure and don’t forget to- 
morrow’s Scandal. We’ll have it set up 
fine. Now I must be off, or I shall lose my 


train. Adieu. 
(Exit Ay H. Ui 
Lorp G. W. — Gone! 


Lapy G. W.— To-morrow’s Scandal, Oh! 
Botu. — O-O-Oh! 
Tableau — Curtain. 
GoW Ps Ose 


_— oe 


CLASS POEM. 


I CHANCED one morning, as my fancy led, — 

The sun was shining brightly overhead, — 

To walk within a lonely lawn that stood 

On every side surrounded by a wood. 

Alone I walked, pondering in my mind 

On our dear school-house and my schoolmates 
kind ; 

And, in a grove of spreading pines, I strayed 

Where winds within the quivering branches 
played, 

And moving trees a mournful music sighed 

As the light breeze swept down the valley 
wide. 

I wandered on, not knowing where I went, 

Lost in the woods, and on my thoughts intent, 

And travelled thus through many sultry hours, 

Hidden by forests in their closest bowers ; 

And where the oaks their spreading arms 
entwine, 

And with the beech in mutual shade combine : 

Where flows the murmuring brook, inviting 
dreams, 

Where bordering hazel overhangs the streams 

Whose swollen torrents, winding round and 
round, 

With frequent falls make all the wood resound. 

Upon a mossy couch my limbs I laid, 

Wearied at last by the distance I had strayed. 

On cares and worldly thoughts still pondering 
deep 

I closed my eyes and fell into sweet sleep. 


As in my sleep I lay, perchance I dreamed. 

Stationed before a palace great I seemed, 

Gazing amazed upon this wondrous sight, 

This palace built by some great unknown 
might. 


Proudly upon a mount this palace stood, 

A mount of steep ascent and thick with wood. 

A mile in length this palace was about, | 

With bright steel walled, and gold, and ditched 
without. 

Eastward there stood a gate of marble white ; 

Westward, another pointing opposite ; 

And from the midst of its stupendous walls 

Great towers that touched the sky arose, and 
halls 

Pillared all o’er with whitest marble, where 

Green vines and creepers swayed in balmy air. 

Looking around, my eyes upon a guide 

Then fell, standing within a doorway wide, 

His glittering raiment shining from afar : 

Like glancing light from heaven’s brightest 
star, : 

From head to foot, no place appearing bare, 

But shining like the stars with gems most rare. 


O’ercome with awe, with slow and trembling 
stride 

I walked almost unto his royal side, 

And thus addressed him: ‘* Sir, what may 
this be, 


This wondrous place, this palace which I _ 
seer << " 

‘ ‘ 

Some moments, then, he looked in great sur- 
b 


prise, 
Gazing on me with sharp, inquiring eyes, 
And answered: ‘*’Tis the home of old man 
Time, 
In which, in infinite lines sublime, 
Are kept in records the great deeds of those 
Who from the common ranks to fame arose. 
But come and enter, since to comers all 
The old man Time gives access to his hall. 
Let’s enter here, close by the largest keep, 
Beside that long, ascending stairway steep, 
Where deeds of centuries past by are kept, 
Of kings and lords who long ago have slept. 
Notice on high the great King David’s name, 
And here the records of Augustus’ fame.” 
And many others here he mentioned then, 
And countless deeds of old, and unknown men ; 
But seeing my thoughts were wandering astray 
He said, ‘* School records we shall find this 
way, 
Where honored names of many men of might 
Are shining forth in golden letters bright.” 


SOW a nets say PN 
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Rejoicing much, I bade him lead in haste 

Where records of the Boston Latin School 
were placed. 

Through numerous galleries then we turned ; 

At length we reached a spacious hall where 
burned 

In letters bright *‘ The Latin School” above 
the door, 

So bright they cast a glory on the floor. 

The threshold then I passed in greatest dread, 

And softly o’er the marble floor I sped, 

Where records were of honor still alive 

To ninety-four from sixteen thirty-five. 

Along these records, then, my eyes I swept 


- And saw the name and fame of those who slept. 


An honored, almost countless list it was 

Of men who strove in every noble cause. 

I cast a tearful glance at ninety-three, 

Upon whose golden page I chanced to see 

The name whose worthy fame had just begun, 

The name of Thomas Lambard Robinson ; 

And near his honored name in black I read 

The single word, ’twas all, the dread word 
*¢ Dead.” 


From here I passed along to ninety-four, 


_ Upon whose golden tablet I expected more 


Than what had reached my ears in my long 
talk, 

Than what had met my eyes in my long walk. 

But as I looked upon its tablet bright, 

And scanned the top and bottom, left and right, 

No sign, no mark at all, appeared to me, 

No records I had travelled far to see. 


Then, sorrowful, I turned and back I went, 

When, lo! before me was the figure bent 

Of an old man with rounded back and weak, 

Who unto me these words began to speak : 

**My son, be brave! do not go back in 
sorrow ; 

Here are not written deeds of the to-morrow. 

But only that which haps to-day I trace 

In shining letters in this honored place. 

But yet your class, the class of ninety-four, 

By me is gladly watched with care, e’en more 

Than I have used in years which lightly pass, 

Than I shall use for any other class. 

aie the daily records of their fate, 

_ Here, on this threshold, shall I long now 
wait, 


Listening for noble deeds still more and more 
From your much-honored class of ninety-four. 
They shall go forth in honorable light, 
Foes to the wicked, champions of the right ; 
Ready to lend to him a helping hand 
Who is the lowest of their noble band. 
But stay, and [’ll reveal alone to you 
The fortunes which await a favored few ; 
Who to the highest place their deeds shall raise, 
Who with their fame will set the world ablaze, 
Some who for leading papers will report, 
Some who their clients will defend in court. 
Well, there is Baker, who will —” then he 
spoke, — 
But at this point I suddenly awoke. 
I found the stars above me shining bright, 
That I had slept far on into the night. 
Homeward I walked, recalling all I’d 
dreamed, 
And greatly wished it might prove as it 
seemed. 
CuarLes H. Cronin, ’94. 
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WE learn from the Famaica Plain News 
that A. N. Broughton, B.L.S., 89, who is 
now taking a medical course at the Harvard 
Medical School, has been doing exceptionally 
fine work in histology, being exempt from 
taking the final examination in that course. 


CanvDIpATES for the positions of pitcher 
and catcher on the ball nine were called out 
during February. The following members 
of the school responded to this call: Pitchers, 
Rand, Chesley, Cronin and Hardy. Catchers, 
Murphy, Frost, McVey, Ring, Reilly, Eaton, 
and Hyde. 


Tue cartoons for the class prophecy were 
kindly drawn by Mr. Jackson, and were exe- 
cuted in his customary skilful manner. 


In the second class there seems to be a 
large field for improvement. Look at the 
following translation from Virgil: ‘‘/pse om- 
nis tn_fonte lavabo,” — ‘1 shall wash myself 
all over in the spring.” 


Tuis is our patriotic number. 
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THERE is a slight prospect of having a 
team race between our school and the Eng- 
lish High at the indoor meet in March. 


Tue door at the east end of the building is 
usually open now in the morning. allowing 
the scholars coming from that direction to 
make a short cut. 


On February 14 the fire-alarm was sounded. 
It is required by the School Board that the 
alarm be sounded occasionally during the 
year. The pupils got out in quick order. 


Instructor: ‘* We shall now perform the 
experimeut entitled ‘ Work.’ (General laugh- 
ter.) ‘*Oh, excuse me. I had forgotten you 
did not know what work meant.” 


Durine January, Dr. Rufus G. Darrah 
visited the school and vaccinated a large num- 
der of boys. 


Tue flag over the platform on the 21st was 
most tastefully draped. 


Owinc to the fact that two unfortunate 
accidents have occurred from the use of the 
‘¢ flying” rings at the end of the gymnasium, 
the use of this piece of apparatus has been 
prohibited. ‘ 

On February 9 a meeting of the Boston 
School Editors’ Club was held inthe A. U. A. 
building. There were not so many present as 
usual. It was voted to admit the Cambridge 
Manual Training School into the club. The 
banquet was postponed to a later date. 


BEWARE! Don’t enter the building before 
8.30 A.M., or you will have to intrust your 
autograph to the keeping of the ever-vigilant 
Mr. Walsh, and pay the price of your rash- 
ness. 

W. J. OMALLEY, our former catcher, and 
D. D. Scannell, of last year’s nine, are promi- 


nent candidates for Harvard’s *‘ varsity ” nine. 


We cannot remember the time when the 
capacity cf our exhibition-hall was so severely 
tested as on the 21Ist. 


A¥FTER the dress parade was over the 
school was dismissed. 


No public declamation in February. 


THE faces of many of our past graduates 
were seen on that memorable day, though 
probably the faces of other persons (you 
notice we don’t mention names or sex) were 
not less noticed. 


THE poem by Mr. Jackson (printed below) 
has for its subject one that should interest 
every boy in the school. 


me 
THE CHRYSELEPHANTINE 
STATUES. 
Epitor’s Notre. — We are exceedingly 


pleased to print the following, which was 
kindly contributed to the REGIsTER by Mr. 
Jackson, at the solicitation of the editor. We 
shall hope to- hear from other teachers. 


Within a lofty-columned fane 

Jove sits enthroned. A lion’s mane 
Adorns the head, like clouds upon 
The stately brow of Helicon ; 

The placid features conscious seem 
Of power immortal and supreme. 
The flowered drapery of gold 

Leaves naked ivory trunk and limb 
Colossal and of perfect mould. 

What wonder that men worship him ? 
What wonder that they bend the knee 
To Jupiter Omnipotent ? 

For more sublime embodiment 

Of god-like strength and majesty 
Ne’er towered in temple or in grove 
For man to worship, woman love, 
Than that Chryselephantine Jove. 


But, choicest of the poet’s themes, 
Fulfilment of his fondest dreams, 
With pose superb, with brow serene, 


- Standeth the form of Heaven’s Queen. 


The regal head, instinct with power, 
Poised on a slender ivory tower, 

And crowned with crescent diadem 

That flashes in the slant sunlight — 
From its divine, majestic height 
O’erlooks the crowd and smiles on them ; 
While flowing robes of massive gold, 
With wide and jewel-broidered hem, 

A shape of peerless grace enfold. 


Can all this grace and majesty 
Of Heaven’s imperial pair be naught 


an ey 


v 


| _ my destination). 
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But senseless gold and ivory 

By hand of Art divinely wrought? 
Can Jove’s great name men have been taught 
To tremble at, be but a name? 
Forever quenched his altar-flame ? 
Nay, that dread Phantasy supreme 
May not be banished like a dream. 
And still it reigns the god and king 
Of that fair realm where poets sing. 
Its marble front, august, divine, 
Framed in its plumage leonine, 

In white and silent majesty 

Still holds men with its marble eye ; 
While by its side, superb, serene, 


Still stands the form of Heaven’s Queen. 


But nevermore shall voice of prayer 
To them be heard; no incense rare 
Shall burn for them ; no sacrifice 

To those insensate stones shall rise ; 
Their names sublime shall nevermore 
Be heard with trembling, as of yore. 


EEE 


THE TIME I DIDN’T DANCE. 


I LIke to ride a bicycle, but on one occa- 
sion this penchant of mine led me into a 
scrape that was serious, it is true, but which 
was quite laughable — except to me. This 
summer I received an invitation to a very 
‘¢ swell” ball that was going to be given by a 
young lady of my acquaintance, who lived in 
a town about six miles from the village in 
which I was spending the summer. 

After much puffing and perspiring, I 
donned a dress-suit and a high collar. I 
must not forget to say that the temperature 
was very high, since this warmth constitutes 
a very considerable item in my story. 


After getting arrayed to my satisfaction, — 


a thought struck me. ‘' How comfortable it 
will be to ride over on my wheel, instead of 
taking the train!” If this thought had struck 
my worst enemy, I should have been satisfied. 

Well, I carefully arranged myself and my 
clothes on my wheel, and started off. The 
ride was fairly long (I wish, now, that it had 
been so long that I could never have reached 
When I arrived I was gra- 
ciously ushered upstairs to a dressing-room. I 


_ took off my overcoat, and looked at myself in 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


the glass. Well, if I hadn’t brought you so 
far in my story, I should beg to be excused 
from telling you Zow I looked. As it is, I 
hope you will make due allowance for my 
partiality for myself. It will be remembered 
that I had on a dress-suit. The superfine 
gloss on my shirt-front was entirely gone, and 
drops of perspiration ran down the surface of 
my shirt, like drops of rain on a window- 
pane. Each drop of perspiration took the 
stiffness out on that particular line of the 
bosom, and the shirt, at that place, proceeded 
to fold up, so that my shirt-front resembled 
one of those corrugated iron plates that has 
been left out in the My collar had 
three rows of wrinkles all the way round, ex- 
cept that it had a couple of extra wrinkles 
behind. 
glass in this predicament, crazy to dance, 
with no other shirt or collar to avail yourself 
of, and with a crowd of friends downstairs, 
wondering why you didn’t come down. 

I don’t know what you would do in such 
an instance, but I will tell you what I did. 
Let me whisper it to you. 
went home. 


rain. 


Imagine yourself standing before a 


I ignominiously 


Picked 


~ 


A CROWD. 


Wirata crush! Big people; little people ; 
middling-sized people! People to the right ; 
people to the left; people in front; people 
behind. Some one poking you in the back 
with an umbrella; some one thrusting a bag 
between your legs; some one knocking your 


hat over your nose. That is all. And yet 
above the sounds of ‘* Cash, cash!” some 
one yells, ‘* The next person that hits me 
will get —” but the rest is drowned in the 
uproar. If you brush against any one, he or 
she looks around with an indignant air, and 
yet pushes some one else, and is stared at in 
turn. Along the counters the people stand 
two and three deep, and all are asking the 
bewildered clerk, ‘* What’s the price of this?” 
when by looking at a tag they could have 
saved their breath. That is what a crush is. 
That is what it is to go shopping in a store at 
Christmas-time. 

Oh for the days of small stores! 

‘¢ That’s pretty, Alice,” says a tall young 
man, standing behind a short young woman, 
who is examining some handkerchiefs; ‘‘ get 
that one.” 


94 


LATIN SCHOOL REGISTER. 


? 


‘¢Can’t do it. Too steep,” is the answer. 

** What are those over there?” 

*¢ Just the same; got to have money to buy 
things here!” and with this she leaves the 
counter, and begins to work her way through 
the crowd. 

The tall young man follows. They come 
to a passage where the counters are about 
twelve feet apart. 

*¢' Three deep at each counter and four in 
the aisle,” mutters the young man. 

Squeeze! and they are through. 

‘¢ Now we will go into the china depart- 
ment, John,” Alice says. 

Here there are great bargains (so the ad- 
vertisement Says). 

‘‘Let’s go up into the gallery; I want to 
see the fancy cups and saucers,” says Alice. 

‘¢ There goes the elevator, now,” remarks 
her brother. 

‘¢ There'll be another in a moment, 
responds. 

But the next one is crowded before they 
can even approach it. So it is with the next, 
and the next. Finally they jam themselves 
into one and shoot up. 

From the gallery one can see the crowds 
below. | John looks at all the china, and 
sagely remarks, ‘‘ One must be a millionaire 
to buy here.’? But his sister has no time to 
stop to make such remarks. She prices this 
one, and that one, and never thinks to tell the 
tired girl what she wants to pay, until her 
brother asks her why she does not. 

People never think what trouble they put 
clerks to, and how much time they waste in 
asking the price of this and that, when they 
know that they have not the money to pay for 
it. But the ways of the proud are queer. 

They stop and remark that this is pretty, 
or that that is pretty, and wonder how much 
such a one would cost. They handle over 
goods which are placarded, ‘* Please do not 
handle,” and set down costly china dishes with 
a clink on the table. They act as badly as 
an expressman who sets a box marked ‘* This 
side up, with care,” upside down. 

I have often wondered how many dishes 
were lost each year through the carelessness 
of customers. 

The purchase having been made, brother 
and sister manage to crowd their way into the 
elevator and thence to the street. But it is no 
relief to be here. The crowd isas bad as ever. 
Men who are in a hurry are compelled to walk 
in the street at the risk of being run over. 

They push their way into an electric, and with 
the bell ringing for some refractory teamster to 
get out of the way, are borne up the street. 

‘* Let me see that dish, will you?” asks John. 


9 


she 


‘¢ What! here in this jam? 
will smash it.” 

Ob ne. 

‘¢ Yes, you will, you foolish boy.” 

‘¢ Fares, please,” just then says the con- 
ductor, and John pays. 

‘¢ Columbus av’nue’’ comes from the end 
of the car. Passengers squeeze out, and 
brother and sister among them. 

*¢ Lost the train, after all,” growls John. 

‘¢ Whien’s the next one?” his sister asks. 

‘* Half-past.” 

‘¢ Twenty minutes to wait,” says she in 
despair. 

‘‘ Train for Worcester; express to South 
Framingham.” 

‘¢ Next is ours, Alice.” 

The express rolls away, and they wait in 
silence. The room is hot and stuffy. The 
station, built under a bridge, shakes as each 
train comes and goes. 

A train rolls in, the head-light gleaming 
like an illuminated bull’s-eye. 

‘¢ Allston, Brighton, Newton, Riverside, 
Newton Lower Falls, and wa-a-y stations,” 
yells the brakeman through his nose. 

‘* Come along, sis,” says her brother. 

They secure a seat, and the train rolls away. 


FREDERICK CrossBy LEE, ’96. 


Why, you 
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The Columbia 


Standard Bicycle 
of the World, 


graceful, light, and strong, this product 
of the oldest bicycle establishment in 
America still retains its place at the 
head. Always well up to the times or 
a little in advance, its well-deserved and 
ever increasing popularity is a source of 
pride and gratification to its makers. 
To ride a bicycle and not to ride a 
Columbia is to fall short of the fullest 
enjoyment of a noble sport. 


Pope Mfg. Co., 


Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Hartford. 


A beautiful illustrated catalogue free 
at any Columbia agency, or mailed for 
two two-cent stamps. 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 


Tue base-ball season is upon us. Every- 
thing points to a successful season. The can- 
didates for the team have been practising 
since the early part of March, and the nine 
has had nearly all of its dates’ filled for some 
time. Toward the end of the foot-ball season 
the school seemed to wake up to the realiza- 
tion of the fact that the team needed and ap- 
preciated the generous support of the entire 
school. The patronage of the games at the 
closing part of the season was all that could 
be desired. Base-ball needs encouragement 
as well as foot-ball. Now let the boys attend 
all the games they can, especially the games 
at home, and give the encouragement to the 
team that has been lacking for some years. 

_ Captain Rand is sure to turn out a nine 
worthy of the school and of the championship 
that has been unsuccessfully courted by the 
Latin School for some time. 
It might be well, while we are on the sub- 
ject, to state a few facts concerning the history 
of the Inter-Scholastic Base-ball Association. 
- The association was formed in 188g. In that 
_ year it was our good fortune to win the cham- 
pionship. On that team were Quirk and 
Burke, our famous battery. For the next two 


years Cambridge was fortunate in securing the 
‘ 


the English High School, won the much- 
coveted championship. Last year Cambridge, 
by winning the championship for the third 


time, got possession of the beautiful silver 
cup. 


Trek *‘ indoor meet” is over, and where are 
we? But, then, what can you expect with 
only two competitors? We think enough has 
been said on this subject, so we ‘lie low.” 
However, we cannot pass by without com- 
mending the pluck of our two schoolmates 
who so manfully strove to uphold our banner. 


+ 


FOOT-BALL STATISTICS. 


On Wednesday, March 7, a letter with 
some blanks was sent to Dr. Merrill by 
Walter Camp, who is collecting statistics in 
regard to foot-ball. Mr. Camp is on the com- 
mittee which is to amend the rules of the 
game, and he is trying to get the opinions of 
all those interested in foot-ball. He wished 
to get Dr. Merrill’s opinion, and he also en- 
closed some blanks to be distributed among 
the team, to be filled out by them and the 
teachers. The questions to be answered by 
the players were: 

How long have you played? 

What was the worst injury you ever re- 
ceived? 

Was it permanent? 

Was it received in practice or in a game? 

The questions for the teachers were: 

Has the effect of foot-ball upon this boy, 
mentally and physically, been good or bad? 

Is the effect of foot-ball generally good or 
bad? 

(a) In point of scholarship. 

(6) In point of discipline. 

(c) In point of development. 
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The consensus of opinion of the teachers 
showed that but two members of the team 
had received detriment to their scholarship 
by playing foot-ball. The rest of the ques- 
tions were generally answered favorably. 


a 


TO THE INDIAN PIPE. 


I WANDERED in the pine woods, where the 
breeze 

Tuned sweetest melodies upon the sighing 
trees, 

And where the bird who craved the solitude 

But faintly chirped, with solemness imbued. 

All quietly the sunlight filtered down 

Upon that time-worn floor of needles brown ; 

And sweetly a soft odor there arose 

Of spicy needle and sweet briar-rose. 

I breathed that woodland air and felt its 
charm, 

But faintly heard the cricket’s loud alarm ; 

And on that soft, cool bed enchanted lay, 

And resting, dreamed my troubling cares 
away. 


Right by me, on a venerable root 
That downward shot its long and juicy 
shoot, 
I saw a little ghost, so waxen white, 
’T was fairer than the moon’s ensilvered light. 
Its pale, soft stem, with paler leaflets, stood 
Out on the ashen trunks of that old wood ; 
And crooking o’er, its fleshy stalk it turned, 
Which, tipped with pink, in faintest color 
burned, 
As if its life were almost passed away, 
Yet, pausing, but a moment had to stay. 
And still I loved that pale, that spirit flower, 
And mused upon its quaintness for an hour ; 
Then went again upon my weary way, 
And wished I so might dream away the 
day. 
A Lover oF FLOWERS. 


Se 


By an unfortunate slip in our last issue the 
name of A. M. Gilbert was not printed as 
the author of the class song. 


We go to press early this month so as to 
have this number out before the Easter vaca- 
tion. 


CLASS PROPHECY. 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN (AND UsHERs) : 
It is with considerable trepidation that I come 
before you this morning and essay the role of — 
prophet. When I think of my glorious prede- 
cessors in the prophetic line, when I turn to 
the names of Moses, Daniel, Isaiah, Apollo 
(of Delphi), George Francis Train, Lieut. 
Totten, and others, I confess I have several 
misgivings. But I wouldn’t miss giving the 
prophecy for a good deal. 

I have been much impressed with Apollo’s 
responses at Delphi. Greece had no regular 
prophet until Apollo set up his tripod, so he 
soon got all he could do. He made it a point 
to give answers to inquirers in prophecy in 
such a manner that whichever way the returns 
came in his clients couldn’t claim a rebate. 
Endeavoring to follow his example, I will 
proceed to tear down the high-board fence — 
which separates the gladsome present from 
the dark blue mysterious ultimatum. We 
are indebted for the cartoons, illustrating the 
destinies of our classmates, to our instructor, 
Mr. Jackson, and we are sure they will 
greatly add to. any enjoyment that you may 
receive from our effusion. 


APPLETON, you come first, as it happens. 
I didn’t know you were coming. The name 
of George B. Appleton will be hereafter 
associated with colossal theatrical enterprises. 
George will, in all probability, be the sole 
proprietor and manager of the famous organi- 
zation known as the ‘¢ Appleton Burlesque 
Folly Company.” 

Whenever Georgie’s coterie of pretty merry- 
makers appears in Boston, we hope that 
George will not fail to present some litho-— 
graph passes to his classmates. 

Baker will, in all probability, be the 
humble shepherd of a flock of gentle South 
Sea Island Kouta-Kouta Cannibals. This 
calls up a picture to the imagination horrible 
to contemplate. I see Willie bound, as to 
his hands and feet, to the stake, around which 
is dancing a howling mob of semi-nude war- 
riors. As the old chief is about to strike a 
match on the seat of his pajamas, a wild 
shriek is heard, and our old friend, Edward 


Jones Belt, the famous explorer, good in an- 
swering the cry for help, comes bounding to 
the rescue. With one stroke of his hunting- 
knife he severs the thongs that bound the 
unhappy divine, and together they make 
a mad rush for liberty. A full account of 
this miraculous escape will be found, with 
the names changed to avoid publicity, in 
Volume 327 of the ‘Old Cap. Collier 
Library.” 

Curs.ry, after many matrimonial ventures, 
will finally settle down in connubial felicity 
with his own dear wife, and his book, ‘‘ How 
to Keep House on Forty Dollars a Year,” 
will realize for him a comfortable fortune, 
which will enable him to retire from active 
life, an event to which he is constantly look- 
ing forward. 

CHIPMAN’s success as manager of the LATIN 
Scuoot Recisrer leads me to believe that 
he will seek fame in journalistic fields. Since 
he is a Chipman by nature as well as by 
name, he will probably conduct the ladies’ 
column of the Podunk Christian Advocate, 


‘and will furnish, under the pseudonym of 


«+ Aunt Patience,” answers to the timid in- 
quiries on such questions as ‘* Should a girl 
be kissed before marriage?” and ‘+ How shall 
I cure my hair-lip?”’ 

Cronin will ascend the ladder of fame in 
city politics, and in 1912, when city politics 
are even purer than they are at present, 
Cronin will be elected alderman of a district 
by an overwhelming majority, and will bring 
honor to his party by his untiring efforts for 
the welfare of his city. 

Cott r’s oratorical powers will stand him 
in good stead, for he is destined to elevate 
humanity by his untiring efforts as a temper- 
ance advocate. He will never miss an op- 
portunity to put down drink in any form. 


CunniFF is cut out for an athlete. He will 
win the great international six-day go-as-you- 
please foot-race for a trophy valued at not 
less than $25,000, with which sum he will 
organize a fly-by-night dramatic company, 


. in which he will star the country in ‘* Uncle 


~ Tom’s Cabin.” 
_ Jordan’s little Eva. 


He will play Uncle Tom to 


LATIN SCHOOL REGISTER. 


103 


PauL ALPHONSE HENRY DAELL. 
‘¢ What’s ina name!!!!” Paul’s talents run 


VAN 
to physics. He will undoubtedly become a 
distinguished instructor in this elementary 
branch of the sciences. He will make phys- 
ics so simple to his students in the Latin 
School that all who are not given to frivolity 
will, pass at Cambridge without conditions 
and with honors, and though he may be 


‘exceedingly pressed for time,” he will 
always be glad to explain any point to those 


who ask him in good faith. 


Davis will be a wholesale druggist, and 
will be the sole inventor and proprietor of Dr. 
Davis’ dead-shot pellets for megacephalitis 
and that tired feeling so prevalent among 
college students. His pictyre will be as 
on_ bill-boards papers as is 


Lydia Pinkham’s. 


familiar and 


Epmunp’s popularity with the fair sex will 
lead him to open a seminary for young ladies, 
where their parents may be assured that their 
daughters will not only receive a first-class 
finishing education, but also a father’s care. 
He will be dearly beloved by his fair pupils, 
many of whom will take a post-graduate 
course in order not to sever their connection 
with the dear old school and its master. 


Frost will be the author of one of the 
happiest, most admirable books that was 
ever compiled. His book, ‘‘ Every Man his 
own History Teacher,” will fill a long-felt 
want. 
history, condensed into six volumes, and will 


It will contain all the vital points of 


so clearly point out the fatal mistakes, that 
the dullest scholar, without any knowledge 


whatever of history, can, in three days, ac- 


quire a sufficient knowledge of the subject 
to get an honor at Cambridge. 


GitBert. — This name has a rather inter- 
esting history. As you know, ‘*G” equals 
‘© Gh,” which is equivalent to ‘¢ Ph,” which 
is the same as ** F.” Hence the word ‘* Fil- 
bert,” a hard nut. The Muses seem to have 
inspired Alexander with the gift of song. 
His poems abound in wit and humor, and are 
written in the most elegant and forcible Eng- 
lish; thanks to his untiring efforts in that 
study and the efforts of his instructor. 
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Grant will be a devoted disciple of the 
hoe; in short, a farmer. He will adopt an 
abandoned farm only three hours’ walk from 
Cranberry Centre post-office, where he will 
raise pumpkins and smoke his corn-cob pipe 
in perfect contentment. 


Hecnt will become a prosperous banker, 
and be recognized as a bloated capitalist of 
’ Wall street. Hecht will hold a controlling 
interest in the Saugus Branch, and by a 
judicious irrigating of the stock, a large for- 
tune will be gained. from which he will 
make a liberal endowment to the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Teachers and to 
the Newsboys’ Cigarette Fund. 


HorGAN promises to acquire fame and 
popularity as the jovial landlord of the well- 
known summer resort known as the Pulham 
Inn, where the city people will rusticate for 
change and rest. The porter wili get the 
change and the landlord the rest. This 
picturesque resort will be conducted in 
strict accordance with prohibitory statutes 
of the State of Maine, in such cases made and 
provided. 

Of course, stimulants may be obtained for 
medical purposes, and a competent staff of 
physicians will be constantly at hand to fur- 
nish the necessary affidavit and prescription. 


JAcKSON, Cart NEwWELt, A.B., Ph.D., 
A.M.— This promising gentleman has already 
laid the firm foundation of a classical educa- 
tional career. In the more vivid future he 
will bring out a Revised and Improved Edi- 
tion of Homer’s Iliad, with Pedantic Notes 
and Commentaries, and an Appendix contain- 
ing a complete treatise to the Paratactic and 
Hypotactic Construction, togethefgwith many 
enlightenments gathered by Dr. Schliemann 
in his latest excavations in the windy plains 
of Troy. 

JORDAN, as I have implied, will be a female 
impersonator, and in addition to his role of 
‘¢ Little Eva,” will play ‘‘ Little Em’ly ” to 
Cunniff’s ‘* Steerforth.”” So MucH FoR THAT ! 

LEEN will follow the footsteps of the Hon. 
Patrick Egan, and will represent our country 
as minister to Chili. Leen’s classical educa- 
tion has fitted him for the diplomatic service. 


As one of his ancestors was a legate of 
Rome —- I don’t know what legate is, but I 
think it had something to do with the Roman 
ballet. He will fulfil the duties of his ardu- 
ous position so well, that at the close of his 
term it will be even more Chili for him. 

He will marry a dashing Chili brunette and 
will be blessed with a iittle daughter call(ed) 
Leen. In other words, there will be a ‘+ Col- 
leen Bawn.”? So mMucH FoR THAT! 


Locan.— The name ‘‘ Logan” has a Greek 
It is compounded of ‘* Log,” the root 


”? 


origin. 
of ‘*lego” = to speak, and ‘‘an,” the root 
of ‘‘ aner,” aman. Hence the meaning — 
‘¢ A man who talks.” The major part of his 
career in the school is conspicuous in the ex- 
treme. His modest desire to serve on all the 
committees in the school leads me to prognos- 
ticate that he will, in the near future, occupy 


the position of Chairman on the Ways and - 


Means Committee of Congress, and in this re- 
sponsible capacity will, no doubt, prepare a 
bill of tariff reform that will be highly satis- 
factory to all. 

McVey. — I feel certain that McVey is cut 
out for a mathematician. I can imagine 
‘* Mac” at his prune orchard in California, 
thoughtfully walking to and fro among the 
heavy-laden trees, with a pruning-knife in one 
hand and a well-worn geometry in the other 
hand, going over the corollaries on his hecto- 
graphed paper. 

He will never forget one formula, 7Z.e., 
‘* How to raise Cain to the tenth power.” 
John, though handicapped by his natural 
modesty and retirement, will make a mark in 
the world, as he always has done in his career 
in this school. 


Murpuy will be the august mayor of the 
city of Boston. He will not forget the old 
school, however, but will secure an appro- 
priation to build the beautiful tower on Dart- 


‘mouth street (as illustrated in Catalogue), 


on condition that it shall be used as a lunch- 
room, and that the present supply of edibles 
shall be replaced by a fresh one. 


O’Brien, WaLTeR Joun Leo. — O’Brien 


~ will be a walking delegate of the Knights of 


Labor. I can see him with a heavy dark 
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mustache, a black and white striped shirt, and 
a large solitaire diamond in his bosom, harang- 
uing a large and excited crowd of laborers, 
expounding the necessity of four-hours-a-day 
time, and higher wages, strikes, etc. 


Parkuurst will undoubtedly be a promi- 
nent factor in educational circles. He will be 
the faithful instructor of a class of lively 
young classical students. He will not main- 
tain order by bullying his pupils, but will 
cajole them from a state of moral obliquity to 
a state of harmony and loyal obedience. 


Pierce, Starr MacGregor, will be an el- 
ocutionist of high dramatic ability. He will 
entertain large and fashionable audiences 
with his masterly renderings of such pieces as 
*¢The face on the floor,” ‘* Jem’s last ride,” 
** Toussaint L’Ouverture,” etc. 


RAnp will rise to no less eminence than 
that of the President of the United States in 
1925. Acoalition of the Prohibitionist and 
Farmers’ Alliance will succeed in placing 
Waldron Holmes Rand, Grand Past Master of 
the Sons of Ice Water, in the President’s chair. 

His administration will be notable for the 
following events: 

tst. A new system of ‘ setting-up” 
cises in the United States Army. 

2d. The introduction of Woman’s Rights. 

3d. And, lastly, that long expectation, 
the annexation of the United States of Amer- 
ica to Ireland. 


exer- 


Reiitiy. — ‘‘ When public bodies are to be 
addressed on. momentous occasions,” John 
Joseph Reilly will rise to those occasions, and 
will electrify his hearers with such bursts of 
impassioned oratory as have not been heard 
since the days when Cicero was on the stump 
for the Pompeian party. 

John’s high oratorical endowments and _ his 
thorough knowledge of Parliamentary law 
will secure for hima seat in Parliament, where 


, he will supplement Gladstone’s efforts by a 


feasible plan for Home Rule. 

Daniel Webster may have been all right in 
his way, and Henry Clay was no doubt some- 
what of an orator, but when the star of John 
Joseph Reilly illumines the horizon, Dan will 


be forgotten and Clay’s name will be Mud. 


RinG will be a stockbroker. Ring’s jovial 
face will often be seen in the excited crowd of 
the Stock Exchange. We hope he will not 
make a bull, but will bear the strain of busi- 
ness excitement in so cool a manner as to 
acquire some day an immense fortune. 


SPRAGUE will be a poet; for you see that 
Sprague is a friend of all the Muses. He 
composeth verses whenever he chooses. 


Virgil’s Georgics he admires, 
Homer’s [liad him inspires, 
He writes hexameter in Spondees, 
Dactyllic, Iambic, as nice you please ; 
He syncopates and metathesizes ; 
He turns his lines and improvises, 
Metonymy and synezesis, 
Cerebro-spinal meningitis. 
In themes of nature he delights, 
Dress reform, and woman’s rights ; 
He sings of little birds and breezes, 
How the wind blows through the treeses ; 
How the reubens homeward fly 
When their board bill gets too high. 
This is getting most too long, 
So we'll sing another song. 
SO MUCH FOR THAT! 


Sprine will be a doctor. He will have an 
extensive practice in furnishing certificates of 
inability to drill, and will spend a useful life in 
putting an end to black pangs at so much _ per 
pang. 

TiLpEN will be the commander of the 
United States cruiser the ‘* Calorimeter,” and 
will plow heaving billows. On his first voy- 
age it will be a close contest between him and 
the billows, but the billows will probably 
come out a few heaves ahead. 

FLAGG and Watson will open a joint print- 
ing-office for the purpose of publishing their 
We shall be prepared to print 
approbation and censure cards in a neat and 
tasteful manner, and will present a lithograph 
of ** Isaac on the mount ” 


own effusions. 


with one half-dozen 
cards. 

Having come to the end of the list, we may 
say in general that no class from the Latin 
School ever had a more promising future, not 
to mention the past. 

WATSON AND FLAGG. 
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PUBLIC DECLAMATION. 


Tue fifth public declamation of the year 


was held on Friday, March 2. The pro- 
gram was as follows: 
The Pridevot Battery Ba is-atess =u ANON weiss 0'e7) 5.5, J. R. Davis. 
Mad Anthony’s Charge...... <ieieieinis Easton... J. D. Williams. 
The Relief of Lucknow .,......... Lowell. ccc. W. Castello. 
Kanithe Martyr 28s +-\eictsisle acicieine « CAP OM. wale we o, aie W.Shuebruk. 
Cause for Indian Resentment...... YIP E sees H. S. Bennett. 
La Hayette .s.cccessccnees seovcees Sprague..F, A. E. Somers. 
Solomon Hardhack on the Deriva- 

tid Of Man. veccesccrvercsscesvas Whipple....++ F. G. Bauer. 
Skipper [reson’s Ride... 226 600s: - Whittier ..+++. R.G. Clapp. 
Patriotism a Reality. .ccscses 220s Meagher ...+.- Tid, eed, 
IMAYGGrS: IDEREDY treierisic's cicis Salsas sit Wood «...+++. W. J. Keyes. 
Two Views of Christmas.......... DICKENS ca cere es ek B. Tower. 
Love of Country... .sesceseccesccens BOL « dea H. H. Morse. 
WiitanG IhumOb ses cade ccc clslcls eae Perkins....F.J. Kneeland. 
© *Rratnican Ss Drill sins ole aes eee SARONLEY oscaeths G. W. Fuller. 
Shipwrecked........... seesestocees Coppée....... S.M. Pierce. 
INESSSACHTISCUS ss \/0 nic) oles eos belo wre OUD S reas easls 4 E. L. Logan. 
The Anglo-Saxon and the World’s 

CELE a taieueinss Ache oles eieielnjaiviss s 0's SEPONG ossre.es S. T. Frost. 
The Mission of the American 

PALEY An colecssencssiccescecevcsscve Davis......--M.J. Cunniff. 
Extract from Speech at Faneuil 

Hall ....... See evncvvevecsiccsteess Burlingame.J. W. Spring. 

* 
MILITARY. 


Bolo. aOR Mei 


THE annual exhibition drill of the B.L.S. 
battalion took place on the twenty-first of 
February immediately after the exercises in 
the hall. A large and appreciative audience 
attended, who applauded very liberally the 
finely executed movements of the battalion. 

The drill opened with ‘setting up” exer- 
cises, which were followed by battalion drill, 
under command of Major Logan. The forma- 
tion of ‘‘ street column” in double time drew 
forth from the audience vigorous applause. 

The battalion drill was followed by dress- 
parade, with Lieutenant-Colonel Rand in com- 
mand. The manual of arms was excellent, and 
the playing of the band. was good. 

The battalion was complimented by Gen- 
eral Moore, and by other military gentlemen 
who were present, for its excellent exhibition. 
Truly, the battalion of ’94 will be a record 
breaker. 


THE B.L.S. DANCE. 


“On Thursday, the twenty-second of Febru- 
‘ary, the Latin School dance was held. The 
~ first class proved its good judgment by chang- 


ing the date from the twenty-first to the 
twenty-second. The weather was perfect. 

The dance was by far the most largely 
attended one the school has ever held. 

The committee in charge consisted of 
Lieut. S. E. Hecht, floor director, and Lieut. 
Jak. Mev ey, Lieut: W..J) L: O'Brien, ABs 
Chesley, and W. H. Grant, as aids. 

The matrons were Mrs. L. J. Logan, Mrs. 
J. H. Hecht, and Mrs. Murphy. Among 
the many officers present were Lieut.-Col. 
Rand, Major Logan, Major Dyar, Major 
Robinson of the 2d battalion; Major Robin- 
son of Hyde Park ; Captains Chipman, 
Frost, Cunniff, Edmunds, and Van Daell, 
Lieutenant Naylor of Dorchester, and Lieu- 
tenants Belt, F. C. White, F. O. White, 
Creden, Morse, Montgomery, and Davis, 
Alward G. Gould and Gideon B. Abbott of 
Harvard, and J. R. Sprague, John J. Reilly, 
Thomas F. Leen, and Charles H. Cronin, of 
"94, Were present. 

The committee is to be congratulated upon 
the success of the dance. 

Epwarp LAWRENCE LOGAN. 
= ° 


NOTES. 


Qut crudus enim lectus, albus, atque 
sptravit! As we fear some might waste 
valuable time in attempting to decipher this, 
we append the literal translation, — Hurrah 
for the red, white, and blue! ; 


Amonc the winners of the ‘‘ Old South ” 
prizes this year were two Latin School grad- 
uates. On the subject ‘‘ Coronado and the 
early Spanish explorations of New Mexico,” 
John M. Farrell, ’92, received the second prize. 
J. P. Warren, ’92, also received a second 
prize, his topic being ‘‘ The part taken by 
Massachusetts men in connection with the 
Ordinance of 1787.” 


TEACHER. — ‘* That is a marked instance.” 
Pupit (who had been whispering and 
hence inattentive). — ‘* What for? ”’ 


Durinc March W. H. Rand, Jr., of the 


first class, was elected to the presidency of 


the Inter-Scholastic Base-ball Association. . 


ae 


re 


i 
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AN enterprising member of the first class 
asks if + is pronounced z apples or x nuts. 


We have just received a copy of Mr. 
Fobes’ ‘* Five Minute Declamations,” Part IT. 
It forms a fitting sequel to Part I., which has 
proved very useful to many scholars in the 
past. 


On a recent Monday morning, Dr. Merrill 
spoke very entertainingly on the connection of 
John Lovell with our school, of which he 
was master from 1730 to 1776. The times 
then were evidently different from what they 
are now, for the best scholar of the week 
used to be allowed to work in the master’s 


garden. This certainly was a high privilege. 


Axx but three of the graduating class go 
McVey goes to Dart- 
mouth, Reilly to Harvard Law School, and 
Watson tothe Boston University Law School. 


to Harvard next year. 


THERE is no cup for the ball team to strive 
for this year. 
having won the championship the requisite 


Cambridge owns the cup now, 


number of years, entitling it to the possession 
of the trophy. However, Dr. Merrill has 
some cups that he is anxious to get rid of. 
They are to go to the first Latin School team 
winning a championship. 


AN appropriate motto for the lunch-room — 


Ni sg ayy ae 2 , ‘4 
puKpa wétpa TOAA06 apyupiov. — XEN. 


THE yearly reunion of the graduates of 
the Latin School was held in March at the 
Parker House. Fifty-five were present. Rev. 
Henry F. Jenks presided, 
George R. Nutter. Among the special guests 
were Dr. Merrill, Dr. Charles M. Green, and 
William R. Richards. After an excellent 
dinner a general discussion was held on the 
subject of the public school in America. Rev. 

Jenks combated the claim of certain 
Dorchester people in asking the Legislature 
for a memorial for the first public school, 
which, they claim, stood in Dorchester. The 
speaker was of the opinion that the Latin 


assisted by Mr. 


_ School had the honor of being the first in the 
country. There were several other speakers 
during the evening. 


DRAMATIC translator, somewhat flustered: 
‘Tt is surely better to live the death of a pa- 
triot than to die the life of a slave.” 


TEACHER asks a question. 
Pupii. — ‘* I can’t express it.” 


TEACHER. — ‘‘ Send it by mail, then.” 


Gentem dare —‘* to give up the race.” 


La Baronne (entrant d’un air effaré du 
fond). 

The Baroness (entering with a frightened 
air on the back). 


A PposTER in Latin, announcing the per- 
formance of the ‘* Phormio” of Terence, has 
occupied a conspicuous position on the bulle- 
tin board of late. One wag wrote under it, 


‘¢ Ventte mature et concursum vitate.” 


TEacHER. — ‘Why do you whistle on 
your way to school?” 

Pupit. — ** Not because I am going to 
school.” 


3ALL-PLAYING has been going on in the 
yard now for some time. 


‘¢ AFTER Tullius Hostilius came his suc- 
cessor, Anxious Martius.” 


Tus is surely an early Spring. 


Jones. —‘* That’s a fine dog you’ve got 
there.”’ 
WiL.iAms. — ‘* Yes, he is a well-bred dog, 
and he is a good meat dog, too.” 


ee 


THE INTERSCHOLASTIC MEET. 


THE annual indoor meeting of the Inter- 
scholastic Association was held Saturday, 
March 17, in Mechanics Hall. 

The Latin School had five men entered, 
but only two summoned up courage enough 
to compete. 

Five indoor records of this association 
were broken in the following events: 600- 
yards run, 300-yards run, 88o0-yards walk, 
1,000-yards run, and running high jump. 
The Worcester High School team carried off 
first honors, by scoring 28 points; Worcester 
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Academy was second, with 18 points, and 
Roxbury Latin third, with 16 points. Our 
next door neighbor, E.H.S., did fairly well, 
and scored 8 points. 

Rand and Cunniff were our two representa- 
tives, and worthy representatives they were. 
Rand had the misfortune of being in a pre- 
liminary heat with several fast men. He got 
a poor start, yet he finished second in the 
heat. This did not qualify him, however, 
for the finals. In the preliminary heats of 
the 300-yards run, Rand bore the purple and 
white to the fore, and qualified for the finals 
in this event. 

In the final heat of the 300 yards, Rand 
tumbled just after the start and lost much 
ground. He picked himself up and pluckily 
resumed the race, but did not win a place. 

Cunniff, upon whom our glory depended, 
led for five laps in the 1,000-yards run. On 
the fifth lap he fell behind, having over- 
exerted himself in the first part of the race. 
Cunniff finished fourth. 

4 vitwevl, 


NOTES. 
E. L. Locan and J. R. McVey represented 


this school at the annual business meeting of 
the Interscholastic Athletic Association. F. 
Bigelow, of Worcester High, was elected 
president. Logan was elected a member of 
the executive committee. 


AT the out-door meeting of the association, 
‘* throwing the base-ball”’ will probably be 
cut out of the list of events, and a mile run 
substituted. 


Tue following schedule of games has been 
arranged by Manager Watson, of the base- 
ball team : 


April 14. St. Mark’s, at Southboro’. 

April 21. Rogers High School, at New- 
port, R.I. 

April 25. Brookline High, at Brookline. 

April 28. Groton Academy, at Groton. 

May 5. Somerville. 

May 12. Hopkinson. 

May 19. Roxbury Latin. 

May 26. Cambridge High and Latin. 

June 2. English High. 


’Tiscold and still ; — the dark clouds overhead 
Hurry and scurry above the leafless trees, 

All but the clouds is still, and seem as dead ; 
And desolate and lonely are the leas. 


But soon a flutter, and a scurry then, 
And thick and fast the snow-flakes softly 
fall; 
The once bare trees are richly robed again, 
And winter’s mantle now has covered all. 


All through the day these snow-flakes softly 
come, 
And stop not when the sun sinks in the west ; 
The wind now whistles through the trees, 
‘though dumb 
Before, and seemingly at quiet rest. 


And when once more breaks on the world the 
day, 
Oh, what a scene of quiet meets the eye! 
For miles around the pure, white snow-drifts 
lay, 
And over all the clear and deep blue sky. 


The tall, bare trees are outlined on the sky, 
Like giant spectres of the forest deep ; 
Three solitary birds above them fly, 
And through the woods the chilly north- 
winds sweep. 


The sky so blue, the fleecy clouds so white, 
Together with the pure, deep snow below, 
Make up a beautiful and lovely sight ; — 
Thanks for the beauty of New England snow. 
TH imps Be, OSes 


a SS eS 


MINCE PIE. 


Ir was a pity they couldn’t come for 
Christmas, but the next best thing they 
could do was to come after Christmas, and 
this they did. 

It was a cold, windy day. The little par- 
ticles of snow could not keep on the hum- 
drum earth with their companions. They 
leaped into the white air in little whirls, 
and danced about, lighting on the heavy 
branches of the firs, only again to leap forth 
on a new course. 

But how much did we care! That roar- 
ing fire—a real old-fashioned fire — could 


_ and — felt the soft pillows. 
back. I had had nightmare. 


make one forget the cold; and the snow — 
why, seeing the snow outside merely made 
it feel warmer within. 

We had a first-class 
even if it wasn’t Christmas. And the mince 
pies! My pretty cousin made them. They 
were creditable, very creditable; and to be 
creditable to er —I tell you that was some- 
thing extra creditable. I praised them till 
she looked like a red poppy, and I ate my 
share, perhaps a little over, although the last 
piece was not given me grudgingly. That 
dinner would have been entirely incomplete 
without er pies, I thought. Perhaps I 
changed my mind, perhaps I didn’t. 

We all sat up very late that evening, 
talking chiefly of ghosts, in order to make 
it seem Christmas-like. We had no lights 
save the fire—‘‘to look more gruesome,” 
some said. Others besides myself wheeled 


Christmas dinner, 


their chairs very, oh, very near the young 
ladies’ chairs; but of course that had noth- 
ing to do with the absence of lights — roth- 
ing. Excuse the diversion. 

When I rested my head on the pillows that 
night the clock was striking twelve. I hadn’t 
been in bed five minutes, I think, when I 
heard such awful, inhuman, blood-curdling 
shrieks as I hope never to hear again. They 
rose one on another, so wild, so high!) Mur- 
der itself couldn’t wring such sounds from 
mortal man! They were unearthly! I 
jumped from my bed, rushed to the next 
room, whence the sounds came, and, bursting 
into the flood of moonlight pouring through 
the open door so quietly and so peacefully, 
stood transfixed at the awful sight that met 
my eyes. 

There on the floor lay a human body, so 
light, so frail, in its fluffy white dress, that I 
knew it at once to be a woman’s. Was there 
ever a person with that hair save my cousin? 
And on that spotless white, all silvery in the 
moonlight, was a dark stream of crimson 
blood, trickling slowly down in a deadly flow. 

Oh, what a moan! Heaven spare me such 
another ! 

I pressed my hand to my throbbing temples 
I was on my 
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BASE-BALL. 

THE base-ball season is fast drawing near, 
and active preparations are being made in this 
school for the organization of a strong nine. 
In past. years the Latin School nine was 
always among the first at the close of the in- 
terscholastic season. Of late the teams rep- 
resenting this school in any branch of sports 
have done only fair work; especially is this 
true of the base-ball team. 
a good fielding team, but never a good batting 


We always have 


one. Last year’s nine would surely have 


won the interscholastic pennant, if it had had 
better batting talent. 
ises to be better than its predecessors in bat- 
ting, as there are many good batsmen trying 
for it. 

To have a winning team in the school, the 
hearty support of the entire school should be 
accorded it. Judging from the large contri- 
butions to the base-ball fund, I should say, 
that the school had begun well in its encour- 
agement. 

It is as yet altogether too early to pick out 
the team, but the prominent candidates up to 
the present time are: 


This year’s team prom- 


Catcher. 


Pitcher . 


( 
ead 
TSt, DASCy sve eae i W. 


Hardy. 
O’Reilly. 
Foster. 
Edwards. 
_Fitzgerald. 
McVey. 
Buflord. 
4 Chipman. 
| Maguire. 
| Keyes. 
( Edmunds. 
| Gillis. 


2d Base . 


3d Base . 


Short Stop 


Santosnosso. 
| Jameson. 
| Sears. 
| Tilden. 


When the team gets a little more out-door 
practice, this list will be speedily reduced to 
more manageable numbers. 

As before stated, the nine will bé a good 
fielding and batting one. Our chances for 
the interscholastic championship are very 


Fielders 
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good, as the most of our opponent nines have 


lost many of their good players. 

Let the scholars who do not play ball do all 
in their power to encourage the team, and let 
those that do play bring it to success by con- 
scientious work. Let the nine endeavor to win 
even the minor games and to bring glory to 


the team of ’94. J. F. McVey. 


2 
MAN v. THE ELEMENTS. 


TuE great effect which the elements have 
on the earth’s surface is especially apparent at 
Provincetown, and perhaps it may be interest- 
ing to note how swift and effective agents 
they are in forming or in destroying land. 

The whole of Provincetown isa region of 
sand-dunes bordered by beaches. The tides 
and waves have built these beaches, one after 
another, each farther north than the one be- 
fore. The so-called Peaked Hill bar is the 
latest formation, and although this did not 
come into existence until very recently, it 
will soon be visible at low tide, and add one 
to the long succession of beaches. 

The dunes of the old beaches, as each be- 
came protected from the north wind by its 
successor, gradually took on the abundant 
vegetation which now covers them, while the 
hollows between, each of which was formerly 
a run of water, have been filled, as the pres- 
ent run is now filling. Many of these hollows 
among the hills contain fresh-water ponds, 
whose banks support a great deal of vegeta- 
ble life, and in the shelter of the hills, oak, 
maple, beech, and white-pine trees have 
grown up. Although the surface soil is no- 
where more than five inches deep, the sand 
beneath is so wonderfully retentive of moist- 
ure that this ocean-born terminus of the cape 
is more fertile than the seaward side of the 
main cape, which has probably existed since 
the earth rose and separated the waters. 
This illustrates how rapidly the sea can form 
good land. 

In the rear of the town of Pr ovincetown, on 
the contrary, on the open-ocean side of the 

cape, the land is rapidly becoming a desert. 
When once the mat of plant roots is removed 
from a windward slope, the wind rapidly cuts 
down the slope, blows the sand into the near- 
est hollow, stifling the trees and bushes, and 
forms a verdureless desert over which the 
cutting sand drifts like snow, and in which 
you sink up to your ankles at every step. 
The beach-grass, a large quantity of which 
has been planted there by the government, 
stoppedsthis destruction of a ridge somewhat ; 
but the wheels of carts cut up the turf, and 
then.-the. ridge was soon levelled. Several 
salt-water creeks have been wholly filled with 


sand from the ridges, and now the region has 
been levelled to such an extent that even the 
hulls of vessels on the open sea can be seen 
across the cape from the harbor. 

The destructive power of this sand, when 
driven by the wind, is terrible. A piece of 
wood fixed in the sand is reduced to a mere 
skeleton in a month if it is not drifted over, 
nothing being left but the knots and tougher 
fibres. It is even impossible for rust to re- 
main on iron, for the sand scours the metal 
like emery-paper ora file. One can imagine 
how long any kind of tree can stand against it. 

Lie preservation of the fertility of these 
cape lands has been the object of very much, 
so far unsuccessful, legislation, and it yet 
remains to be seen whether man or the wind 
will in the end come out victor; for while on 
the north the water, aided by man, is building 
up fertile lands with the sand, on the south 
and east the wind is as rapidly destroying them 
by the same agency, in spite of all ie efforts 
of man to prevent it. Ie Peal Oy "95. 


ie 

CoLLEGE STUDENTS wanting employment 
for the summer should address P. W. Ziegler 
& Co., Box 1801, Philadelphia, Pa., who offer 
great inducements for special work to which 
students are well fitted, and which pays $75 
to Lee be month. 


y Q 
The Columbia 
eo} 
Standard Bicycle. 
America still retains its place at the 
head. Always well up to the times or 
pride and gratification to its makers. 
To ride a bicycle and not to ride a 


of the World, 
graceful, light, and strong, this product 
a little in advance, its well-deserved and 
Columbia is to fall short of the fullest 


grereensets QS VOSeoVeree 
of the oldest bicycle establishment in & 
ever increasing popularity is a source of 
enjoyment of a noble sport. 


Pope Mfg. Co., 
Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Hartford. 


A beautiful illustrated catalogue free 
at any Columbia agency, or mailed for: 
two two-cent stamps. 


ye, 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 

A Latin play, produced as nearly as pos- 
sible in the way that plays were produced 
in Rome at the time of Cesar Augustus, is 
nota very common occurrence in this country. 
Some ten or twelve years ago the Greek 
department at Harvard gave the play of 
**Edipus Tyrannus” in a highly successful 
manner. 

This year the Latin department under- 

took to produce the ‘‘ Phormio of Terence.” 

As we entered Sanders Theatre, that has 
seen some of the most intellectual audiences 
that this country can produce, our eyes were 
at once drawn to the curtain that was painted 
expressly for this performance. The paint- 
ing represented the visit of Bacchus to 
Inachus. The curtain, according to the an- 
cient custom, was let down at the beginning 
of the performance, and raised at the end. 

_ Though this seems odd to one accustomed 
to our modern way, it really is just as 
_ sensible. 

Another feature of the performance, that 
is foreign to the stage performances of our day, 
though not many years ago was the custom, 
‘was the recitation of the prologue, and, at 
the end, the recitation of the words of fare- 
well, ‘‘ valete et plaudite.” Before each act, 
d at times during the dialogue, two players 
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on the double ¢zéza, an instrument very pop- 
ular among Greeks and Romans, entertained 
the audience with very sweet music. To tell 
the truth, not a sound came from them, but 
all the music proceeded from players hidden 
the stage. However, 
mimicry was so nearly perfect, and the decep- 


under the players’ 
tion was so complete, that probably a good 
many persons went away with the idea that all 
the music came from the stage. 

The performance itself was highly enter- 
taining, and as one looked on the stage, with 
its quaint scenery and costumes, by using 
a little imagination he could fancy himself 
in Rome, carried back many hundreds of 
years. 


+> 


We are glad to see that a step has been 
taken in the right direction for the further- 
ment of athletics in the school. The honor 
of the execution of this idea belongs to the 
class of ’93. At their last class-meeting, an 
account of which may be found in this issue, 
a committee was appointed to promote ath- 
letics in the Latin School. We suppose this 
means procuring efficient coaching for our 
teams. It has long been recognized that grad- 
uate coaching goes a long way toward success. 
We hope that the seed now sown may pro- 
duce fruit beneficial to us. 


> 


A FIRST-CLASS TALE. 


Dip you see that Leen fellow who just 
Ran(d)own the hill toward the Baker’s? 
Watson his face? Mud! We chased the gen- 
tleman and found him by the foot of a gigan- 
tic mushroom. He kept Cronin in Pierceing 
accents. Then he sighed out the following 
tale: 

‘T was Edmundsius Cottleonius, chief of 


the Van Da(el)ls. Our farm was large. We 
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kept a Horg-an raised Murphy potatoes. It 
was situated on the river Jordan. My Par- 
khurst and scolded with zeal that never 
seemed to Flagg. He might have been a 
dea Cun-iff he hadn’t. 

‘¢One day a Horontoronthologus got into 
our chicken coop. I shouted, ‘ Chesley me 
at him!’ I seized my father’s club, put on his 
Belt, and went to attack the animal. But I 
saw my friend O’Brien. Together we set 
out on our Frost(y) way. We came toa river, 
but jumped on a Log-an floated down. We 
were chased by a Nullifidian who thought we 
would McVeyry good things toeat. We saw 
a grocer’s shop. I said, ‘O’Brien get an 
Apple-ton of coal,a Chip-man! Sakesalive! 
Why don’t you obey me! You Hech(tor) 
me.’ We then set out toward 
Spring. 

*¢ Til(den) our way had been quiet and tran- 
quil. But now we meta man with a pack of 
cards with Jacks-on every one. He said his 
name was Dave Gilbert. He Reilley cheated 
me out ofa silver shoe-string. This maddened 
me. Shouting ‘ Dav(is) about to die,’ I killed 
him. Hearing an alarm bell Ring, I fled. 
‘ Now, Grant me one thing. Give me a 
drink of ocean Spra(y) g(ue)ive me —’” 

Here the man expired, and ‘‘ thus the tale 
ended.” 


the next 


Ss atk OA, 
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AENEID. 


Book I. Lines §1-129 AND 142-147. 

ZEOoLUS strikes with his trident the side of the 
cavernous mountain, 

And where an exit is given, the winds as a 
column of battle 

Blindly rush forth, and sweep  o’er 
land in a terrible whirlwind, 

Swoop on the water; and Notus, the south 
wind, and Africus also 

Frequent with gusts, together with Eurus, the 
wind from the south-east, 

Plow up the seas to their uttermost caverns 
(and shoreward they billow) 

Rolling floods. Clamor the men, and sharp 
the ropes rattle around them. 

Suddenly clouds snatch the day and the 
skies from the eyes of the Trojans. 


the 


] 


Heaven resounds, and the air gleams bright 
with the flashes of lightning. 

O’er the waste of the waters, dark broods the 
night. To the heroes 

All portends death, — and that straightway. 
/Eneas through fear becomes rigid. 

Holding his hands to the ether, he thus ad- 
dresses the heavens: 

‘¢ Fortunate thrice—aye, and four times! 
who died ’fore the eyes of their fathers, 

Under Troy’s walls. Diomedes, most brave 
of the race of the Argives, 

Would I had lain on the plains of the Troad, 
and poured out my spirit by 

Thine hand, when lay the stern Hector, 
pierced by the shaft of Achilles.” 

Dead lay Sarpedon; and Sime@is carried, 
snatched under her waters, 

Helmets and shields and the forms of so many 
brave heroes. The hurricane 

Hissing,—the north wind—the tempest 
drives right in the face of the speaker 

The sail; and it heaves up the watery flood 
to the stars of the heavens. 

Oars snap. The prow turns, exposing her 
side to the rush of the waters. 

Floods rise, a mountain,— they hang on the 
crest of the billowing waters, 
Shifting waves show forth the earth ’twixt the 
swells, and the waters with sand seethe ; 
Three ships Notus snatches and hurls upon 
hidden rocks, known as 

‘¢ Altars ’’ unto the Italians, — a reef pricking 
up through the sea’s crest. 

Eurus drives three on the shallows of Syris, 
— Oh, horrible vision ! — 


Crashes upon them —surrounds in a shoal _ 


with a sandy embankment. 


Powerful floods rush onto the vessel that car- 


ried the Lycians, and 


That of the faithful Orontes, e’en before the — 


eyes of their leader ; 

Thunder straight in the stern. 
headlong falls over! The 

Floods spin her thrice in a circle; gulp her 
down in the watery whirlpool. 

Sailors are seen in the great tide, men’s armor, 
planks, and the treasure of 

Troy appears in the water. 
has conquered the 


The pilot — | 


Now the tempest 
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Stout ship that carried Hlioneus, — now that 
of brave-hearted Achates, — 

Of Abas — of aged Aletes. The hostile floods 
beat all the vessels 

On their sides, where their joints become 
loose and yawn with great fissures. 


— = -— w1 


But in the meanwhile Neptune perceives that 
the waters are harassed 

With a great turmoil. A storm has gone 
forth, and now e’en the lowest 

Depths are stirred up; and greatly displeased 
is the king of the ocean. 

He, looking out o’er the flood, his placid 
countenance raising, 

Views from the wave’s crest the scattered 
ships of AZneas, and also the 

Trojans oppressed by the tide, and scarred 
heavens. He soothes the wild waters, 

Drives off the gathering clouds, back ushers 
the sun, and straightway a 

Sea-nymph and Triton push from the sharp 
rocks the vessels. 

Neptune wields his great trident, calms the 

turbulent waters, 

Breaks up the shoals, and skims o’er the 
waves in his airy-wheeled chariot. 


a 


MEDLEY. 


Frvtiow Republicans, Democrats, Prohibi- 
tionists, and members of the Farmers’ Alli- 

ance: 

I appear b4 a C of upturned faces to speak 
on women’s rights. In the first place, base- 
ball is of an ancient origin. For we are told 
in the Old Testament, that Rebecca went 
down to the well with a pitcher, and caught 
Isaac. In the second place, Rome was not 
founded by Romeo, but Juliet was found 

_ dead by Romeo. Having made these prelim- 
_ inary remarks, I will proceed to bury Cesar, 
not to praise him. 

He was my friend, faithful and just to me ; 
he loaned me $5 once when I was ina pinch, 
and he was Primus in bello, primus in pace, 
_et primus tn concivium cordibus. 


. 
. 
« 


But let us pause ; 
My boy refused his food, forgot to play, 
And sickened on the water day by day ; 


Pale mourned the lily where the rose had died ; 
And timid, trembling, came he to my side. 


At last the crisis came and we buried him 
out of sight, while 


Not a drum was heard, not a funeral note, 
As his corse to the rampart we hurried ; 

Not a soldier discharged his farewell shot 
O’er the grave where our hero we buried. 


And 


Then alorn damsel, with a frantic screech, 

And cheeks as hueless as a brandy-peach, 

Cried ‘‘ Help, £yézd Heaven!” and dropped 
upon her knees, 

On the green-baize, beneath the — canvas — 
trees. 


After this merry scene had been acted out, 
a man appeared, and then announced himself 


Guzman Miguel Pedrillo 
De Ximenes y Ribera 
Y Sentallos y Herrera 
Y de Rivas y Mendoza 
Y Quintana y de Rosa 
Y Zorilla y ”— 
I fled, but on the breezes came a voice, say- 
ing, 
‘¢T am thy father’s spirit! ” 
And the returning zephyrs answered, 


‘¢ To be or not to be.” 


‘6 Alas! Alas!” I cried, ‘‘ It is a lass! ” 


She sang a ballad, commencing, ‘* Sweet 
bird, do not fly away!” I told her I would 
not. She played the accordion divinely, ac- 
cordionly I praised her. 

I come not, dear friends, to steal away 
your hearts, but your, pocket-books. 

But listen to my tale of woe: 


It is Christmas day in the workhouse, 
And the cold bare walls are bright 
With garlands of green and holly, 
And it is a very pleasant sight 
To:see 
Two little girls in blue. 
I married one, but you, Signor Antonio, have 
Many a time and oft in the Rialto rated me 
About my monies, and my usances ; 
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You called me, misbeliever, cut-throat dog ; 
And now I must have blow for blow. 
So 
Take back the heart thou gavest, and 
Fare thee well! and if for ever, 
Still for ever, fare thee well! 
Hark! hear the organ peal, for 
One more unfortunate 
Weary of breath, 
Rashly importunate, 
Gone to her death. 
Yesterday, while following this unhappy 
one to her last resting-place. I observed a 
tombstone, on which I read as follows: 


‘¢ Here lies the body of John Round 
Who was lost at sea and never found.”’ 


A little farther on stood another stone on 
which was written these simple words, 


‘¢ Bobbie Burns.” 

Near this grave stood a young maiden, and 
I said to her, 
‘* Where are you going, my pretty maid?” 

‘*T am going for chewing-gum,” she said. 
‘¢Can I go with you, my pretty maid?” 

‘* You can, if you chews, kind sir,” she said. 
We started to go, when 


Up the street came the rebel tread, 
Stonewall Jackson riding ahead. 
And 
Still grasping in his hand of ice, 
That banner with strange device, 
Excelsior ! 


He marched, 
Half a bar, half a bar, 
Half a bar onward! 
Into an awful ditch, 
Choir and precentor hitch, 
Into a mess of pitch, 
They led the Old Hundred. 


Trebles to right of them, 
Tenors to left of them, 
Basses in front of them, 
Bellowed and thundered. 
Oh, that precentor’s look, 
When the sopranos took 
Their own time and hook 
From the Old Hundred! 


Finally the precentor rescued his dear 
friend, and he said, 


‘* Take her up tenderly, 

Lift her with care ; 
Fashioned so slenderly, 
Young, and so fair.” 


This young lady’s name was Noah. 
She was Pharaoh’s daughter. 

For Noah was the Christian name 
Of good King Pharaoh’s daughter. 

She was a milkmaid. and she took 
A profit from the water. 


Now you kzow’er ! 

But, ladies and gentlemen, in the words of 
our great statesman, George Washington, I 
will say, 


‘¢ My time has come!” 


So I will return to my subject, Africa; you 
wish me to tell you something about Africa. 
Africa is on the map; at least it is on all the 
maps of Africa I ever saw. You may buy a 
good map for a dollar, and if you study it — 
well, you will know more about Africa than : 
I do. The mountains of the Moon are in 
Africa. Therefore it is a comprehensive ~~ 
subject, too vast for me to enter upon this — 
afternoon, especially since I make no pretence 
of being a duza-tic. If you go home and 
have your dinner, it will be better for you 
than to go to Africa with me. For 


*Mid pleasures and palaces, though we may — 
roam, | 

Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like 
home. a 


W. J. L. O'BRIEN, ’94. 


oo 


Jn ms 


Amonc the twenty men who rank highest 
in the senior class at Harvard, and who are 
consequently entitled to membership in the 
Phi Beta Kappa, there are four Latin School — 
men: Ty oF) Currier, DAS Ellis, \joanae 
Hagan, and C. F. M. Malley. Of the eight 
men chosen from ’95, W. L. Van Kleeck is 
one. For the annual undergraduate dinner 
of the society, Van Kleeck has been chosen 
Poet: 


ld Ate a 


- 


” 
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EXTERIOR OF CAMP. 
INTERIOR (BUNKS). 


i Mi) 


A WINTER IN CAMP. 


Iy the March number of the RecisTER an 
account was given of the lumbering opera- 
~ tions in the Maine woods. It may be of in- 
terest to hear something also of camp life 
there. 

The third day out from Boston, ten miles 
north of the Forks of the Kennebec river, we 
plunged abruptly into the wilderness, and in 
a few hours reached the scene of our winter 
habitation, in the beautiful and picturesque 
valley of Cold Stream. 

In the centre of a clearing we found three 
log structures ; the logging camp, the ‘‘ hovel,” 
or stable, and last, but not least, a small cabin, 
about fourteen by twenty feet in size, which 
was pointed out as our quarters. At first sight 
it looked dreary enough. There were window 
holes, but no windows, and the floor (mostly 
of round poles) was covered with snow, about 
afoot deep. Two days of lively work, how- 
ever, made it quite home-like. After getting 
a good fire roaring in the old cast-iron stove, 
and a generous supply of hard and soft wood 
piled up against the wall, windows calked, 
ible nailed together, and bunks well bowed 


; 

; 
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INTERIOR. 
NEWS FROM HOME. 


down with the fragrant fir, and covered with 
our wool blanket bags, we took possession, 
and ‘+ began to live.” 

Each day brought its round of pleasure and 
hard work. It was a constant source of 
pleasure to watch the men at their work, 
clearing roads, felling trees, dressing, hauling 
and marking the logs, and, in a forest abound- 
ing with game and animal life, it is a delight 
to be out with a good gun and an enthusiastic 
and experienced companion. _ Partridges, 
rabbits, owls, red-headed woodpeckers, and 
blue-jays, in their brilliant winter plumage, 
abounded. Black-cat, foxes, martins, squir- 
rels, and weasels could be had for the trap- 
ping, and a great many deer and some moose 
and caribou were killed in our vicinity. In 
such a country the ‘‘ glorious uncertainty” of 
what may turn up next gives a keen enjoy- 
ment to the life. 

Every morning, long before daylight, we 
were awakened by the ‘ Cookee’s” bugle. 
Just where the cookee procured, or why he 
happened to be the possessor of, this adjunct 
of a lumberman’s camp is a mystery. But 
bugle he had, and bugle he bugled whenever 
the baked beans were on the table, and, to 
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draw it mildly, it took a heap of genuine, 
‘¢Simon Pure” spunk to turn out of our 
warm bags into an atmosphere fifteen below, 
strike a light, struggle into our clothes, build 
a fire, wash in ice-water, and sally forth for 
breakfast into the still colder air outside, for 
we boarded with the crew in the big camp, 
about twenty rods distant, and it was break- 
fast then We join in the hearty 
meal of brown-bread, baked beans, coffee, 
and sweet-bread, and ask no better fare. 

I had not been in camp long before I was 
seized with a desire to capture some small 
animal for a pet. I accordingly made a box- 
trap and set it near the camp. My first haul 
was a red squirrel, and later on I got two 
more. I made a cage, and soon taught them 
to eat and drink from my hand. At last, get- 
ting tired of them, I took them out of doors 
and liberated them. One ran into a tree for 
a moment, but soon, to my surprise, came 
down, and burrowing down through the snow, 
came up through the floor inside the camp. 
I put the cage before him and in he went. 
He seemed at home and contented. 

Sometime after, setting my trap again, I 
caught the prettiest little creature that I ever 
saw, namely, a weasel, the fur of which, for 
some unaccountable reason, is called ermine. 
He was perfectly white, except a black spot 
on the end of his tail. He was most unwill- 
ing to acknowledge his captivity, but finally 
learned to eat and drink, and to have a great 
fondness for his bed of wool and straw. 

After he had been caged about a fortnight 
I liberated him, expecting to see him dis- 
appear instantly. On the contrary, he played 
about the floor like a kitten, and the next day, 
when his cage was placed before him, like 
the squirrel, he entered at once, and seemed 
glad to get home again, and forthwith curled 
down in his bed of wool. 

Three times a week I walked two miles up 
the side of the mountain to a point on the 
old Canada road to a ** Star Soap ” mail box 
I had nailed to the side of a tree. I always 
took my toboggan along for a slide back. 
These expeditions were always highly inter- 
esting, for I was always rewarded by finding 
a letter and package from loved ones at 


or never. 


home. Occasionally I came across deer 
tracks, and frequently ‘* Bunny” crossed my 
track, and more than one for the last time. 
But this march in the evening, by the light of 
a torch or by moonlight, after a snow-storm, 
was most beautiful. The boughs, laden with 
snow, bent gracefully towards the ground, 
forming beautiful arches and fairy grottos, 
and occasionally, in the daytime, the snow, 
falling like spray from them, would reveal 
a sly partridge, quietly making his evening 
meal upon the birch buds. But what does 
this bloody snow around my rabbit snare 
indicate? Poor Bunny has indeed suffered 
a double fate. After being caught in the 
snare, sly Reynard has stolen up and killed 
and carried him off. 

Moose hunting in Maine is, of course, the 
grandest sport of all; and a man may feel 
justly proud of himself who has killed his 
moose in open season; but ofall the practices 
known, that of slaughtering moose in their 
‘¢yard ” is most cruel and unsportsmanlike. 
‘¢- Yard” is the term applied to their winter 
home and feeding-ground. 

After the snows become deep in mid-win- 
ter, moose select a secluded spot, usually in 
a mountainous region, covering frequently 
four or five acres, in which their favorite food, 
moose-wood, abounds, and, if undisturbed, 
they will there remain until the snows disap- 
pear in the spring. It is then a comparatively 
simple matter to steal upon them ‘* up wind,” 
and, with the modern death-dealing repeat- 
ing rifle, slaughter the whole family before 
they can get out of range. 

It was my experience to witness an exhibi- 
tion of this kind. 

It had been slyly mentioned to us several 
times that there was a moose-yard in our 
neighborhood, our informers assuming, I sup- 
pose, that like, alas! too many of our sports- 
men who frequent the Maine woods at this 
season, we should be only too glad to get a 
moose under any circumstances. I should 


not say that we witnessed the slaughtering, for — 
we were not present just as the deed was done, — 
but were upon the scene so soon afterwardg — 


that it amounted almost to the same thing. 
About noon one day we were told that a 


fine cow and a calf moose had been shot that 
morning on Johnson Mountain, near us, by 
one of the professional guides who lived not 
many miles away, and a fine bull had been 
mortally wounded. Would we not like to go 
up and see them? In less time than it takes 
to tell it we were on our snow-shoes, and rap- 
idly ascending the mountain. 

In a little valley or basin, between two 
peaks of the mountain, we came suddenly 
upon the ‘‘ yard, ” and sure enough the snow 
was beaten down in all directions for a space of 
about two acres where the big fellows had 


tramped about in search of food, or lain down 


to rest. The guide pointed out the direction 
from which he stole upon them and the spot 
from which he fired the fatal shots. A few 


‘rods further on they lay, partly buried in the 


snow, the largest and finest specimen of a cow 


moose that had been seen in the vicinity for 


many years, and, close by, a well-growu 
calf-moose. It seems that the group con- 
sisted of a whole family: a bull, a cow, a calf, 
and a yearling. Scarcely moving from the 
spot where he came upon them the guide 
fired seven shots, killing two and wounding a 


"third. The guide told us to follow on, and 


-treat, for 


we should soon come up with the bull, for he 
was either dead or badly crippled. And, 
true enough, we soon came upon him. He 
had been lying down, but sprang up at our 
approach, and stood staring at us, probably 
trying to determine whether to attack or re- 
they are very ferocious when 
wounded. Such a glorious and thrilling sight 
I have never seen as this great fellow pre- 
sented, with head and ears erect, and bearing 
aloft his enormous branching horns. His 
coat of long, thick, gray hair seemed fairly 
to quiver and bristle as he stood for a moment 
poised for a mighty spring. The guide — 
much to his subsequent regret —did not im- 
prove this opportunity to fire, feeling positive 
that the moose could run but a few rods. 
Suddenly, however, his moose-ship seemed 
to take a new lease of life, and, elevating his 
nose, and throwing back his mighty horns, he 
made a bold and spirited dash for liberty. 
Off he went at a magnificent square trot 
through the deep snow and thick woods, and, 
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before the experienced guide could recover 
from his surprise and get his rifle in hand it 
was too late. The game was out of range. 
I will here omit the guide’s remark, for it was 
not such as any Latin School boy would care 
to hear. But off the bull went, apparently 
unmindful of the remark, and at sucha pace, 
that after a two hour’s run, covering more 
than twice as many miles, Mr. Guide was 
unable to catch so much as a glimpse of his 
bristling sides. 

It was getting late, and we decided to re- 
turn to camp and leave the guide to his fate. 
Just at dusk, after we had travelled about a 
mile, we heard the sharp report of a rifle, 
thrice repeated, and knew that the hunter had 
overtaken his prey, and that the monarch of 
Johnson Mountain was no more. The shots 
sounded about two miles away. Aftera brief 
‘¢confab,” our party decided to make birch- 
bark torches, and go over and take a good 
look at the big fellow. Accordingly we blew 
our horns and fired our guns to let the guide 
know _ that 
soon tearing through the brush, at a break- 
neck pace. Inaboutan hour we came up, and 


we were coming, and were 


there, stretched upon the blood-bespattered 
We stood 
around and examined his fine proportions by 
the glare of our torches, and listened to the 
guide’s account of the final chase. After a 
long run the noble fellow had begun to show 
signs of weakness, by crouching in the snow 
for a few moments’ rest; these stops became 
more and more frequent, until at last he 
turned upon his pursuer and gallantly faced 
death with a charge upon his foe; a well-di- 
rected shot brought him down at last. 

We slowly retraced our steps through the 
silent woods by the light of the stars, reach- 
ing camp a little before midnight, having 
tramped about twenty-five miles. 

I have referred a number of times in this 
long, and, I fear, uninteresting article to our 
horns, and before closing may I be allowed 
a suggestion? I want to say that the practice 
of carrying a horn in the woods has proved of 
great use to me many times. Nothing is 
more simple than to devise a code of signals. 
Thus equipped one is, as it were, in commun- 


snow, lay the magnificent game. 
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ication with the outside world, for the notes 
of a good-sized steer’s horn may easily be 
heard for a mile or more in the thickest 
woods, and for a much greater distance in 
open country, or on a still lake. Thus one’s 
whereabouts and course can be indicated, and 
the fears of anxious friends quieted. Itserves 
as an excellent drinking-cup, and, slung over 
the shoulder, it forms a very appropriate item 
in a sportsman’s outfit. 


Dy they. Ody 


‘“*Go away, Athene,” said Jupiter; ‘* you 
make Minervas.” 


Our readers should patronize our adver- 
tisers. 

THE last class-declamations have taken 
place. This is one of the many facts that 
tell us that the school year is rapidly drawing 
to a close. 


‘*¢ ArTeR the ball is over,” 
After the ‘* cat comes back,” 
We trust Daisy Bell will get married, 
So we'll hear no more of that. 


Sam Rosinson has returned from his out- 
ing in Maine, fully recovered in health. He 
will not return to school, but will study pri- 
vately, and enter Harvard with the rest of his 
class next fall. 


Yet the Suffrage Bill was defeated tn the 
Senate. 

Instructor: ** What is the gender of Cati- 
lina?” Pupil: **Feminine. ule: All 


rational beings are feminine.” 


THERE were ten tickets for the pupils of 
the first class for the play of Phormzo. 
Since eighteen had applied for them, the 
drawing was a very exciting one. We have 
no doubt that the fortunate ones enjoyed the 
performance. 


YOUTUFUL dramatist, reciting scene from 
play : ‘¢ As the robbers crawl into the window, 
the clock strikes one.” ‘*Ah!” said the 
critic, ** which one?” 


THE new uniforms of the ball team are 
very becoming. We hope that the champion- 
ship will also be coming this way. 


ATTEND all the games you can, boys. 


PriZE essays are to be handed in before 


May rt. 


SEVERAL members of the graduating class 
have already sent in their applications for 
rooms at Harvard. 


AT last the companies have been enabled 
to go outside to put on the finishing touches 
to their drill. 


C. E. Noyvss, B.L.S., ’91, is one of the 
authors of the comedy to be presented shortly 
by the Delta Upsilon at Harvard. 


W.L. Van KiEreck, another of our grad- 
uates, is to take a prominent part in the same 
play. 

PARADE on the Common, May 18. 


THE second annual dinner of the class of 
93, was held at the Thorndike on the evening 
of April 3. The dinner was particularly en- 
joyable, because of the large number present. 
Twenty-five attended, representing Harvard, 
Amherst, ** Tech,” and Tufts. At the close 
of the meal President Scannell made a short 
address of welcome, and then introduced the 
toast-master, R. W. Sprague, Jr., who suc- 
cessfully conducted the after-dinner exercises. 

The toasts answered were as follows: 

‘* Harvard Spirit,’ — Drew; ‘+ Amherst 
and, incidentally, Smith,” — A. H. Wilde; 
‘© Tech.,” —J. F. McElwain ; ‘* Business,”— 
W. H. Kelley ; ** Athletics,” A. M. Beale; 


‘+ Tufts,’ —N. H. Litchfield; ‘*‘ Harvard @ | 


97,” — W. H. Vincent. A particularly neat 
little poem was read by Mr. E. E. Southard. 
Perhaps the most important act of the evening 
was the appointment of R. B. Sprague and 
Drew as a committee to promote the interest 
of Latin School Athletics. Another com- 
mittee, consisting of Messrs. Vincent, Scan- 
nell, Abbott, R. W. Sprague, Jr., and 
Stanwood was appointed to form anew the 
‘¢ Harvard B.L.S. Association.” 

The election of officers for the ensuing 
year was as follows: President, A. M. Beale; 
Vice-President, W. H. Vincent ; Toastmaster, 
ATH, Wilde; Poet, E. E. Southard; His- 
torian, L. F. Sise; Secretary, G. B. Hast- 
ings. 


A FuLi stop, — inebriated gentleman 
bringing up against a brick wall. 


Both of the catchers field well, but are 
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ArTHUR BEALE, ’93, of the Harvard 
*Varsity eleven, is practising with the spring 
 foot-ball squad. 


A FANTAS(K)TIC entertainment, —a dance 


on a warm evening. 


Wuy did Orpheus lose his wife? Because 
he was looking at ‘‘the girl” he ‘“ left be- 
hind ” him. 


Oxe bright morning, not long ago, we 
were regally entertained by all the latest 
popular airs, proceeding from a hand-organ 
that took its stand in front of the building. 
The classical music ceased after half an hour. 
The question since has been, ‘* What stopped 
aa 

CurRENT conversation. — A talk through 
a telephone. 


? 


‘* Buck” WuittrEemMore, O’Malley, and 
Scannell are the Latin School graduates that 
have places on the Harvard nine this year. 


FarMe_nr, in city, reading sign over grass ( ?) 
plot, ‘* Keep off the grass.” ‘* B’gosh! they 
seem to have the grass off that there plot 
without asking other folks ter do it.” 


ONE day, as a Justice of the Peace, who 
had formerly been a brakeman on the Old 
Colony Railroad, was sitting in his office, a 
couple came in and wished to be married. 
The Justice asked the young man his name. 
**Carr,” was the reply. He then put the 
same question to the young lady. She re- 
plied, ‘* Carr.” — ‘‘I am sorry,” said the Jus- 
tice, ** but I cannot marry you.” — ** Why?” 
asked the couple together, in great surprise. 
The response was, ‘‘ 1 am through coupling 


cars.” 
Or 


BASE-BALL. 


Tue team which Captain Rand _ has 

_ selected to represent this school on the dia- 
_ mond this year will play as _ follows: 
_ Catchers, E. Davis and Ring; pitchers, Rand 
and Frost; 1st base, A. W. Davis; 2d 
7 base, Maguire ; 3d base, Edwards or Foster ; 
-short-stop, McVey; left-field, Murphy ; 
——— Edmunds; right-field, Gillis. 


rather weak at the bat. Ring is a good 
thrower, and only sprinters will steal bases 
with him behind the bat. 

Rand, as pitcher, has improved wonderfully 
since last year, and is at present proving an 
enigma to opposing batsmen. Frost has 
plenty of speed, but lacks command of the 
ball. 

At first base we have a good player in A. W. 
Davis. Davis is a good fielder and hitter. 

Maguire, who will guard second base, is a 
very good fielder. Maguire and Rand are 
the best base-runners on the team. 

Edwards can be relied upon to take care of 
everything that comes towards third base. 
Edwards is a little weak at the bat, but is 
steadily improving. He fields well, and gets 
the ball across the diamond very quickly. 
Foster, the other third baseman, is a neat 
player, but is not as steady as Edwards. His 
base-running is his weak point. 

McVey at short-stop will cover his old 
position in a highly acceptable manner. He 
isa good batter, and fields his position in good 
style. He has an ideal build for s.s., and his 
throwing is one of his strongest points. 

Murphy, at left-field, is one of the best 
players of the team. His fielding is sure and 
brilliant, while his batting is excellent. The 
only fault in his playing is his base-runuing. 

Edmunds, the centre-fielder, is a fine man. 
He fields like a veteran, but bats in streaks. 
He is a good man on the bases. 

Last, but not least, comes Gillis, our great 
right-fielder. He is one of the best out- 
fielders in the whole league. He is good in 
all the departments of the game. 

Taking the team as a whole, it is one 
of the strongest that ever represented the 
school, and will make a strong bid for the in- 
terscholastic pennant. The first league game 
is May 5th, with Somerville High. Every 
one should come and support the team. 


B.L.S., 16 —WEST ROXBURY HIGH, g. 

On April 17 our team played its initial 
game with West Roxbury High at Clover 
Field. The Roxburyites started in with a 
rush, and scored seven runs in the first two 
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innings. These runs were ee pre- 
sented to them, as Frost was somewhat er- 
ratic. In the third inning Rand went in to 
pitch, and West Roxbury could do nothing 
with his pitching. 

For Boston Latin, Rand and McVey did 
finely, while Whittemore and Lewis were 
the stars on the Roxbury team. 

Below is the score by innings: 


12345 6%7 8 9 
AD Ane Sage sepia cota Of s 2 O05 27st 16 
West Roxbury High..6 10000 00 2-9 


The second game was played with the 
Harvard ’97 team, Thursday, April 19. We 
gave the college boys a good game for five 
innings, but in the sixth inning our team went 
to pieces, and Harvard scored three runs. 

The batting of our team was weak; every 
one but McVey and Rand, striking out at least 
once. Murphy did good work with the wil- 
low, making two hits. Edmunds surprised 
the crowd by making a great running catch, 
out in centre-field. 

Rand pitched finely, allowing the freshmen 
but five hits. Gregory, the Harvard pitcher, 
did great work, striking out ten of our boys. 

For Boston Latin, Murphy, Rand, and Ring 
were conspicuous for good playing, while for 

Harvard ’97, Gregory and Dunlop did the 
best work. 

Below is the score by innings: 


1527345697, sto 
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GAME AT NEWPORT. 


The team was scheduled to play at Newport 
the 21st, but as the weather was unpropitious, 
but half an inning was played. In that half 
inning our team scored four runs on two hits, 
two sacrifice hits and a couple of ervors. 

The team arrived at Newport, at. 11.10, 
and was met at the depot by a delegation 
from the Rogers High School. The nine 
was then escorted to the rooms of the Con- 
gress Club, where it was entertained until 
dinner-time. At one o’clock the team dined 
at the Perry House. At half-past one the 
team started, amidst pouring of rain, to the 
grounds. As above stated, only one-half in- 
ning was played. 

Posters were seen all over the town an- 
nouncing the game. One of the Newport 
dailies had a bulletin out which read as fol- 
lows: ‘* The Boston Latin team has arrived. 
Game this afternoon at 2.30 P. M., on Morton 
Park.” 

We play a return game with the Ro 
High team May 29, on Jarvis Field. 


gers 
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PUBLIC DECLAMATION. 


Tue last but one of our public declamations 


was held on Friday, March 30. The pro- 
gram was as follows: 
Mona’s Waters ...... odecveerc ANON cocesvsrovecas W. Castello, 
On being found guilty of . a 
Teason..... Sec cecccesccccces Meagher ....++-. J. D. Williams. 
The Miseries of War........+- Chalmers ..eee ecceee R. S. Carr. 
Sheridan’s Ride............... TLEZE vavleivena's's sie W. Shuebruk. 
The Minute-Men of ’76......-. Curtis...secos F. A. E. Somers. 
We WIOLIC creciciaisic sis's sled ulpisccte,0 ANON. vices vsacr H. A. Wadleigh. 
The Theologian’s Tale.......- Longfellow. ...+- G. S. Conness, 
How we hunted a Mouse...... BAKE ocvsersssece F. G. Bauer, 
Washington Monument Begun, Winthrop..-:.++.++. T. Ho Reeds 
EEGUGation wsce ce deacievescie sens PRiULtPS, 006 0.00000.Ws J. Keyes: 
Matches and Overmatches .... Webster ........ J.J. O'Donnell, 
The Energy of Youth ....,... Whipple...+-+- F. J. Kneeland. 
Shall America betray herself ?. Sory....-.sseeees. H. H. Morse, 
The Face upon the Floor..... DAO? mavinvona sie eelels G. W. Fuller. 
OTD EA CGa acistee seas wiele SSatopURS IB KOO Sunemanee se F. B. Granger. 
Waterloo......... Ble olsis'eie'si noe aye BGUM seve yss sti ..M.J. Cunniff, 
Shamus O’Brien... .sc.j.s20.006 Ve Funiinas nase oe --S. M. Pierce. 
The Assault on Summer...... Burlingame wees J. W. Spring. 
On Laying the Atlantic Cable Bachmau......... E. L. Logan. 
The Memory of Washington..2verett ...... seseee S. T. Frost. 
= 6 ee 


CoLLEGE STUDENTS wanting employment 
for the summer should address P. W. Ziegler 
& Co., Box 1801, Philadelphia, Pa., who offer 
great inducements for special work to which 
students are well fitted, and which pays $75 
to $150 per month. 
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$The Columbia 
Standard Bicycle 


of the World, 
graceful, light, and strong, this product 


of the oldest bicycle establishment in 
America still retains its place at the 
head. Always well up to the times or 
a little in advance, its well-deserved and 
ever increasing popularity isa source of 
pride and gratification to its makers. 
To ride a bicycle and not to ride a 
Columbia is to fall short of the fullest 
enjoyment of a noble sport. 


Pope Mfg. Co., 


Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Hartford. 


A beautiful illustrated catalogue free 
at any Columbia agency, or mailed for 
two two-cent stamps, 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 


As we read the Avening Transcript of a 
few days ago we chanced on an article on 
** Vertical Handwriting” that struck us as 
being of interest to teachers and scholars at 
large. We give below a short résumé. 

Several foreign countries have taken an 
active ‘interest in trying to discover the best 
_ means for inducing pupils in schools to main- 
tain an upright position while seated. They 

now claim, after having made a trial of vari- 
ous kinds of adjustable desks and seats, that 
the desks and seats have much less to do 

“with the case than the writing has. They 

say that the pupil, when using this vertical 

system of penmanship, naturally sits erect, 
and thus avoids the painfully cramped posi- 
tion that many pupils adopt when writing. 

There is, moreover, a practical benefit to be 
~ derived, for many a person applying for a 
_ position in an office where much writing has 
mto be done is asked whether he uses the 
_ upright record hand or not. In truth, the 
| beautiful, sloping, copperplate hand seems to 
| be falling into disfavor. 

So much for the editorial. 


~ oe .. 


this system of handwriting is doubtless a 
hygienic one. If, as it is claimed, this verti- 


The best argument for the introduction of 


cal writing is conducive to an erect posture, 
surely it is to be recommended. The ques- 
tion of a correct position for school-children 
while seated is a much mooted one. How- 
ever, no solution that produces the desired 
results has yet appeared. 

-As pupils of a school that prepares for 
higher institutions, we have some time or 
other to take important examinations. It is 
well known that any examiner is favorably 
prejudiced towards a paper that is neat and 
legible. And is it not reasonable ? A great 
part of the reading of examination papers is 
done by artificial light, and is not an exami- 
ner pleased and relieved to find amidst papers 
written, for all he may know at first glance, 
in some foreign language, a paper that he 
does not have to decipher? Often it has hap- 
pened that an excellent scholar whose writing 
is poor may get a poorer mark on an exami- 
nation than a classmate whose talents are 
inferior, but who writes a plain and straight- 
forward hand. Every one knows that the 
upright handwriting is exceedingly easy to 
read. Let this be taken as a hint to those 
whose characteristic handwriting is not already 
formed. 


As this is the last chance we have of giv- 
ing a little advice before the election of the 
staff of the next year’s REGISTER, we make 
the best of the opportunity. Last year’s 
REGISTER advised us to have fewer on the 
staff. We, too, are of the opinion that the 
paper might be more profitably carried on 
with fewer editors. For instance, the ‘* Ex- 
change ’’ and ‘‘ Military ” editors might be 
combined in one. Of late years the ‘* Ex- 
change” editor has had no clipping to do, as 
nothing not original is printed in these 
columns. 

Then one of the two literary editors might 
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take on the duties of ‘‘ Sporting” editor, so 
that the staff would be reduced to five. We 
think, from our experience, that this change 
would be beneficial to the paper. 


aa 


ENGINE SEVEN. 


A Story or A BiusH—Rosk. 


ONE warm afternoon toward the end of 
June, when the first crickets were chirping 
summer carols from the grass, there sat by a 
small window of a little tumble-down dwell- 
ing a girl of nineteen, busily sewing on a 
modest dress in which were worked the happy 
hopes and anxieties of a wedding-gown. 

By the dwelling stretched the railroad 
tracks in long, shining lines between the 
trees, converging to a tiny speck in the 
distance. But the little room was protected 
from the cinders which might find their way 
in through the window by a thick, green 
vine climbing bravely up the sunny wall 
toward the sky and the sunbaked shingles 
on the roof. 

Near by, a stone bridge threw its inviting 
shade across the tracks; and the dust from 
the country highway that stretched lazily over 
its sturdy back mingled with the blue smoke 
curling from the chimney of the house below. 

An old, feeble, white-haired man sat in a 
big rocking-chair in a corner of the room, 
where a dried hornet’s nest broke the painful 
monotony of the bare walls. 

The old man turned slowly to the mantel 
and looked at the clock, guarded on either 
side by two cotton-bodied, yellow-legged, 
spread-toed cranes, standing stiffly erect, 
being, however, in great danger of upsetting 
at any disturbance. 

‘** Mary, time for puttin’ on the kittle for a 
little o’ my fifty-cent oolong for supper, sence 
John’s comin’,” wheezed the old man. ‘* Ever 
sence the railroad folks turned me out o’ my 
place ’cause I wuz gettin’ ole, and ever sence 
I done tuk to raisin’ hens, yer mar used ter 
wait for the city expres’, ’n’ then put on the 
tea-kittle. She’d go to the cupboard as the 
5-02 went out ’n’ put in the tea. When the 
5-11 wuz heard whistlin’ down by the crossin’ 
this side Pike’s woods she took the tea off the 


stove and we’d set down. She wuz no com- 
mon ’ooman, wuz your mar,” he rambled on; 
‘she used ter say, ‘ who knows but what the 
clock mout be wrong? The trains ez got ter 
be right on time, so I allers goes by the surest 
thing.’ ” 

Mary arose to perform her duty and also to 
drive out some inquisitive fowls which had 
wandered in from the hen-yard. Having his 
attention thus called, the old switchman re- 
marked, ‘‘ Do you know, Mary, them hens 
has kinder an air o’ breedin’? Blood 711 
allers tell. A feller once ‘lowed he’d like to 
buy that there Plymouth Rock; but I an- 
swered him firm, ‘Sell Genevieve! Why, Gen- 
evieve’s got more grace than all them other 
hens put together. Sell Genevieve! notI!?” 

When the prophetic whistle of the 5.11 
was heard, they sat down. Soon a sturdy 
engineer, the expected guest, entered and sat 


down by the girl, who was to go from the 
village church with him upon the next Sun- 
day as Mrs. John, and preside for the future 
at his table. $ 

After the meal the young woman went out 
with John to water the carefully trained vine. ~ 
Although this plant was a great favorite, the 
floral gem and pet was in the house growing 
in an old tin can which was thoughtfully 
transported to each window as the sun graced 
those panes with its warmth. Itwas ablush- — 
rose. The sweet blue eyes of the switch- 
man’s daughter had anxiously watched the 
fat bud, till, on the day before its mistress’s 
wedding, it had broken its secrecy and dis- 
played its pale tints to the brightness of the 
outside world. : 

*¢ Can’t you stay with father and me to-night, 
John?” pleaded Mary’s sweet voice. 

‘* No, Mary,” he replied; ‘* you know I'd 
like ter more’n a little, but I can’t. Engine 
”’s goin’ out to-night to bring up the 11.40 
freight, ’cause Jo Bailey’s machine’s broke 
down, and I’ve got to go an’ fetch her up. — 
I'll be round to-morrow ’bout ’n hour afore 
the time to go to the chapel, Blue-eyes.” 

With a disappointed smile she went into 
the house and soon returned with the blush- 
rose, which she pinned to his coat, saying, 
‘¢ You must wear it to-morrow, and II put it 
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on to-night so you can think of me when 
you're gone.” 

Engine 7 did not come up that night. 
About eleven miles from its destination it had 
to cross a river. John’s sharp eye watching 
from the cab window saw that the powerful 
stream, swollen by recent rains, had carried 
the bridge away, and across the tracks flowed 
the dark, deep waters. 

He saw the light of another engine, on the 

next track, far ahead. It was the loaded 
passenger train, going out. Horrors! the 
engineer didn’t see that the bridge was gone, 
for he came whirling swiftly on. There 
were but three persons on John’s train besides 
himself. On the on-coming passenger train 
were six hundred. 
_ The approaching engine whistled in recog- 
nition of the light on John’s engine. Should 
the engineer see the light of No. 7 suddenly 
disappear, sink out of sight at the bridge, he 
would know something was wrong and possi- 
bly stop in time. 

These thoughts passed through John’s 
brain in less than an instant. To scramble 
over the tender and bend down between it 
and the first car was but a moment’s work. 
_ He hurriedly uncoupled the train and leaped 
back. He threw the lever on full, and the 
engine plunged forward leaving the heavy 
cars rolling a little way behind. 

The wind whistled by as the great iron 
mass thundered on toward the river. Nearer 
and nearer came the dark stream, and he 
could see the logs and débris sweeping along. 
On the brink the engine seemed to leap and 
plunged into the cold stream, that, sweeping 
_ over, left not a trace of the terrible tragedy. 
The passenger train stopped in time. 
Even the freight was unharmed; but Engine 

7 was gone. 

The next day, when the river subsided, 
upon a peaceful meadow the morning sun, 
| rising calmly, shone on a dead body. In its 

_ outstretched hand was tightly clasped a blush- 
_ rose, torn and mangled, sending its faint per- 
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man’s face was turned towards the heavens 
* 


where the green vine pointed, and where the 
blush-rose might bloom again. S. 96. 


ume from the matted grass. The dead 


MILITARY. 
Desks ec ak Seca) 

Gren. Hospart Moore, the late mili- 
tary instructor of the Boston School Regi- 
ment, was born in Sudbury in 1830. He 
entered upon his long military career as a 
private in the 4th Regiment, before the war, 
and was soon promoted to the position of a 
non-commissioned officer. 

He was commissioned Captain of C Com- 
pany, 2d Battalion of Rifles, Aug. 20, 1860. 
During the war he rendered valuable service 
as an instructor in tactics, numbering among 
his pupils many who attained distinction as 
officers in the Union army. On the 11th of 
April, 1865, he was appointed Regimental 
Adjutant of the 2d Regiment, and on the 
first day of May, 1869, wasappointed Assist- 
ant Inspector-General of the rst Brigade. 
On March 5, 1870, he was promoted to the 
position of Assistant Adjutant-General of the 
Ist Brigade with the rank of Lieutenant- 
Colonel. He succeeded Brigadier-General 
Burrill as commander of the tst Brigade, 
holding the position of Brigadier-General 
until Jan. 11, 1882. 

General Moore was for many years instructor 
of military drill in the schools of Boston and 
in the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 
In 1877 he served as'chairman of a board of 
officers to draft a code of regulations for the 
guidance and government of the Massachu- 
setts Volunteer Militia. This code is still in 
force. 

It was his efficiency as drill-master that in- 
duced the city of Boston to select him as mili- 
tary instructor of the Boston School Regi- 
ment, which position he has ably filled for 
thirty consecutive years. 

At the beginning of this school year Gen- 
eral Moore’s health began to fail. He 
seemed no longer to be the same man we had 
seen the year before, actively engaged in his 
work. Many atime it must have been dis- 
tressing forhim to be called upon to answer 
the many questions of the officers. But 
withal he remained kind and gentle to his 
pupils, never discouraging them, but always 
striving to make them persevere in the right 
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direction. He last appeared in the school A meeting of the non-commissioned and 
nine days before his death, and to his over- commissioned officers of the battalion was a 
exertion on that day is to a great extent due held the Friday following the death of Gen- 
his sudden death. eral Moore. It was voted at the meeting to — 

Even in his last sickness his thoughts were have a delegation of officers attend the 4 
mostly upon the school regiment, where he funeral, to send some floral tribute, and that — 
well knew his presence was needed. the Battalion should wear mourning’ for — 


He died at his home in Allston, Wednes- 
day, April 25, 1894. 

The funeral of General Moore took place 
from his home Saturday afternoon, April 28, 
1894, and was largely attended. The services 
were conducted by Rev. Minot J. Savage, 
who eulogized the kindly deeds of General 
Moore, and commended his upright career. 
A detail of officers from all the schools was 
present. 

The pall-bearers at the house were Colonel 
Hill, Major Fisher, and Major Dyer, of the 
English High School Battalion, and Major 
Logan, of the Boston Latin School Battalion. 
At the cemetery the pall-bearers were Colonel 
Hewins, Dr. H. E. Marion, Major Leth- 
bridge, Colonel Bolster, Captain George, and 
Captain Locke, all former members of his 
staff. 


Many beautiful floral tributes surrounded 


the bier. Among the most beautiful ones 
was a large plaque resting on an easel, and 
bearing the letters ‘*‘ E.H.S.” on the top, and 
*¢ 64-94” at the bottom, commemorative of 
General Moore’s thirty years of service in the 
schools of Boston. ‘The tribute of the Boston 
Latin School Battalion was a large tablet on 
which was tastily worked in flowers a briga- 
dier-general’s epaulette, underneath which 
were two crossed swords, and below the 
swords were the letters ‘‘ B.L.S.” 

A magnificent standing star of roses was 
sent by the rst Brigade staff. The Roxbury 
High School boys and the Washington 
Lodge, F:A.M., sent bunches of roses, while 
the officers of the Brighton High School sent, 
as a mark of affection, a beautiful floral 
piece. 

The detail formed outside the house and 
escorted the body as far as Brookline. 

The body was interred temporarily in 
Forest Hills, from which place it will be re- 
moved to the new family lot. 


thirty days as a mark of respect for our be- 
loved instructor. A committee of three was 
appointed to draw up resolutions, which were _ 
to be read to the Battalion, and a copy of 
them sent to the bereaved family of General 
Moore. 

The following are the resolutions: 

Learning with sincere regret of the death 
of General Hobart Moore, military instructor — 
of the Boston School Regiment, the officers 
of the Boston Latin School, in behalf of the | 
battalion, desire to express their fullapprecia- 
tion of his worth as a faithful, gentle, and 
zealous instructor, who by thirty years of 
service in the schools of Boston earned for 
himself the gratitude of its citizens and the 
esteem and affection of his pupils. oe: 

We are truly sorry, and we desire to tender Py 
to his bereaved family our heartfelt sympathy — 
for the loss they have sustained, trusting that | 
they may find at least partial consolation in — 
the thought that his memory will always be 
held in grateful remembrance by the boys 
whom he instructed. 


Watpron H. Ranp, Jr., 
Lieutenant Colonel. 
EpwarpD LAWRENCE LOGAN, 
Major. 
Witiiam W. Baker, Cafpéain. 
Ee eae 
THE ANNUAL PARADE OF THE B.S.R. 


On Friday, May 18, the Boston School 
Regiment had its annual parade. The day | 
opened with rain, which soon stopped only ») 
to have a dense fog arise; but about half-past 
nine the fog began to clear, and Acting Mili- 
tary Instructor Major Benyon and Chairman 
Davis decided that the parade should be held. — : 
The 2d Battalion, under the command of 
Major Robinson, assembled in the High 
School yard shortly after nine o’clock, while 
the High School Battalions assembled in the 
drill-hall, and the Latin School Battalion 
formed in its own yard. Promptly at 10.15, 
the column started in this order : 
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Platoon of Police. 
Kool iy Hill, 
Lt.-Col- W. H. Rand, Jr. 

Colonel’s Staff. 

Baldwin's Cadet Band. 

Major Fisher and Staff. 

ist Battalion of E.H.S., containing 7 com- 
panies. 
Major Dyer and Staff. 
4th Battalion, E.H.S., of 7 companies. 

School Regiment Band. 

Major Robinson, R.H.S., and Staff. 
2d Battalion of 10 companies. 
School Drum Corps. 

Major Logan and Staff. 
3d Battalion, B.L.S., of 8 companies. 


KA APA 


7 


The route of the parade was much shorter 
than that of previous years. The regiment 
marched in column of companies down Tre- 
mont street, along the Tremont-street mall, 
where the regiment was halted for a short 
rest, then down Winter street to Washington 
street, along Washington street to School 
street, up School street, giving a marching 
salute to Mayor Matthews, at City Hall; then 
down Beacon street, by the State House, 
where the regiment was reviewed by the 
Governor, who was attended by his staff, 
thence to the Common, where a brief rest 
was given. 

? After the rest there was battalion drill, in 

~ which the 3d Battalion did excellently. The 

"battalions were then dismissed for lunch. 

: The lunch this year was supplied by the 
city of Boston. It consisted of two sand- 

- wiches, —one of ham and one of egg,—a 
doughnut, a piece of cheese, and a banana. 
Lemonade and coffee were also supplied. 

After the lunch the regiment was reviewed 
by Chairman Davis and the members of the 
School Board, after which there was dress- 
parade under the command of Colonel Hill, 
with Lieutenant-Colonel Rand acting as regi- 
mental adjutant. 

After dress-parade the 2d Battalion was 
dismissed, and the High and Latin School 
Battalions marched back to their armory, 
where they were dismissed. 

The showing of the regiment was very 


good. Applause greeted them on every side. 
The success of the parade is due in a great 
degree to Major Benyon, who so kindly vol- 
unteered his services immediately after the 
death of General Moore. 

The Latin School Battalion, in respect to 
the memory of General Moore, wore crape on 
their arms and on their sword-hilts, and their 
colors were also draped. 

In the evening the colonel and his staff, the 
lieutenant-colonel, and the majors and_ their 
staffs, dined at the Hotel Thorndike, and all 
had a splendid time. 

After the dinner the officers of ’92 and ’93, 
who had dined upstairs, came down and 
visited the officers of ’94, and invited them 
to join the Officers’ Association, which offer 
was readily accepted. An election of officers 
took place, and Colonel Hill was elected 
president, Percival Gallager, vice-president, 
and Lieutenant-Colonel Rand was chosen 
secretary and treasurer. 

After the election of officers, Lieutenant- 
Colonel Rand and Major Teevens, ’93, ren- 
dered many selections on the piano, Quarter- 
master Watson sang and recited several comic 
pieces, and Adjutant Pierce recited ‘** Tom 
Twist” and ‘Casey at the Bat,” which 
greatly amused the officers. Adjutant Men- 
dum, ’93, also recited a few selected pieces. 
After giving ‘+ three times three ’’ for Colonel 
Hill, the officers adjourned to meet again 
next year on the evening of the annual 
parade. 


NOTES. 


Tue staff of the 3d Battalion surpassed 
all others in appearances, and was compli- 
mented on all sides. 


Tur Drum Corps did very well, and de- 
serves the thanks of the Latin School Bat- 
talion for its good work. 

Tue pin of the Officers’ Association is to 
be the shield which adorns the collar clasp. 

Tue bayonet squad is’ doing excellent 
work, and promises to be one of the best, if 
not the best, the Latin School has ever had. 

On Friday, May 4, at the annual prize drill 
of the Chelsea High School, F. D. Bosworth, 
B.L.S., ex ’95, won the first prize —a gold 
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medal — for individual excellence in the 
manual of arms. He easily defeated Geo. 
M. Babcock, the crack driller of the 2d 
School Regiment. 


Tue military editor of the 2. 7/.S. Record 
had, in the last issue of that paper, an excel- 
lent article on ‘‘ General Moore.” The ar- 
ticle contained a fine picture of our late 
instructor. 


Epwarp LAWRENCE LOGAN. 
> 


SUGGESTIONS FOR IMPROVE- 
MENTS IN THE ** LATIN SCHOOL 
REGISTER.”’ 


THE time is approaching when a new staff 
of editors will take up the management of the 
REGISTER, and it seems to be an opportune 
moment to offer suggestions as to much-needed 
reforms in the paper. 

In the first place, the staff is too large. 
Some school papers get along with simply an 
editor and a business manager; others add 
but one or two to this number; but the 
REGISTER, as if fearing lest its editors be- 
come overworked, divides its columns among 
The result is that the editor-in-chief 
does nearly all the literary work, and the 
business manager does the greater part of the 
rest, while the assistants help in dividing the 
profits. The writer believes that the number 
composing the staff should not exceed four ; 
namely, the chief, the business manager, and 
two assistants. To one of the assistants 
should be assigned the notes and exchange 
departments, and to the other the military and 
sporting departments. All other duties that 
might arise should be assigned to the editors 
as the chief thinks best. 

The chief should make certain that some 
one of the staff or some reporter of the paper 
be present at all general entertainments in 
any way connected with the School Regiment 
or other High Schools ; namely, officers’ par- 
ties, concerts, etc. By doing this, reports of 
these affairs would be ensured. The lack of 
these reports has been noticeable during the 
present year. It would also be well if the 
reports of entertainments occurring in our 
own school were made as short as possible. 
Every boy in the school knows all about these 


seven. 


entertainments, and every boy will pass the 
articles upon them without reading. <A 
school-boy looks for something interesting 
and lively. If more life and originality were 
infused into the RrcistTER, he would not have 
to look so far. 

It is the duty of a school paper to represent 
and uphold its school. It is also the duty of 
a school to support its paper. The lack of 
enthusiasm in supporting the REGISTER, es- 
pecially in the lower classes, is due almost 
entirely to the fact that the new scholars do 
not see in the paper a school paper; it seems 
rather to bea class publication. The REcis- 
TER should represent the whole school, and 
not the upper classes alone. 

There should be some encouragement 
offered to contributors outside of the staff. Of 
course it is impossible to pay for articles ; but 
it seems that, if some method of compensa- 
tion could be employed, the lower classes 
would be more fully represented in the 
paper’s columns, and the stock of articles in 
the editor’s hands would become more varied 
and offer better opportunities for selection. 

The idea of having one of the editors from 
the second class, in order that that class may 
know something about the management of 
the paper when the next staff enters upon its 
duties, is a good one, providing that the editor 
from the second class remain in the class for 
the first class year and be made chief. But 
there are objections to this idea. Being in 


the second class, this editor cannot have suf- — 


ficiently close relations with his colleagues, 
and cannot fill any of the positions in as satis- 
factory a manner as one who has been in the 
school a year Jonger, and is more acquainted 
with persons and things. The idea is good 
as far asit goes; but it is useless in the end; 
for just as happy results can be attained by 
having the retiring staff instruct their success- 
ors, as the next staff is elected before the old 
one retires. 

The cover design of the RecisTER should 
contain no references to the graduating class, 
such as ‘* Edited by the Class of Ninety —.” 
Such expressions on the cover tend all the 


.more to convey the idea that it is a class 


paper. It is well enough to place such infor- 
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mation inside; but the cover should contain 
some design that is characteristic of the 
school. 
Finally, many improvements can be made 
in the arrangement of departments and arti- 
cles in order to présent an appearance which 
_ will be attractive, and which will at the same 
time preserve a high literary merit. 
_ These suggestions are submitted with the 
_ hope that they will influence the class of 
- ’95 in its staff elections and the next staff 


in its management. 
GeWee ls, 2q5. 


South Carolina and Massa- 


f PUBLIC DECLAMATION. 
E Tue last public declamation of the year 
5 . * . 
' was held on Friday, April 27. The pro- 
_ gramme was as follows: 
Defence of Constance Binh SGOLDa es. oi «.ciscte W. Costello. 
: GG Oar DR ORULEL ow, vi tok sts R.S. Carr. 
Birthday of Massachusetts. . Hoar . . . . J. D. Williams. 
; Our Common Schools . . Averett. . . . H.S. Bennett. 
> To the Roman Envoys in 
Vv TCE fee eg ae i eee ae LILOTE Ae oto W. J. Frazer. 
i Decoration Day . . Morton . .¥F.A.E. Somers. 
vi The Queen's Revolt fare Sie Pie: bye. (Gee baner, 
Seeeime Builders... 2 6s: Longfellow . . G. S. Conness. 
_ The Great Question Settled . Curtis .. T. H. Reed 
g Death of King John es td OL mes M tee 3 35 C. J. Lane. 
; Eeiisetis- Siet hse se sal. | Webster .. J.J. O'Donnell 
) The Death of Nancy Sikes . Dickens ..... B. Tower. 
_ The Jumping Frog... . . Twain .. . F. J. Kneeland. 
_ Alexander taming Bucephalus Park. . . F. B. Granger. 
- Teaching Him Business ..Anom .... .G. W. Fuller, 
Vindication of New England Cushing .. . M. J. Cunniff. 
Last Charge of Ney 3p dfeadley.). .. . .L. Logan; 
Death of Lincoln ....., Beecher... « }. W. Spring. 
On the Income Tax .. . . Voorhees... . S.T. Frost. 
—————_e»—____—__ 
NOTES. 


Terrarum boum die. 


ArTer the sad death of General Moore the 
task of preparing the School Regiment for 
its drill on the Common was intrusted to 
~ Major George H. Benyon, 5th Regiment, 
M.V.M., and a most unqualified success he 
made of it. Major Benyon is well known 
about Boston as a drill-master, and is instruc- 
tor of several school battalions belonging to 
the 2d Massachusetts School Regiment. 


Can’ hold a candle to it, —a keg of pow- 
er. 


Prize declamation, Friday, June 8. The 
exercises will in all probability be held in our 
own exhibition hall this year, as there seems 
to be no satisfactory hall in Boston. 


‘¢ Sopa-TickEets” seemed quite plentiful 
this year, to judge from the crowds to be seen 
about the fountain almost every day in the 
week. 


Tue bicyclists do not seem to be so numer- 
ous this spring as last. 


Tue best part of the parade was the platoon 
of civilians that brought up the rear. 


CAMBRIDGE seems to be a Jonah for us. We 
have yet to win an important game there. 


Murpny of the ball-team had the misfor- 
tune to sprain his ankle in a game with the 
Boston University Law School. His ankle 
is still weak, but he hopes to get out in time 
for the game with the English High, if not for 
the Cambridge game. Ring has been filling 
his position. 


Are there going to be any entries for the 
spring meet? 


Tue idea of having the city provide the 
luncheon for the boys on the Common was a 
good one. In the first place, it freed the cap- 
tains from considerable expense; and, sec- 
ondly, the food provided was of a much better 
quality than that which was furnished in 
previous years, at least to our battalion. 
The hot coffee went to the right spot. 


THE burning of the seats at the South End 
grounds came at an unfortunate time for us. 


Tue picture of Dr. Gardner that was taken 
from the hall to be exhibited at some art ex- 
hibition has been returned. Many of the 
scholars may not know that the very chair in 
which he is seated, and which he used as 
head-master of the school, is still in the school- 
house, being used by our instructor, Mr. 
Fiske, in R. 18. This chair is almost the 
only relic of the old Bedford-street school- 
house. 


THE medals this year were made by Har- 
riott, while the flags come from Eaton. 
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Tue tickets for the prize-drill went very 
fast. This gives promise of a large audience. 


Tue following members of the Latin 
School Battalion were delegated to attend 
General Moore’s funeral: Major Logan; 
Captains Baker, Cunniff, and Tilden; Lieu- 
tenants. Belt, Bragdon, Hardy, O’Brien, 
Morse, and F. O. White; Sergeants David- 
son, Rogers, and Summers. The battalion 
sent a floral piece. 


Wuat classical goddess will the newsboy 
mention if you ask him if he smokes? 
** Medusa.” 


THE gymnasium has been closed. The 
boys can exercise with more profit now out 
of doors. 


Two of last year’s class have made a good 
showing in track athletics at Harvard. They 
are Drew and Vincent, both of whom are on 
the Mott-Haven team, — Drew for the walk, 
and Vincent for the 440 and 880 yard run. 


first in ability (as usual). 


Most of the first class were successful in 
their drawings for rooms. 


Tue interscholastic tennis tournament was 
held in Cambridge, May 12, on Holmes’ 
field and Casino courts. There were two 
entries from our school, Chipman and Sears. 
We succeeded in winning three points. The 
winner of the tournament was Leo Ware, of 
the Roxbury Latin, and the runner-up T. 
Holt, of the same school. 


BOARDER (suspiciously to his neighbor) .— 
‘¢ Does this hash taste like anything you ever 
ate ?” Neicupor.— ‘* No, but it tastes 
like everything | ever ate.” 


TuE preliminary weeding out of the candi- 
dates for prizes in the ‘‘ Setting Up Exer- 
cises”’ was held before Mr. Hartwell and two 
other gentlemen. They did not feel entirely 
satisfied with the work done by the boys. 
Next year more will be made of this part of 
the drill. 


Cwov gre, — *¢ He killed him while he was 
still alive.” 


ONLy one more issue of the Register. 


THE military committee in charge of the 


‘prize drill consisted of the following officers : 


Lieutenant-Colonel Rand, Major Logan, 
Captains Chipman, Van Daell, Edmunds, 
and Frost ; Lieutenant Belt. The officer of 
the day was Lieutenant Davis. 


THERE was no examination in military tac- 
LIiGSe 


BASE-BALL. 


Owrnc to the large amount of space that 
will be taken by accounts of championship 
games, we shall only give a summary of the 
practice games. 

First game with Harvard Freshmen re- 
sulted as follows: Harvard ’97, 9, Boston 
Latino. Second game with Harvard ’97 was 
as follows: Harvard Freshmen 11, Boston 
Latin 4. Boston Latin 9, Brookline High 3 ; 
Boston Latin 7, Groton 4; Boston University 
Law School 18, B.L.S. 3. 


B.L.S. 16— BOSTON UNIVERSITY 13. 

April 22 our team crossed bats with the 
Boston University team, on the Congress- 
street grounds. Boston Latin presented her 
substitute battery, Frost and Ring, while 
Sanborn and Gove were the battery for Bos- 
ton University. 

Our team showed a great amount of pluck 
by playing an uphill game. With the score 


10 to 3 against them, the boys went in for 


their half of the seventh. By a great streak 
of batting they scored five runs, and came 
within hailing distance of the University team. — 
In the next inning we scored eight runs and 
clinched the game. . 
Score by innings: 


123s34656%7 8 9 
18d: Das Bewio bapa ee | an oY OYoat oar Guu cue-yneks#yty > 
Boston University..-1 0 002 2 5 1 2—~—13 


BOSTON LATIN 8—SOMERVILLE HIGH 2. 
Saturday morning, May 5th, our team 


played the Somerville High nine on the 


League grounds. Our team expected a close — 
game, but the closeness failed to materialize. 

Rand and Davis proved themselves to be 
an excellent battery. A. Davis at first base 
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was a tower of strength. Maguire did fairly 
good work at second base, but was a little 
weak at the bat. 

Edwards and McVey both did finely in all 
the departments of the game. The outfield 
did the little it had to do well. 

For six innings the game was interesting, 
but in the sixth inning Boston Latin pulled 
away from its opponents and practically won 
the game there and then. 

For Somerville High, Pote and Ralph ex- 


a 


t celled. 

D4 Below is the score: 

F BOSTON LATIN. 
¥ A.B. B.H. P.O. A. E. 

BENTIUNAS. Cols wc. case case nr Ont Ome Claes O 
ERT DED ete rieteteies 5) 2, of, ieteem Aye Le L250 
MEIC VEY, B.8:--- 2002.0 c ts eeedes Raney ee? ote e 
DE fice ey sary ke casieene, oT. ..O 0" ‘0% 9 
Bema wards, 3D. .6. 25: ic cee cceee Lyin ieee eames as 
BINA PUITE, 2D. 6 cece eee sine se AO iar ck Oh ten k 

Re sey ic tale Seng 4 es wh Te ToT 
IDET AG UAT D4 Chejeiaie a's sieeve ele os a eatery ote Ot. 
i SU SCE 51. cial /. o's 0 ais is 8 3 A ge OO iLO 
+ LOGI Spied meade Baie 2 gevo. a4 

s 
} SOMERVILLE HIGH. 

1 A Be BiHy a P.O., As) Ey 
0 ee [Re a ae teen 
Burton, r.f. ....s cee eeee eee. co Omet Oc Ol gO 
MM Gall, 6:55.50 05 0. eo daiee ss A Sala eeOn BSH F> 3 
Me Hunt, gb. ... -.-..-.eeceeenee 3 oT 4 TF 2 

BEERROUR TDs cciss si cie ce 0,01 ¢ oe'e’ Awe oleae tee 20 € 
BPs Diane), olen ose.r 8 3 s.0s puee Le Omer eA TiatO 
BRRESO WALCO tovsice ates wisn s seve Ase eee ie Ore 0 
BRCM Ds asc sae dce cic eles 4) OF SIs 7 0 
BEVIN IG) Ws fore os sve o'er «las oxein'e ee Cas Me, ee 

MBE ats ale cP ae fc dais 20 © ie ge eae ree We oer: 

Innings..... peweel put by to 1G) r's GSD 

inpeton Latins..-- 0 0 I. 0: 0 6 1 -o o-—8 
Somervilles...... GL Ono Orr) 2) OF. 0" 0 —22 


Runs made by Rand 2, McVey, Ring, Edwards, 
Gillis, A. Davis 2, Kendall, and Hunt. Earned 
runs — Boston Latin 3. Two-base hits — Gillis, 
Rand, Russell. Base on balls — Ring 2, A. Davis, 
Ralph 3, Columbus. Struck out — Maguire, Gillis, 
E. Davis, Pote, Kendall, Hunt, Ralph, Teague 4. 
Double play— Teague to Russell. Passed balls — 
Pote 3, Davis. Umpires, Mudge and Salles. 


ear ae 


RelsS< ¢— Bil Bs cts 


At last the string of Boston Latin School 
victories has been broken. We might have 
_ known better than to have played the game on 
*s Jarvis” where we have won but one game. 
The parade of the day before seemed to have 
tired our fellows, for they played a loose, 
Spiritless game. 

Up to the fourth inning neither side scored, 
but in the fourth the Roxbury Latin made 
four runs on two hits and a bad case of 
** rattles” among our fellows. 


In our part of the fourth we made one run 
on a long fly to left by Rand, which was mis- 
judged by Kimball, and a beautiful hit by 
McVey for two bases. Edwards, who was 
coaching, foolishly sent McVey in from third 
on a short passed ball, and he was caught at 
the plate. He would surely have scored later 
on a cracking hit of Maguire’s if he had been 
held at third. 

Neither side scored again until the eighth, 
when our fellows again lost their heads 
and let in three runs. This ended the 
scoring. 

Our team’s play was a great disappoint- 
ment to its supporters. 

One would not have thought it was the 
same team that has beaten Somerville and 
‘¢ Hoppy ” so handily. 

We threw away several runs by foolish base- 
running, whereas Roxbury played the game 
for all it was worth, making only one fielding 
error against our eleven errors. 

In pleasing contrast to the work of most 
of our fellows was the playing of Rand, 
McVey, and Maguire. Rand kept the hits 
few and well-scattered in the face of his 
wretched support and made two of our seven 
hits. McVey also made two hits and played 
without anerror. Maguire made two hits and 
made a good catch in deep right field of a 
high fly which Ring should have taken. 
Clarkson of C. H. & L. was looking on at the 
game and probably got a good deal of en- 
couragement from our team’s playing. How- 
ever, we believe we can give C. H. & L.a 
close game. 

ROXBURY LATINS. 


A.B. B.H. P.O. A. E 

Carli gine tere certs Kitt Ze hla Woo? wo xl) 
FROGOTS aC. eiciaerettee hae aves gens psig | EB tao) 
PEA VES s Por dss ghnnls ty sitve fia siete. 4.5) than eA 2 Pe O 
WiAiBCy. 11. evst-lcncrate phe tere) elk Seakator el store AN ONE OV a OnE O 
Chandler 2b.) os. octets oie oc Sols Fate LO 
Hoyt, 6.8 eda tacuters sssser os 5h Onn nOm esi oO 
Biers? Mee ten tata eel ye ite eae Ap MT le 2s kee? 20 
Eval rip Sectcion scree cto a ote eee s1e< oa (Oto On a © 
Kimball setilere siete ete ictamee lative io’ 5°. Ou OMen I 
Ota lsirtercuts ctantaiaeiacncoleccha's nis AL PAA Teka aed 

BOSTON LATINS. 

A.B. B.H. P.O. A. E, 

FUGA Ss oMN ey «ie whelose Motta’ eee 2 O-e } len OninS 
REG s Dee ota ea ct aieais vnbels AD 2p aro 
ME VGyi6.Ge) cc ateae tas edn «3.0 6 oh 207 OTR. Ome 
RS Gai soporte Bed dons Ae On Oe On a 
GHG aie eee soit Mead wie ed Oy On Omen 
Bd ward Sy 2 teece's sretceis a als claire 4. DOAN aL atteAn aoe 
Ma STITe? 2D cmasehas te diee esis 5 A, 2 oO al eee 
AMD AvIss, LD sree tenis oveipianiensains ZNO See 2) ara 
IBtAD ER gia Cre eA Re er Qe Ty TO sats MI 
OLAS tshenisyns  uesinivie este OT ad rae ek Game L 

Innings....eecees 12s456%7 8 9 

Rox bubylatinsets 0. O)44 0 ON Ors Oe Shay, 
Bostonmeatins.41510) Ono), OnOr7 Or Oni 0 —aam 
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Runs — Rogers 2, Ware 2, Chandler 2, Hoyt, 
Rand. Two-base hit—McVey. Stolen bases — 
Ewer, McVey, Maguire, Hayes. Base on balls — 
Carlton, Hayes, Ware, Ewer, Edmunds, A. Davis. 
Struck out — Ware, Chandler, Hoyt 2, Kimball 3, 
McVey, Ring 2, Gillis, Edwards, A. Davis 2, E. 
Davis. Passed balls —Rogers 2. Wild pitches — 
Hayes, Rand. Hit by pitched ball —E. Davis. 
Time, 2h. 5m. Umpires — Keefe and Jupiter. 


B.L.S. 13— HOPPY o. 


‘‘ Hoppy ” was treated to a genuine surprise 
in our game. The most sanguine of them, 
hearing of our defeats at the hands of Tufts 
College and Harvard Freshmen, were hoping 
to beat us; none of them expected a white- 
wash. 

Our fellows played a steady game, and 
retired ‘‘ Hoppy” time and time again with 
men on bases. 

We touched up Wood to the tune of 19 
base hits with a totalof 21. Edmunds and 
Rand led in the hitting, each getting four hits. 

Rand pitched a great game, holding 
‘¢ Hoppy ” down to three hits. He was well 
supported by E. Davis, who did not allow 
a single base to be stolen off him. 

The whole team played well with the ex- 


ception of McVey at short, who had an off 


day, making two errors. They were not 
costly ones, however. 

‘¢ Hoppy ” went to pieces under the fusillade 
of hits, and all played a poor game with the 
exception of Woods, the captain and pitcher. 
With support bad enough to discourage any 


pitcher, he stuck nobly to his task. 


It is interesting to note that three of the. 


Hopkinson team are old B.L.S. men ; namely, 
Cole, Adams, and Dalton. Score: 


BOSTON LATIN. 


A.B. B. P.O. A. E. 

HG MUNGS Golesstewk? a be if Seta Seetae eg O 
Kand, pinJe ciara as pais (ate ale Coma staal! HD xe O 
WIC VSY 5828s) iis aie s oca'e sw daiorei ales Gil no Au emme Te ee 
BRIN AT ih feos scl peta a osm ce pond CEU Sd 5 ee eee | AD 
Bdwardss 30iseor inks slerteene,s mens esOmeat Bea ceo 
Maguire, 2b. << foes how ee Bese Set 14: ame esl 
ALT Shs Lotiste ease ocotovens: steyateawetarsictey SRL RO Oso 
AS DAV ISG LDs «ot etese Gi ae's ietaana’s patos Oks p Loyy SD Soke) 
Bs DAVIS) Cos. e's e wtevre'e tpi 3 Oa eee RRS AD 
Total sipct vsjaca'«' 12 14¥e'slalllaielon sister 42SEC Wo Te oT Qtek 8 

HOPKINSON. 

A.B. B. P.O. A. E. 

ATHIOS Concer outey o'er s/s te Seat aiclinia od Ae a Cee AR oA. 
Eloldenss2b ideal y sewer etic thee. Wate eee ca Tea) ae 
Gams plate aa sewees «hoe ceo tcaeone (= Capon Soe) eRe 
Woods, p..... al afotare Matekerexce teks nie eee dno” aha: 
Dalton; stbiscenmcets woe ees ARSON 40'S Oe ae 
PAA LIIS MCs T Weiss son lere ele ka eter us anee THATO Ue ROP hos OT 
Hindekoper, s.S.----.-..... +: ioe) NO a tN Ra 
Cole es D.jatee sree’ LAS AES sig Qo Cel anal Pewaa 
Barstowspti- tees sAastyatee wavelen ret. aE ON i ire 1 aes 
MO LALS! sprerepisaseen,< a sirseeeheLanr: 7 pe: ney eae © ae 


InNingsS...+.seeee Leb pS 16 i 8. 'D 
Bostomiatin ww. tod 5 5 Is (0) 0.42.) Oana 
Hopkiisons....104) 10) (0% 0.710" -0."-0) 05 (07 Oe 


Runs — Edmunds 3, Rand 3, Edwards, Maguire 
2, Gillis 3, A. Davis 4; E. Davis 3. Earned runs 
— Boston Latin 3. Two-base hits—Rand. Three- 
base hits —Edmunds. Struck out—E. Davis, 
Adams 2, Dalton, Harris, Hindekoper, Cole, Bar- 


stow 2. Double plays — McVey and A. Davis, 
Rand and Maguire. Umpire — Stivetts, of the 
Bostons. 


a 


SUMMER TUTORING. 


JosEpH P. WarrEN, B.L.S., ’92, Har- 
vard, ’96, will give instruction in all Latin 
School studies, including German. Special 


attention paid to preparation for College ex- — 


aminations and to advanced work in Classics 
and English. 


Address, 1460 Washington St., Boston. 


References from Harvard professors and 

masters of the Latin School. 
* 

CoLLEGE STruDENTsS wanting employment 
for the summer should address P. W. Ziegler 
& Co., Box 1801, Philadelphia, Pa., who offer 
great inducements for special work to which 
students are well fitted, and which pays $75 
to $150 per month. 


The Columbia 
Standard Bicycle 
of the World, 


graceful, light, and strong, this product 
of the oldest bicycle establishment in 


America still retains its place at the 
head. Always well up to the times or 
a little in advance, its well-deserved and 
ever increasing popularity isa source of 
pride and gratification to its makers. 
To ride a bicycle and not to ride a 
Columbia is to fall short of the fullest 
enjoyment of a noble sport. 


Pope Mfg. Co., 


Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Hartford. 


A beautiful illustrated catalogue free 
at any Columbia agency, or mailed for 
two two-cent stamps. 


_: 9 an ick iene iia 
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EDITOR’S DESK. 


Wirt this number closes the thirteenth vol- 
ume of the Recisrer. Financially the paper 
has not been so successful as the papers of 
previous years, but this is due in a great 
measure to the <“* hard “times.” |.*° Hard 
times,” by the way, is a convenient excuse 
for many in money matters. As _ regards 
the success of the paper in other than financial 
ways, we must leave our readers to judge. 

The criticisms on the paper in our last 
issue were able ones, and deserving of atten- 
tion. Butas the saying runs, ‘‘ It is one thing 
to say a thing, and another to do it.” Now 
it remains for the incoming board of editors 
to put their ideas into execution. We think 
they are capable of making a splendid success 
of the paper, and we wish them all success. 

In a few days more the school will break up 
for the long summer vacation that is doubtless 
welcome to all. Some of us leave never to 
return as scholars, but others come to help 
maintain the high standard that has 
been set by the school. We wish one and all 
a most delightful summer. 


THE ball season is over, and we do not 


always 


stand in the place that we hoped to attain. 
This is through no fault of ours. 
able circumstances and mishaps, crowned by 


Unavoid- 


BOSTON, 2) Oley, 


the everlasting B.L.S. luck, have combined 
against us. Nothing but praise is due to the 
team and its captain, and we desire here 
publicly to thank them for their earnest en- 
deavor to carry our school to victory. 

— 


PRIZE DECLAMATION. 


ON Friday, the eighth of this month, our 
annual prize declamation was held in our ex- 
hibition hall. 


unqualified success, as was testified by the 


The wholé affhir was a most 


unstinted applause during the afternoon. 
The day was a perfect one, and the man 
) I ’ x 

friends and graduates of the school filled the 
hall to overflowing. The music during the 
afternoon was furnished by soloists from our 
own school, and by the English High Schoo! 
Orchestra, under the direction of Mr. James 
A. Beatley, to whom we are under obliga- 
tions for the splendid entertainment they 
afforded. 

ORDER OF EXERCISES. 

MUSIC, 
Overture, Lustspiel, Aéler Béla, 
Waltz, Irene, Bennet. 
Selection, Faust, Gounod. 

Galop, Frischer Muth, Apztias. 
. « Sprague . .. Rufus S. Carr. 
. Everett. Howard S. Bennett. 
. Vandyne 


Lafayette 
Our Common Schools . 
The Death of D’Assas. . 
Frederick A. E. Somers. 
Tale of a Mustard Plaster. . /ve/ding . Frank J. Kneeland. 
MUSIC. 
*Cello Solo, Simon E. Hecht. 


The Birthday of Massachu- 


Setis'.7.0cs . . Hoar. . . John D. Williams. 
Fanaticism . Curtis . . Thomas H. Reed. 
Love of Country . . Booth . . Horace H. Morse. 
Aunty Doleful’s Visit. . . . Dadlas ... . . Burt Tower, 

MUSIC. 


Liebesliedchen, Zaudert, 
Violin Solo, Carl S. Oakman. 


Alexander taming Bucephalus,2exjamin . Frank B. Granger. 


Shipwrecked. . . Coppée . . . Starr M. Pierce. 
Spartacus Modernized . . . Mye . . . George W. Fuller. 
UCCESET Stee: Ge . . Taylor . . Edward L. Logan. 
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MUSIC, 
Cornet Solo, G. Edgar Winslow. 


Thwing , Michael J. Cunniff. 
. James W. Spring. 


Memorial Days. an. > sees ae 
The Death of Lincoln . . . Beecher . 
The 


World's Future 


Anglo-Saxon and _ the 


ey ated’ Strong. . . Samuel T. Frost. 
MUSIC, ’ 

Die Miihle im Schwarzwalde, Lilenderg. 
AWARD OF PRIZES. 

MUSIC, 

Fair Harvard. 

AWARD OF DECLAMATION 

MUSIC. 


PRIZES. 


March, Tabasco, Chadwick, 


The solos of Hecht, Oakman, and Winslow 
were all rendered in a highly entertaining 
manner, and recalls were given to each of 
We are sure that no finer decla- 
mations were ever heard within the walls of 


the soloists. 


the building, and unhesitatingly we affirm 
that no declamations ever showed such even- 
The declaimers received 
much applause, and all were presented with 


ness of merit. 
flowers in abundance. 

Dr. Merrill announced the prizes for the 
year as follows: 

Lor excellence tn classics — Carl N. Jack- 
son, Donald F. Urquhart, Harry L. Morse, 
William J. Kelly, Durant F. Drake, John 
V. Connolly, Edward Johnson, Walter G. 
Bruns, Chester W. Nichols, William 
Frazer, James L. Maguire, Charles 
Stanton, Henry R. Gardner, Frederick 
Bolster, Dennis S. Downes. 
Endres. 

Foor excellence tn modern studies — Law- 
rence H. Parkhurst, Robert H. Morrison, 
Benjamin P. Merrick, Francis W. Doherty, 
Frank J. Kneeland, Joseph Santosuosso, 
Samuel Bamber, Herbert A. Noone, Howard 
S. Bennett, Louis J. Elsas, Manley F. All- 
bright, John E.- Talbot, Samuel T. Foster, 
George A. Barrett, Warren A. Seavey, 
James M. Gay. 

For excellence tn reading——- James W. 
Spring, first prize; Frank J. Kneeland, Carl 
S. Oakman, second; Michael J. Cunniff, 
Frank B. Granger, third. 

for exemplary conduct and punctuality— 
Carl N. Jackson, Durant F. Drake, Donald 
F. Urquhart, Dennis S. Downes, Chester W. 


omc 


W. 


Kenneth 


® 


Nichols, Charles S. Stanton, Allan H. Whit- 
man, Manley F. Allbright, Raymond G. 
Clapp, William W. Baker, Paul A. H. van 
Daell, Henry R. Gardner, Joseph J. Curran, 
John E. Talbot, Walter G. Bruns, Louis J. 
Elsas, Everett B. Horn, Charles B. Loug- 
head, William J. Tarpey, Fernald Hutchins, 
Frank J. Kneeland. 

for exemplary conduct and fidelity — 
William H. Grant, Francis W. Falvey, 
Joseph W. Rogers, Horace H. Morse, Syl- 
vester M. Whalen, Lenoir C. Church, Roger 
O. Burton, Etheredge Walker, Edward W. 
Whorf, Albert L. Barry, Amory Leland, 
Arthur K. Pitman, G. Stanley Morse, 
Joseph F. Denney, Frank B. Foster. 

English poem — George W. Fuller, second 
prize. 

Gardner prize for best English essay — 
Richmond L. Chipman. 

Derby prize for English oration — Frank 
I. Jordan. 

LExcellence tn setting-up exercise—Charles 
W. Ward, Theodore L. Frost, Frederick F. 
Smith. ; 

Excellence of deportment through the 
entire course — Carl N. Jackson. 

Punctual attendance through the entire 
course — Paul A. H. van Daéll, Frank I. 
Jordan. 

Dr. Merrill then introduced the Hon. 
George G. Crocker, a graduate of thirty-four 
years ago, who made a few felicitous remarks 
that were applauded, and then, amidst 
breathless silence, announced the award of 
declamation prizes as follows: First prize, 
Samuel T. Frost; second, James W. Spring 
and Michael J. Cunniff; third, George W. 
Fuller and Edward L. Logan; special, 
Thomas H. Reed and John D. Williams. 

The following gentlemen were kind enough 
to act as judges of the occasion: 

Hon. George G. Crocker, B. B. Whitte- 
more, Robert E. Babson, Rev. Reuben Kid- 
ner, Willis B. Allen, Thomas Russell, V. Is 
Loring, Francis Campbell, Dr. O. B. Sanders, 
Charles F. Spring, Rev. Henry F. Jenks. 

| AI DIT CS 

EXAMINATIONS at Cambridge, the 28th, 

29th, and 3oth of June. 


— 
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MILITARY. 


PRIZE DRILL OF THE B:L:s. 


THe annual prize drill of the Latin School 
Battalion took place Monday, May 28, 189}. 
The battalion assembled in the drill hall at 
one o’clock, and marched to Mechanics’ Hall 
under command of Major Logan. 

The afternoon’s work began with ‘ setting- 
up” exercises under Lieutenant-Colonel Rand, 
which were followed by an excellent bat- 
talion drill, the best the battalion has ever 
had, under command of Major Logan. 

The battalion drill was followed by the 
company drill of H Company, Captain Chip- 
man; D Company, Captain Parkhurst; F 
Company, Captain Baker; and B Company, 
Captain Cunniff. After these companies had 
gone through their movements, the Drum 
Corps, under Drum-Major Gage, gave an ex- 
hibition of its skill in field music, and this 
was followed by sword exercise under Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Rand. 

Then followed company drill by G Com- 
pany, Capt. P. A. H. Van Daell; C Com- 
pany, Captain Edmunds; A Company, Cap- 
tain Frost: and E Company, Captain Tilden. 

After the company drill the individual 
competitive drill took place, the squad being 
complimented by the judges for its excellent 
work. Here it may be proper to say that 
though the judges said the drilling was very 
good, yet they decided upon the two prize 
winners from among eleven boys, — a very 
unusual thing. 

After the competitive drill followed bay- 
onet’ exercise under Major Logan. This year 
many new features were introduced by Major 
Logan, particularly noticeable being skirmish 
drill, which was very well done. 

The work of the squad called forth from 
the spectators frequent applause, and at the 
close of the exercise Major Logan was pre- 
sented with a beautiful floral sword, three 
feet in length, composed of roses and carna- 
tions. There can be no doubt that the squad 
of 1894 was the best that the school has ever 
had, and also was surely better than any other 
in the school regiment this year. 

Battalion parade under Lieutenant-Colonel 


Rand closed the afternoon’s work. The 
ceremony was well rendered, and the manual 
of arms was characterized by considerable 
snap. 

Mr. Simon Davis, Chairman of the Com- 
mittee on* High School, presented the prizes 
as follows: 

Company drill, first prize, a flag, C Com- 
pany, Captain Edmunds; and gold medals 
to Lieutenant O’Brien and Acting-Lieutenant 
Rand. 

Company drill, second prize, a flag, G 
Company, Captain Van Daell; and _ gold 
medals to Lieutenant Hecht and Lieutenant 
Urquhart. 

Company drill, third prize, a flag, E Com- 
pany, Captain Tilden; and silver medals to 
Lieutenant Belt and Lieutenant White. 

Bayonet exercise, first prize, gold medal, to 
Lieutenant Frank Owen White, of B Com- 
pany; second prize, silver medal, to Sergt. 
Leo James Logan, of G Company. 

Individual drill, first prize to Sergt. Clar- 
ence Crossman Miller, of C Company ; 
second prize to Sergt. Winthrop Burleigh 
Hammond, of A Company. 

The work of the battalion was very good, 
and it may truly be said that it was one of the 
best battalions, if not the best, the school has 
ever had. The company drilling was very 
good, although there was some surprise in 
the awarding of the prizes, both in the com- 
pany and in the individual drill. 

The judges were Adjutant Frye and Lieu- _ 
tenants Nutter and Nostrom, all of the tst 
Regiment. It is to be hoped that next year 
the battalion will have at least officers of the 
rank of captain to judge company move- 


ments. 
NOTES. 


Tue criticism of the step of the 3d Bat- 
talion by the editor of the A%igh School 
Record was hypercritical. 

Lieut. F. O. WuitrE has now had the 
honor of winning the first prize in the indi- 
vidual drill and in the bayonet squad drill, 
and Sergeant Miller has also had the same dis- 
tinction. 

Srrct. Leo James LoGAn, who won the 
second prize in the bayonet drill, is the 
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brother of Major Logan. His record in mili- 
tary drill has been a remarkable one, for al- 
though this was his first year in the school, 
yet he obtained the positions of corporal and 
sergeant, won the bayonet squad prize, and 
was in the final round in the individual com- 
petitive drill. 

THE major wishes to thank Lieutenants 
O’Brien and A. M. Gilbert for the valuable 
assistance which they rendered him in 
making the bayonet squad of this year the 
best the school has ever had. 

Or the persons whom we hear mentioned 
for major of next year’s battalion, not one has 
ever been in the bayonet squad. The squad 
of next year will be very much handicapped 
if its commander has had no experience in the 
bayonet exercise. 

Lizut. F. C. Wuite, of E Company, has 
left school. He enter Harvard 
College next fall. 

Epwarp LAWRENCE LOGAN. 


intends to 


= eS 


NOTES. 


Last number. 


So far as we know, the following is the 
longest English word yet found: methylbenz- 
omethoxyethelxetrahydropividinecarboxylate. 
Only fifty-two letters. Will some one kindly 
contribute a definition ? 


Two of the prize companies, C and G, 


have had their pictures taken. 


RaAnp has a remarkable record in the base- 
ball line. He has played three years and has 
yet to strike out. 


A SPRING tennis tournament is now going 
on. We go too early to press to give any 
account. 


No supervisor’s examinations this year for 
the first class. 


A nEw B.L.S. Association has been formed 
at Harvard. There is really no reason why 
a school like ours, that sends more students 
to Harvard, on the average, than any other 
preparatory school in the country, should not 
have a prominent voice in affairsat Cambridge. 


Scoot closes Friday, June 22, and opens 
on September 5. 


F. G. Jackson, B.L.S. ’89, recently won a 
Lincoln, Nebraska, 
where he is instructor in the high school. 
Our graduates seem to turn up to fame in all 
parts of the country. 


tennis tournament in 


By English High’s winning its ball game 
with Cambridge, the championship is left a 
tie between English High, Cambridge High 
and Latin, and Roxbury, each of which has 
lost a game. 


Tue following men appear to be left asa 
nucleus for next year’s ball-team: E. Davis, 
catcher; Maguire, Edwards, and Foster, in- 
field ; Gillis, outfield. 


OrrFicErs of the regiment were the ushers 
at the Memorial Day celebration held in 
Music Hall. 


C. D. Drew, B.L.S. ’93 and Harvard ’97, 


made a very creditable showing at the Mott . 


Haven games in New York, winning third 
place in the mile walk. 


THE success of the idea of having the prize 


declamation in our hall was plainly evident... 


There was only one thing wanting, and that 
was a better attendance of the scholars. 


‘* Straws show which way the wind blows,” 
when you see the hats go over the side of the 
steamer. 


a 
Macutre led the ball-team with a splendid 


batting average. Rand’s fielding average was 
a remarkable one, twenty-seven chances with- 
out an error. 


Oxp lady to farmer distributing fertilizer: 
‘¢ Por the land’s sake, what’s that for? ” 
Farmer: ‘* Yes’m, for the land’s sake.” 


We wish to thank all persons who have 


kindly sent contributions to the paper during — 


the year. 


GreEK TRANSLATION. — ‘‘ Oh, that this 
boy of mine may be my son just as I was.” 


eh Lee S 
2 i ah RE 


‘them blush. 


lected a delinquent subscription. 
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ECHOES FROM THE EDITORS. 


PREVIOUSLY, it has not been the custom to 
expose the mysterious doings in the saxctum 
of this honored paper. The editors are all 
bashful young men, and dislike to have the 
public gaze centred upon them; it makes 
Therefore, it is hard to gain 
admittance to their august presence. How- 
ever, the writer happened to be under the 
window about a week ago and caught the 
following snap-shots by the aid of his vest- 
pocket camera and phonograph. 

The lunch-room editor was seated upon 
the edge of his desk, analyzing a piece of 
B.L.S. ice-cream. Silence reigned in the 
sanctum. Finally, he desisted from his efforts 
and remarked that his knowledge of chemistry 
was not ample enough for the task. He then 
summarily disposed of the question and of the 
ice cream, by courageously eating the latter. 

Observing the gastronomic editor’s daring 
deed, the poet seized the opportunity to mount 
and warble a little improvisation : 


his: chair 


*¢ Anomalous as it may seem, 
When other fellows cut me out 
And take my girl, in rage 

I scream. 


But when I get ahead of them 
And take the girl, why, still 
Ice cream.” 


The poet sat down amidst a shower of 
applause and ink bottles. Further manifesta- 
tions of approbation were prevented by the 
entrance of the office boy, who announced to 
his envying colleagues that he had just col- 
The cor- 
ridor editor immediately attempted to borrow 
a quarter, alleging that ne was not strong 
enough to draw his salary. Several other 
members of the staff also importuned the 
office boy for loans, but he put an end to their 
eloquent petitions by declaring that he had 
spent the fifty cents, knowing the company 
into which he was about to come. 

The office boy then sprang into the middle 
of the floor and sang several measures, ex- 
ecuting the accompaniment with his feet : 


‘+The Seal days will soon be here — 
I hardly think Pll drop a tear ; 

We've nearly reached the jz du year, 

And some will get a drop, I fear, 

Receiving it below the ear ; 

The fateful marks will soon appear, 

Though some, perhaps, may seem quite 

queer, 
Approximately they are near. 
But now I think I’ll change this strain, 
And, if to. you it causes pain, 
I hope you will from force refrain. 
To enter college we will try — 
The thought nigh makes me heave a sigh ; 
But be the motto we swear by, 

‘ With honor win, or nobly die!’ ” 

This little song and dance was received 
with sympathetic tears, and _ the staff silently 
adjourned, to drown in soda-water the melan- 
choly meditations aroused by the office boy’s 


words. 
G. W.F.° 795: 
: wm ae 
MOUNTING ~ MONADNOCK MOUN- 
TAIN. 


Dip yeu ever experience a thunder-storm 
among the clouds? I had such an experience 
several summers ago. I was spending my 
vacation at a farm-house twenty miles from 
Mt. Monadnock, in the Granite State. A 
party had been made up to ascend that moun- 
tain, covering the twenty miles between it 
and the farm in open road-wagons. It rained 
the but that did not 
dampen our ardor, even if it did dampen our 
clothing. We managed to yell in passing 
through villages; but our flag hung limply 
upon its pole behind the carriage. That flag 
was our pride and joy. It had been manu- 
factured from blue material with red letters, 
and under the name of our 


following which the writer 


morning we went, 


farm was the 
motto, for was 


responsible : 
‘© Poputt Sumus ET AUDIENDI SuMus.” 
There were three seats in our wagon, and 
all were occupied. I sat on a box, and, by 


the time we reached the mountain, I felt 
much more like standing. There were three 
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prominent nails in the box, and a young lady 
on the front seat seemed to take much delight 
in letting the drippings from her umbrella 
find refuge between my collar and my neck. 
However, we reached the end of our journey 
more or less safely and, leaving the carriage, 
began to climb. The rain had stopped and 

-we looked for clear weather before we should 
reach the summit. 

Those who have climbed Monadnock know 
that itis mostly a slippery ledge (more slip- 
pery after a rain), and those who have read 
the guide-books know that they say it is the 
nearest to Alpine climbing that can be found 
in New England (much nearer after a rain). 
The guide-books say that the path is marked 
by little piles of stones; but there are little 
piles of stones all over the mountain, and that 
is probably the reason that we got lost, com- 
ing down. . 

In climbing the side of a ledge I stepped 
on nothing, andit gave way. I picked my- 
self up at the bottom and took an inventory 
of what remained. I couldn’t find three of 
the buttons on my rubber coat, and I had sat 
down vigorously on my hat. Yet I thanked 
the stars I saw. On arriving at the foot of the 
ledge I found that my hat had got there first. 
My shins were slightly bruised; it took three 
weeks for the skin to grow again. 

When we got to the summit, it began to 
rain again; so we stayed just long enough to 
carve our names in the rock and take one 
Jook around at the beautiful view, They say 
that you can count thirty-seven lakes and 
ponds from the top of Monadnock on a clear 
day ; but we could count three, besides the 
pool on the mountain, labelled ‘* Poisonous! 
Don’t Drink This Water!” However, there 
was a plentitude of water overhead, as we 
found before we reached the half-way house. 

One of the young ladies had to be ** helped ” 
down the mountain, on account of an injury 
she had suffered ; the rest helped themselves. 
I found the most convenient and expeditious 
method of descending was to slide; but it 
required much skill to slide in the proper 
direction. I used my rubber coat for a sled 
and started. After gliding swiftly over a 
smooth ledge, I turned to rearrange my coat, 


and found that it had been sailing out behind 
me, while I had been using, instead of it, the 
seat of my — but I felt to see, and great was 
my horror to find that there was a rent that 
a quarter of a yard of cloth wouldn’t cover. 
During the rest of the journey, I kept in the 
rear and confined myself to my feet. 

The rain descended in torrents, and the 
lightning frolicked about us with the sportive- 
ness of a cat playing with a mouse; but the 
rain held up long enough for us to get started 
for home. On the homeward ride I had a 
seat, as two of our party went in another 
wagon. We arrived at the farm in a condi- 
tion somewhat the worse for wear, and next 
day three of the young ladies were ill. 


G. WB. 255. 


> 


LEONIDAS. 


LEonipAs flourished about 490 B.C., and 
continued to flourish until 480 B.C., when 
he suddenly stopped flourishing. Leo would 
have been 2,314 years old this spring, if he 
had lived. But, alas! he is gone from us. 
He is extensively whence. 

He was a member of the Eurysthenida, 
who were the ‘*‘ Four Hundred ” of Lacedz- 
mon, and he was gritty. He was as gritty as 
a piece of liver rolled in the sand, and when, 
in the course of human events, it became 
necessary for him to lead three hundred 
against several phalanxes, he calmly put 
some fresh tobacco in his back teeth, tied ou 
his breastplate with his >corduroy family 
name, combed his hair, and sallied forth to 
Thermopyle. 

The region about Thermopyle was full of 
Persian phalanxes. You couldn’t throw a 
stone without hitting a phalanx. Leonidas 
was brave but foolish. He allowed himself 
to be shut in by about forty phalanxes. 

After arguing with them for some time, he 
collected about six spears, placed them in the 
pit of his stomach, cried, ‘* Tell mother I did 
my best !” or words to that effect, and climbed 
over the high board fence which separates — 
the gladsome present from the dark-blue, 
mysterious ultimately. 

His remains looked like a tooth-pick — 


Ln Seapere 
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holder. I have as yet seen no resolutions of 
respect on account of his decease. There- 
fore I think not inappro- 
priate : 

Whereas, It has pleased divine Providence 
to remove from our midst Leonidas ; 

Resolved, that we hereby express our deep 
sorrow at his sudden demise, and our sincere 


the following 


sympathy with his bereaved family. 

Resolved, that these resolutions be printed 
in all the Lacedzemon papers, eod. t. f. and 
that a copy be sent to the relatives of the 
deceased. 

Yes, Leonidas was a hero. There are 
heroes now, but not like Leo. Now heroes 
push a wheei-barrow from New York to San 
Francisco, or travel round the world without 
money, and without clothes, or eat seven 
hundred quail in seven hundred years, or get 
an idea and kill somebody with it. Yes, the 
heroes of the old days are no more! 


ce > 
Icontus, ’94. 


**‘DEADWOOD BILL.” 


Ae DwAGHE DY IN FOUR. PARTS. 


PART I. 


LirtLe Willie Spindlelegs, after reading 
several masterpieces of modern literature, 
Buenas’ <* Pete, the Boy. Scout,’ or‘ The 
Mystery of Deadman’s Gulch,” decides that 
his call is to go West, shoot Indians, make 
a great name and much means for himself. 
So he arms himself with a pistol, a kitchen 
knife, and a clothes-line, changes his name to 
** Deadwood Bill,” and makes himself scarce. 


PART II. 


He escapes from home at night, with forty 
cents in his pocket, and some pie and cheese 
done up in a handkerchief. He wends his 
way to a freight-house, embarks in an empty 
car, and is soon spinning along toward the 
wild and woolly West. During the journey 


he entertains himself with thoughts of the 
great joy of his parents, when. they hear of 
his exploits. 


PART III. 


Our young hero leaves the car at Dugout 
City, and, hearing that a band of Indians is 
encamped two miles to the north, he proceeds 
thither at night. His heart jumps with joy 
as he first sees the glaring camp-fires of the © 
Our hero waits until the camp is 
silent, and then stealthily advances. He spies 
The critical moment has 
Grasping his knife, he rushes upon 
the redskin with upraised arm, and — 


Indians. 


a sleeping brave. 
arrived. 


PART IV. 
(Notice in Dazly Blow next morning.) 


The funeral of Master Willie Spindlelegs 
will be held at his late residence, on Monday, 
at 2 P.M. No bouquets. 


FINIS. 
Bre Las c9 5. 


oe 


BASE-BALL. 


CUHiL. 2 BsLE: S.-2- 


SatTurpAy morning, May 26, our team 
played one of the best games ever played 
in the Interscholastic League, with the Cam- 
bridge High and Latin nine on the Congress- 
street grounds. The team not only lost the 
game, but also the championship. With two 
out in the eighth inning and the score one to 
nothing in our favor, one of our players made 
a costly error and allowed Cambridge to score 
two runs. 

Our nine clearly out-played the Cambridge 
team, and it was only through hard luck that 
our team was not victorious. Rand pitched 
a grand game, allowing the Cambridge boys 
but six hits. Clarkson also did well. The 
loss of the game may indirectly be attributed 
to stupid base-running. With three men on 
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bases and one out Maguire made a base hit, 
yet none of the base runners knew enough to 
score. 

The playing on both sides was excellent. 
Rand, Maguire, and E. Davis did fine work 
for B.L.S., while Lockman and Bacon ex- 
celled for Cambridge. 


Score: 

Innings.....- Fees GO hae ates 2S 65 7' 8-9 
eH and bratin seu On. O Onn Oe Oe OL Oe 2 8-02 
Boston ating s...6.0)Or tO. Oro! LOL Ls, OO —— T 


Two-base hits — Edmunds. Runs made by Stearns, 
Saul, and Gillis. Sacrifice hits — Rand and Edwards. 
Bases on balls — Edmunds, Ring, Gillis, and Saul. 
Stolen bases — Stearns, Edmunds 2. Struck out — 
Clarkson, Goodridge, Campbell, Beardsell 3, Wolfe 
2, McVey, Ring 2, Gillis, A. Davis. Double plays 
—Saul and Stearns, Maguire unassisted. Wild 
pitch — Clarkson, Umpire Brown. 


EjH. 5 BL. Sins 


Saturday morning, June 2, our team played 
the English High nine on the Congress-street 
grounds, and was defeated by a score of NINE 
to ONE. 

Our team expected an easy victory, but alas 
for their expectations! Rand was not in his 
usual good form because he had pitched in 
two games Memorial Day and had_ been 
lamed. The batting and fielding of our team 
were very poor. 

In the first inning neither side scored, but 
in the second inning E.H.S. scored seven 
runs, and thenand there won the game. The 
runs were made not by good hitting, but by 
poor fielding on our part. Maguire missed 
several balls in this inning that he should 
have captured, and Gillis-misjudged an easy 
fly and let in two runs. 

For English High Lamprey pitched finely. 
Long caught well. Rand pitched very well 
indeed, considering his poor support. Ed- 
wards, A. Davis, and McVey played well in 
the field. 

After the game the victorious nine was 
escorted through the city by the School 
Regiment Band. 

Score: 


! 


ENGLISH HIGH SCHOOL 


A.B. B.H. P.O. A. E, 
PRONE Cr ree = sleek se aye 4s Ll, Seamed 
Lani pre yar a: bss koeke «2s cect RED MO ee 
EW rg Thai ao Ar, AAS MY ohn Poot OR ines Te Wan 
Wards 2be oni. Beds SPAT oe erent ety 4 iy Oa mel 
ING SL Gas Bahu hats, oer auerebagn baste suz eo) tits 2 ee 
TANG ATEN ee Beier EPG Wie tele Sa) oes OURO nl 
WOW ET Van Gsiwe wiatr miele? vsel-y ne 3 OR DAO mmenOS 
Connori3b..'2.. > - “Marg ere 4) Ty $8 OO 
DOE Te sevens assesses ye ee a OO 
EL Otal s ra ere amustecimiar si anomie ten 34. 1 Sa 27 eC 
BOSTON LATIN. 
A.B. B.H. P.O. A. E. 
Hmunds;.Csl cst sis aa sewed rom, 913) ce, 0) een a 
Me Vey? is recs ware: antec 4! 02) I eae 
Ran dipscncsc; sicles tat ate ae 4." O"F Ss er DesaeD 
Ma oiires-2 Dik wsyantiny- ei, Reverting 4.2 Te 2 QRS 
Edwards, 3D. +005.) i aes. jones) 3b NO) ee een 
RANG 01. cocn stl os aoe een 4. oO Mont ame 
Gillis fh: so ceckss aes dengue oe, fy an 
PID AVIS AT Desserts trees aaa 4 OT Oe Oma. 
Dat DEN AACE SHC CES orate circa: L520) Gee ee 
Potalsvaysee cies’: o Senco eee 2s dep oa ae CO meme 
TNMINGS 2 eae ssiee 6) CAR O's BY PED OS ASD 
Boston Latin... 07.0 924.0 (OF 0 26 sO 
English High...>.: :0* O...1.\0 00.2050 0s 
Boks: 
BATTING AVERAGES._ 
— oe aera 
eon ae 
wn 
bo 5 
; = $0 
n ev =) 
a gj | 2 a 3 
Pot ~~ a 4 
2 3 je | 2 m0 fy 
Bol Bde | ele ee rae 
na Gi » ~ ~~ 
S ae a ° x os 
ou < |] 9 & 
Maguire five sacl) 2Bon 19 
ASOD A Vib. me: oe eee ee LB its 
Bdmundsycensne CHS 
LUA oleate P 21 
Be Daviste. -. (2: 9 
Gillis. . LB Peat 7 
MC WeNtersaie es caren: SS) }22 
ART TV eet ws) Soke er eve Sanne FORME © 
Edwards...-......| 3B | 20 


ar er — 
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i 
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FIELDING. 

& ; 8 ; 

esate. fe a wih Nese, bo ee 

Si Mas mete. | <a B 

Sh ae Pg y Bi fo) 
[oa eo aes See P 9 fel ae) | 26 | 1.000 
PMO AVIS 02° 3>.y0° G 43 6p 2.51 .962 
PASMIR VIS bia vcs isl 6 IB 37 Sale Al Jona. .909 

‘ 

IMB OTITC sci t 0. 56 - 2B 19 9/41] 32 75 
Bdwards)./.: .-,.2:- 3B 5 9 | 2 | 16 875 
INEM Eales sve saie'ss ss ss 12 FaeG e24 791 
PomusiGs..c1. 5. %-|) CF 5 Obs yO 500 
STV Sena eg are LF 2 Diners: 8 500 
FRING os aleve asia o's RF oO Deter 2 “500 


This is the Sournal’s report. According to 
another report McVey made only three errors. 
This would alter the positions somewhat. 


ad 


TENNIS. 


THE tennis tournament which was held in 
the school-yard has, up to our going to press, 
narrowed down to two contestants, Snow and 
Chipman. 

PRELIMINARIES. 
Newton beat Thayer. . . . . b=0; 


6-2 
van Daell beat Ronimus. . . . 6-4, 6-3 
Quincy beat Cottle . . . . 6-2, 2-6, 6-1 


FIRST ROUND. 


Snow beat Conness 
Merrill beat Temple 


. by default 
. 2-6, 6-4, 7-5 


Sears beat Newton . ... . 6-4,6-3 
Quincy beat van Daell . . . 3-6, 6-1, 6-2 
Chipman’beat Hecht. . . . .. 6-2, 6-2 


Spring beat Terhune. . by default 
Belt beat Logan. . ... . . by default 
Samson beat Foster . . . 3-6, 6-2, 6-0 


SECOND ROUND. 


Snow beat Merrill . . . . . 6-2, 6-0 

Quincy beat Sears . 3-6, 6-5, 8-6 

Chipman beat Spring . . . >. 6-1, 6-1 

Samson beat Belt. us 6-3. 6-4 
THIRD ROUND. 

Snow beat Quincy . . 6-4, 6-4 


Chipman beat Samson . . 6-3, 2-6, 6-0 


HISTORIA MALI PUERI. 


CHAPTER I. 


Purr stood sub apple arbor, 

Velit to climb, ’twas too much labor, 
For truncus was slippery, magnus too, 
And pome were rosy, puer blue. 


CUAPTER Il. 
He picked up lapis, valde jagged, 
Knocked down pomum, derma all ragged ; 
"Bout hoc tempus, agricola saw him, 
And called his canis, to chase and chaw him. 


CHAPTER IIf. 


Dentes were sharp in jaw of canis, 

Bark was horribilis, awful, immanis ; 

Canis chased, sed didn’t chew him, 

But barbed wire chewed him, went clean 
through him. 


CHAPTER IV. 
Vir yelled, ‘* Stop, fur! throw back meum 
pomum,” 
Puer sanguineus ran off safely domum, 
Pater, mater, see hos pants, 
Spank hunc, dum hi make hune dance. 


RAR eet 

Ir is our sad duty to announce the sad 
death of Richard Callender Hamlin, who met 
his death by drowning, Saturday noon, June 
16. He was a member of the out-of-course 
classin this school, and was of a bright, genial 
disposition. His death was a shock to his 
schoolmates, in whose hearts he held a high 
place. 

The funeral was held on Monday at the 
residence of his father in Ashmont. The 
pall-bearers were selected from among his 
more intimate associates. They were: Mel- 
ville Pope, Archie Pope, Wilbur Quincy, 
William Hurd, Edward Sampson, Charles 


Goodale. 
GRRE es ee) 


A MEETING Of the first class was held June 
14, in the library. The election of officers 
for the following year resulted as follows: 
President, Michael J. Cunniff; Vice-President, 
Samuel T. Frost; Secretary and Treasurer, 
Paul van Daell; Toastmaster, Charles J. 
Flagg. 
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SUMMER eee Nts WTVeVeVsesteese 
Josep P. WarrREN, B.L.S., ’92, Har- | b Va & | a I Io 
vard, 96, will give instruction in all Latin ale CO quo Oa 
SCHOO studies, including German. Special 2 
> j "4 = arati St > ay < Sp L , Z 
attention paid to preparation for College ex Standard Bicvcle ; 
aminations and to advanced work in Classics oY r 
and English. | 
5 9 
Address, 1460 Washington St., Boston. of the World, . 
eee ay e ene professors and graceful, light, and strong, this product | 
eae athe og oo of the oldest bicycle establishment in 4 
ais Rial Ss Ste el Ga ace Tears Tram America still retains its place at the | 
head. Always well up to the times or . 
a little in advance, its well-deserved and 
ever increasing popularity is a source of 
THE pride and gratification to its makers. | 
To ride a bicycle and not to ride a | 
° Columbia is to fall short of the fullest 
Rok well & Churchill enjoyment of a noble sport. | 
PRESS é Pope Mig. Co., : 
Boston, New York, : 
39 & 41 Arch Street, ° 
Bae aia $ Chicago, Hartford. 
iE A beautiful illustrated catalogue free 
at any Columbia agency, or mailed for 
two two-cent stamps, 
Oe ee eee 
We can save you . 


FROM ONE TO TWO DOLLARS 


ON OUR 


Russia Bluchers 


AND 


Balmorals. 


ALL STYLES RAZOR AND PICCADILLY TOES 
$2.50 TO $4. 


BACON SHOE CO., 


4 BROOMFIELD STREET. . BOSTON. 


